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FOR WHATSOE'ER WE PERPETRATE, 
WE DO BUT ROW, WE'RE STEER'D BY FATE. 
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"H I J is not an arraignment from! 
the Theatre to the World. 1 have 


. little right to challenge the attention of 
either. It is the ſtill- born offspring of 


an almoſt hidden mu ſe: a work that 


owes more to Nature that tempted, than 


to Art that mw! have e 


| Some ting is due to labour, much to 
obſervation, but little -or nothing to the 


lopping hand of critical ſkill. This = 


may be wrong: as the world judges, 
it certainly is not right: but it is out of 
my power to mend it. What I obſerved, 


made deep impreſſion; and this, in due 


Ws time, 
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time, has forced itſelf into t 
This is all the account I am ab 


ry 


of the riſe of this untutored, unprotect 8 
Bantling; Father 
world, and centers 
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I have laid down to myſelf in theſe 
Plays, T fhall begin by an application of 
the celebrated Santeuil's Epi graph © on the. 
Italian Theatre at Fares: „ 


— 


« : Caſtigat R mores.” | 
In Nn a mendaghe manners of our age. 


This was my motive to begin, my 
incitement to continue, and I would fain 
hope the reward of my drama when ended. 
As a lover of the Stage, I have, at times, 
made it my buſineſs to frequent the Thea- 
tres; but whether it is, that nature has. 
given me a falſe taſte, or doomed me to live 
in a taſteleſs age, I have experienced that 
amuſement (which otherwiſe might have 
been ſo delightful to me) inſipid, unſervice- 
able, and ſometimes almoſt irrational. 
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The poor . of holding: Shanks: ones 155 | 
ar under the tinſel of High-life; and affed< 


ing even to undervalue Reaſon for the Ton, 1 5 
| has ſo prevailed, that our Stage i 18 no gene- 2 


rally gloſſed over with nothing but flimſy 5h 


| parade—Nature is abandoned; even art is 


diſtorted ; and it ſeems as if ſome new 


term ſhould be introduced to expreſs our 


unnatural ſituation.— Such i is the connection 


between the head and the heart, that in 
many circumſtances the weakneſs of the 5 
heart gains to the head, and in this age we 


have too ſad a proof of it. We are 


„ aſhamed to follow the beaten track, and 


“ appear as citizens, ſays Lucan, ſpeaking | 


of the degeneracy of the Romans. How [7 
applicable is this to ourſelves, when even 


the meaneſt Cit bluſhes at the name; and 
with the worſt-becoming vanity, | bats 


from his own, and affects empty grandeur 


in a ſphere that does not belong to him. 
Our authors, particularly our Theatrical 8 


Writers, meanly give way to the torrent, | 
and cheriſhing theſe follies, have turned our 
Stage into a public ſpouting-houſe, where 


4 LS the 


* 


n DESIGN. 


the Dias 1 PE OY 3 
would paſs upon the taſte of the town. as 


well as ſome of our modern Comedies. 1 


This abuſe claims the attention of every 
true lover of the Stage; and ſince ng emi- 
nent Writer dares to aſſert the Rights of 
Taſte, and bring back the uſeful, the ge- 
nuine old Comic ſtrain: inferior geniuſes, 
as having leſs to riſque, muſt ſet the exam- 
ple, and ſome more capable * be ee | 
e, to follow it. 10 


- 


Moliere 18 allovied, al the world over, to 
be the parent of real Comedy. In an age 
that equalled, if not ſurpaſſed the golden 
zra of Auguſtus, both -in arts and arms, 
he was looked upon as a prodigy; and every 
line that flowed from his pen was received 
with univerſal applauſe, the applauſe of 
genius and of taſte, which rendered him 
the delight of the learned world, and the 
darling of the great. How did Moliere 
attain to this pitch of literary reputation ? 
Was it by being ambitious to beautify his 
drama with the refined and ever various 
wo di- | 


of them.” This is the character of Moliere, 


Was Ko by. Rar. 9 | their mul Ts 


in their own. drawling far-fetched d 1 
Was it by the genteel contempt of 1 : 
„ eee and the love of art, forced 
into unnatural garb ?—To ſtep into the 
Temple of Fame, Moliere did not make _ 
one ſtep out of the natural world; and 


while our hearts feel the er 


genius, we ſtill find him as a joyful com- 
panion beſide us, on the tracts of huma- 


nity, not ſoaring iffo the ideal flights or 
the random regions of Fancy.— Thus Mo- 


| Here excelled! © Ye muſt ſpeak like all the 


* people,” ſays Ariſtotle, but think like few ; 


and the dramatic taſk every dramati author 
ought to ſet himſelf, The real man of 
ſenſe never wanders from the ſphere of 
common ſenſe, becauſe nobody can claim 
wiſdom to himſelf alone: Wiſdom is the 
daughter of Reaſon, and Reaſon is the gift 
of Heaven to all mankind, frequently 
found leſs obſcure in the ſimple and low, 
than in the high and affected ſcenes of life. 
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- To! [adumberate; then a real picture _ 
pai nature; human nature muſt be ur 
ſtudy; We muſt dive into every receſs: of 5 
every heart, and neither vainly attaching 
ourſelves to the gilded fide of humanity, _ 
nor meanly | immerging into its baſeneſs, 
ſtrike out thoſe lines which popular experi- 

ence ſhews: us to be the more: e T 


wtertaining » 

and ſerviceable,. If you are more-inclined - 

to one ſide; than the other, let it be to that 
of the great number, for the great maſters = 
of the art have bent that- way; for this 1 
ſole reaſon, ridicule alone will mend the 

follies of the great; whereas, human nature 

painted well, and thoughts big with com- 

mon ſenſe, always have the beſt oſt: on 

the multitude. e 


1 am well aware of the objection that 
ſtarts up here— Sinking Comedy;-to low 
life, is demeaning every rich, noble ſen- 
timent that might fill that lively amuſement. 
To ungenerouſſy fink the character of low 

life into meanneſſes it is not guilty. of, is 
demeaning — * ſentiment of this;  - 

heart: 


ahi = ELITE Droon, 


| beakrt but ee hoſe : 
their own natural colours, 514 fax b | 
doing injuſtice to Comedy;/'4 ever 


* 1 Lu 


, 2 72 
: : 8 
OY 


looks more natural than when/it: ien 6 vs 
affected rouge of fortune to aſſume the 


honeſt, open glow of nature in its untainted 


7 e errors and follies of high: life” 


ſtate. * 


excite our indignation; but the nature f 
Comedy is to laugh away thoſe follies by the 
force of ridicule, and ridicule is never ſo hap- 
pily brought in as when there is a contraſt 


made of the groteſque and brilliant ſides of 
nature. It may be obſerved that the 


greateſt Painters, when they undertook ; * 
ſcene of real ridicule (by ridicule I here 
mean that glee that follows repreſentation), t 


ever attached _ themſelves to the common | 
ſcenes of life. 
Wi h odd ditortions and quaint forms, 
The exhilarated canvaſs n fo laugh, 


Hing then i to join ebe uſe ful 
0 the agreeable in this production, and only 
array truth, that it t mitzat the more eaſily find 


its 


H DESIGN, 


its way to the heart; 1 have ſuperſeded 


all modern prejudices, and. will own, that 


I have ſtepped through almoſt every condi- 


tion to arrive at that inexpreſſible ſomething 
which pleaſes” reaſon in' every age, and 
gains the heart, if not totally loſt in the 


chaos of paſſions. _ High ſentiments-I have 


found in the loweſt ranks, while I have 
| ſeen the higheſt degraded with the meaneſt. 


How. far an obſcure pen may have gone 
towards winning a look -of approbation 
from the lovers of nature, it were pre- 


ſumption 1 in me to decide: one thing only 


can I determine, and that is my own 
weakneſs; for throughout the whole of 
this production, expreſſion has very imper- 


fectly conveyed what I felt: —I was con- 


ſcious of poſſeſſing the picture in my eye, 
but I ſhould not bluſh to own, that I 
found the difficulty in mixing the colours. 
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What gives us that fantaſtick Fit, 
That all our judgment and our wit 
To lies and nonſenſe we ſubmit? 
| | Sir J. Denham. 
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I E, Prister. be 


REVISE, Editor. ek 43 
P URS E, Country Squirfe. 5 
BILL V, A Poet, his Son. e 
TIME WE LL, Proprietor, a diflant Relation of of the e Squire „ 
MAD AUTHOR... * 5 


SIR TIMOTHY SILENT, Member of Parliament 
LORD PUFFWELL, An Author. 
GENERAL. BLUNDER, Member of Parliament, 
CAPTAIN TYPE, Coxcomb, Printer's Son. 
 __DOUBLEFEE, Lawyer and Treaſurer of the Paper. 
3 News- Monger. 3 


W O M E N. e 


F ANN v. Daughter of Squire Purſe, 
LUCY, Her Maid. | 


Proprietors of the Ps 8 Monger 1 Servants. 
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the paper at once. Why damn it, my perſon 
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SCENE L Room in i he Privr's Hoe. 25 


Enter Tv: YPE and. Rzvrsz. „ 


"7 YPE. 


- "42S * 
* 
* 8 x 
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TELL, Reviſe; let's W courage; now 
is our time to make a bold puſh.— All the 


proprietors, I find, will be at the committee this 
evening; I'll throw a bait in their way, which, 
if I am not miſtaken, they'll ſwaltow without 
making a wry face. The clerk tells me, the 
paper has Berraa d in ſale this er A 9 | 
falling af! 

Revrss.” 1 n Þ; j Anke you muſt 


ſwear to the contrary, and I'll ſupport you,—. 
Upon my honour I muſt have money, or fink 


is in danger + I can't move out of my n 
B ER but 


— 


2 ' NEWS Taz MALADY. 


but Pm dunn'd and inſulted by thoſe” raf- . 
; cally paragraph-mongers, and eſſay- vriters.— 
| Money I mult Sl 
"Tyree. Why, Friend Reviſe; tell them as 1 
do, when they ew: infolent, that 1 inſert 8 


telligence is falſe, and badly d . up, 8 
that you'll get it through a better channel. — 
That will ſoon filence your Garretteers: Now, 
Reviſe, I have juſt hit upon a plan ripe for 
execution—hear me: if the proprietors will 
advance one thouſand pounds more—O damn 
your news-mongers, out with them.— — 
REISE. It won't do; tis morally impoſſible :. 
we cannot go on a day, with any degree of 
credit, if we diſcharge theſe ſcribbling raſcals. 
— This admitted, Type, we muſt at all 
events continue the debate- Writers, and tranſ- 
 lators of foreign gazettes. 
Tyrz. Poh, poh, ſtuff, ſtuff:—If we can 
perſuade the proprietors, get them in a gene- 
rous mood, let's follow the old tracx 
have recourſe to magazines and old news 
papers: clipping and coining is no felony i in 
our branch; maſquerades and made diſhes are 
in faſhion; and why the devil, Reviſe, ey, 
can't you and I commence cooks ?—Never fear, 
we'll ſuit the Fn. of the public, by our 
ſweets, 
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ey g- 


dur purpoſe. 
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writers, and the tranſlators of foreign gazettes, 
why we'll have the earlieſt morning papers, 


and with a polite preface addreſs d to the public. 


— << the late hour of the night prevented our 


and ſo on but we have given our readers 2 
haſty ſketch. of. the very important debate of 


yeſterday — and fo on. This at once will per- 
ſuade the public, that we are ſo correct, that 
four in the evening will be no grievance at all, 
when they may rely upon us for truth, ey, Reviſe, 
And the members may make their own 
alterations, that is, as the golden unction ſtanda 
in quantity. — Then why then we ſhare 
equally the profits.” Ma! 

REvIsE. Egad I admiire the plan—full of 
matter. But what will the proprietors ſay, 
when they ſee the paper decline in ſale ? For it 
never can be eſtabliſhed, though it may anſwer 


TypEk. To be ſure, to be ſure.— Why 
then I'll ſay, and ſo muſt you; the ſooner 
the better there's a ſtop put to it. , But let us 
have the money firſt, the money, ey, ey, Re- 


viſe? 
REvISsE. An excellent thought that, per- 


fectly right; let's act cautiouſly : I'll go ( going ) 
and get the ſtamps; you'll get yourſelf . 
2 prepared 


e or bur ſours. As for the debate- 
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0 6. Trrz. With all: my „en bebe de 
cautious; theſe Cockneys are deviliſh e 85 
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- Dev. | TWõẽʃ ⁴oQu e from dhe country 
want to ſpeak to you. © | 8 
Tyr. Shew them in: O here they come, 
without being uſhered. (puts his band to bis 
head, finding his cap) The devil, no wig on! ſtop | 
them, ſtop them, and ſhew them in to the beſt 


apartment, dut let us get in before them. 
| 0 n 129 
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SCENE II. A mean Apartment. | 


REVISE and. Type. 12 Type with Hep on. ) 


— 


"Ives. Two ruſtics I ſee. 


Enter Puxsk and BILLY. 
TyrE. Your moſt obedient : : what may your 
buſineſs be, Gentlemen! ? | 
(PURE. Beant you, Sup Mr. Printer. 
Tur. 


e Yu 2, 4 225 
Terz. Ves, Sir, Lam the printer, and wih 
gentleman > there is the editor- n to „ 
e Rien 1 n 1 33 

BILL v. O Peandykins; Sirs, you bebe n — 5 
many ſteps to your houſe,” as wee a have to the 
church- bells (rubbing bis fhins) ; yeer ſtairs be 
mortal dark; 1, I fancy yew muſt have a power Es 

of bats here: do enen hunt um? 7 . and 
Purſe. faring.) MY N | 
Tyr. . Bats, Sir! ene 

Puxsg. Why look yew, Sirs, I watnted W 
ſettle my ſon Billy, there ſtands the lad, a man 
of Kent (hold thoy head up, doan' t be ſcar d); 

and I wanted ſuch a pleeace as your'n for un. 
He has a mortal greeat gift in wroiting, a great 
wit, and a pawerful ſtrong memory ſurely.—— 
Why, Sir, Mr. Printer, when he goes to church, 
you mun know, he can reepeat the ſearmon 
word for word when he comes whoam, and the 

neighbours do call un a witch and conjurer, 
and the like o' that; and I fancy yew may | 
make un very handy for your buſineſs. 

Revisxs. He really ſeems an extraordinary 
production, but we have no call for genius at 
preſent. | FC 

Punsx. Genen tack the lad on \ eryal a 
year, I ſhan't a haggle wee yew for a hundred, 
for I am a tould that yeer buſineſs is dees 

| B3 | pro- 
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profitable, and mayhap he may ſet up for 


| Himſelf ſun. —O yew will be tranſported wee 
his wroiting ; for yew muſt know he can make 


rhymes, and veerſes, epy-drams, bounce-modes, ac- 
cracoſtics, eligibs on the deead, ſongs, love-letters, | 


' ſpeeches for players, proloes and epiloes—ay, 


and wroit the Lord's prayer in the compals of 
Iixpence.-Can't yew, Bill ? 

Bi.Ly. Eeſe, father, and, volantine, and 
epintafs for toamb-ſtones, and wroite the belief 


in a half- crown- piece. 


Tres. { nodding to Reviſe) We mall make 
ſomething of thoſe curioſities. (aſide.) He 
really, Sir, ſeems a wonderful production of 


nature. Pray, young gentleman, have * any 


of your works about you? 

BiLLy. O eeſe, Sir, a power; doant yew 
mean my wroltings, when yew ſaid works ? | 
{ takes out papers.) 

Purst. You do ſee, Gentlemen, he's as 
ſheearp as a pitchfork, and a mortal ſtrong 
heead, or it muſt have been toarn to ſhivers 
before neaw.— Tis wonderful to tell, the . 


ries of paper he has a filled up. 


Tyvrz. Pray, Sir, where did maſter Billy 
ſtudy ? 5 
- BitLy, Study en 8 9 * flares. „ 

| Tyr. 


* 
— 


- A COMEDY, | 7 


Tyr. Learning. Who nut] him? 


(af de) Such a brace of boobies ! 

BiLLVYV. Oh! Why under Nick Scribble, 
the amen clerk; who do you think! ? a very 
cleaver meaſter, but I ſoon out- did un, and did 
uſe to puzzle un, he! he! he! I was able to 


do a ſum of nine figures in multiplication, be- 
fore I was a ſixteen, and learn't the table by 


heart before I was fourteen years of age,—that 


I cud. | 
Pursz, So thou "pdt lad is right, 


I ſwear to yew, Gentlemen. 


Enter DEvVIL-< 


Devir. The copies are all ſet, but there are 
three columns deficient. ( Billy ſeems frighted. ) 


Revisz. The devil there are; here, here, 
(takes a magazine out of his pocket, and- tears 
leaves out—Devil going) hold, hold, if that's not 
copy enough, kill half a dozen Lords; create as 
many Squires, to keep up the number; marry 
ſome half dozen couples, and convert a few Jews 
into Chriſtians: ſhould that prove deficient, throw 
in ſome duels in a lively, pretty manner; and 

to-morrow the whole may be contradicted, 


which * help out. 


— 
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' Devit, A FR divorces and elopements | 


wou'd not be amiſs. - 

'Revisz. Well obſerved, (Devil going) hold, 
you' have only to alter the names, they are 
ready drawn up.( Exit Dvil bowing. Well, maſter 
Billy, if you chooſe to ſee yourſelf in e 
why, now is your time — what have you got? jy 

Punxsk. Now, Bill, is yeer toime, ſhew thy 
ſtrength, lad. 
BILLV. Eeſe, eeſe, (takes out a a prologue and 


gives it Reviſe) here be a proloe to ſpecake - 


upon occaſions. 

REISE. (after having read the prologue to 
himſelf.) Aſtoniſhing young fellow! wonder- 
ful! ſurpriſing! quite an original !—Pray, maſter 

Billy, let me have it, and _ ſhall ſee yourſelf 
in print. 
BLV. He! he! he! in print, Mr. Printer ? 
What, advertiſed ! ? that be nice; but han't I bet- 
ter put my name to it, before it e to the 
poſt? 

Punksz. No, Billy, you young rogue,—hey, 
Mr. Printer, hew waggiſh. 

Trex. Ay, and wittiſh too, . cut out 


for a ſecretary of ſtate, the very thing for a 


member of parliament, as pliable as a twig.— 
Pray, maſter Billy, have you any brothers and 
Liſters? — | | 

5 ä BILLY. 


3 
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BILLY. Noa, noa, Mr. Printer, no brothers, 
but one ſiſter, (takes out a paper) here ſhe be, 
in White Chapel Roads, he! he! he !-—Now 
for um. (reads. oj” | 


— 4 


ee Juſt twenty-five is ſiſter Fan, 
«'Her lips and cheeks like claret; 
Her hair as long as hop-poles, 

« And red as any carrot. 
« Five thouſand pounds has Fan in portion, 
c And wants a coach to give her motion.” 

REISE. Very well, better and better. (afide.) 
Five thouſand pounds! I fancy, Mr. Purſe, he 
had his education from the vicar, and not his 
clerk. 
BILLV. May I be whipt then, aſk father 
elſe... SE 
Puksk. The lad ſpeaks true, tis all his own 
ingenus. os 1 

TyrE. Well, Mr. Purſe, and the young 
ſquire, if you'll do me the honor to take a dinner 
with me, you'll make me happy; and bring 
your daughter with you : Mrs. Type will be 
kind to her; and I have a ſon in the guards, 
a brave young man, a gallant officer, who has 
been in America fighting for his country, and 
is now waiting to be promoted: and if the 

. 15 young 
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young folks like each other, why, give me 
your hand, we ſhall be better acquainted. 


an. | | 
Pursz. Neow, this be koind of yew; I'll 
accept your koind- offer ; mortal civil, ſurely : 


my daughter is hard by, Come, Bill : well | 


gentlemen, we'll tolk this matters over un by : 
we will after yew, yew do know the road beſt. 
| ( Exeunt. 


Enter a Map . 


AUTHOR, Holo, printers, devils, editors, 


hell and furies, nobody at home, raſcals , ſcoun- 
drels attend ! ! 


Enter Deyn in a fright. 


'Devit. Sir! Sir! Sir! Sir! Sir! Sir ! 
AvuTHor. Whence came you, raſcal?— I am 
more than Sir. | 


Enter Tyrx in a barry, | 
Tyez. What's the mattter ? what do you 


want, Sir? who are you? 


AuTHoR, What do I want, Sir my coun- 


— 


try ſet to rights, which is out at the elbows.— 


Did you aſk who I am, Sir? — why, Sir, I am 
Junius, Fabricius, Brutus, Probus, Catiline, 


BILLY. Father, father, let's haſte and bring 


and 


nnd: Cicero the father of my country. My 
children bleed, and I, Sir, ſhall heal their 
wounds; but you, Sir, yes you, Sir, prevent me. 
Why was not my laſt eſſay inſerted 1 in this day's 
1 ; 

Tyr. Pray, gvod Sir, FR be eulen I don't 
underſtand you. 

Aurnox. Be calm, Sir 1! 18 this a time to be 
calm, when my children are breathing their 
laſt; and the pope, yes, Sir, the pope, is on his 
paſſage to lay his croſs on my country? Is this 
a time to be ſilent, Sir? What do 1 mean, Sir! 
why the Eſſay of Brutus! Brutus! Brutus! 
inen. really never ſaw it; beſides, Sir, 
we don't pay for any now; we have them ſent us 
gratis, and ſometimes with premiums. | 

AvuTHoR. The devil! not pay, Sir! you are 
above fifty in arrears, and not pay! I'll call all 
the Miltonian hell-hounds to your houſe, and 
reduce you and your garrets like a cloud of 
Arabian ſands that drives before the tempeſt ! 
What, not in debt to Junius, Fabricius, Brutus, 
Probus, Catiline, and Cicero? 

TypE. Thank God, Sir, we are not in debt 
to ſo many. I aſſure you, Sir, we never had any 
of your writings. 

AUTHOR. No, Sir! not may writings what 


2 N | give . 


— 
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give me the lye direct! are _ not the printer 
of the Public Advertiſer? avis 
TyE. No, Sir, I am not; I go with the 
ſlrongeſt, and ſupport what I think right: I am, 
Sir, on the ſide of government. | 
Aurnox. What! a printer turned 5 to 
go on one ſide Why, raſcal, you don't under- 
ſtand your buſineſs. ' I, Sir, go on all ſides, ebb 
and flow like the tide, go with the torrent, 
againſt it; for peace one day, and war the next: 
(looks at his elbows) the devil, what out at the 
elbows too! O damn it, away, away to the Pub- 
lic Advertiſer. (Erit.) 
- Tyez. Of all the anthoes I ever had any 
dealings with, this is the maddeſt. What a 
heated imagination! Well, I muſt away to the 
committee. Now for a bold puſh. | 
| 8 Exit, Nevis following ) 
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SCENE III. Fa NNY + feated at a tle with 
a tambuur Frame, at work. . 


Ender SERVANT, 


4 


SxRvax T. Miſs, a gentleman wants to ſee 


or father, upon ſome buſineſs, he "PILE 
FANNY. 


A4 00 M E DT.. 13 


or what he can want with ALE . ſome 
| y from the nee 


Enter T. IMEWELL. 


 T1IMEWELL. I beg pardon, Madam.—l have 
ſomething to ſay to Mr. Purſe: is he at home, 
pray Ma'am ? (afide. ) Charming woman.! 


thing particular; may I communicate it to him? 

. T1MEWELL. I wou'd not give you that 
W Madam; I only wanted to pay my 
reſpects to him, —an acknowledgment for paſt 
favours. I'll take another opportunity: your 
moſt obedient. (afide, as he goes out) Who can 


ſhe be ? her modeſt, onalfefted air has gone to 


my heart. n 1 (Exit. 
Fanny. Who can this be? I never knew 


my father thus bountiful before, unleſs it was 
to Timewell, a diſtant relation, that he recom- | 


mended'to the Eaſt Indies. He ſeems to have 
a pretty . modeſt air, much of a gentleman: 


Lord, how ſtupid it was of me not to aſk him 


to leave his name. Heigh ho! a handſome 


man! and by his manner ſenſible. I feel very 


” comical ; bur t perhaps he _ lefr his name with 


* 


Paxxv. A gentleman! what buſineſs can 
he have with my father: ſhew him in, Lucy. 
8 (exit Lucy.) I cannot conceive who it can be, 


Fanny. No, Sir, he is not; have you any 


- | — the ! 


| 
1 
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the ſervant; I am anxious to know: (going? 


Lucy, here, Lucy. (meeting ber father.) 
Enter Punsz and BilLy. 


Punks g. Come, yew pretty roſe, yew dear 
Fan, I have a ſettled your brother Billy: he 
will ſoan make the world know who the fa- 
mily of the Purſes be! Though Fan, you did 
uſe to chide un, about his ſcribbling and non- 


ſenſe, ey, Fan? Mr. Type, the printer, is a 


mortal foin man ſurely. He will ſoon. make 
him a ſecretary for ſtates, or prime miniſter, 
may hap: he's not too old to learn the buſineſs. 


BiLLy. Eeſe, Fan, ſecretary, ſo he woul; hang 


I, if they ſhant a know who Billy Purſe be, 


Fanny, For heaven's ſake, Sir, what is all 


this you have been telling me ? Sure you have 
not been with my brother toa printer, to expoſe 
his ignorance, and your own inexperience, * 


BILLY. Ignorance! hey, there's for you,— 


Impudence.—Father, ſpeak for I. 


_Pursz. O Fan! O Fan! why, you litde 


Vixen, he has a been examined before Mr. T ype, 
and Mr. Reviſe, and, and his pottery is to be 
put in the news- paper. | 
Fanny. I ſuppoſe, Sir, you have been with 
ſome ſharpers, who have impoſed upon your 


nonſenſe, 


credulity, and flattered you with my brother's 


let 
fic 


A COMEDY. "= 


WF nonſenſe. Good heavens ! I hope, Sir, you have 


not been fooling away your money. 
Puksk. Fooling away my money! ey, Fan! 


let old Purſe alone for the matter of that. Be- 


ſides, I have a taken myſelf ſix ſheeares in the 


R news-paper, at fifty-pounds a ſheeare, and Mr. 


Type, a mortal ſeaund ſenſible man, tells ma, I 
may in three years ſell um out, for four hundred 
pounds a ſheeare : ey, Fan, what do yew think 
| of yewr father neaw? And, and, have given 
three hundred pounds for Bill to learn the _ | 
ter's art, ey, Fan. 
BILLY. Ay, three hundred pounds for I. 
| Fanny. Hold your tongue, you great looby. 


Birr. You, ſiſter Fan, is a great booby. 


Puksk. Well ſaid, Bill; there Fan, you can't 
ſay a word but he * it; ay, ay, it was born 
wee un. 

_ . Fanny. For dee Abe Sir, tell me; 
you ſurely. have not paid the money? 

Puxsk. Noa, noa, not yet, but I ſhall un by. 
| Fanny. Thank heaven you have not! O 
Sir, for your own ſake, and the credit of your 
family, leave this place; return home ; there's 
ruin here : theſe people will over reach, and— 

_ Pursz. O Fan! O Fan! we can't put old 
heads upon young ſhoulders, noa, noa; ey, 
over reach, ey, lad. | TY 
| f BiLLy, 
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BLIV. Over- reach, eeſe father, I can over- 
Dt eight foot and a eee; ; Js Aretebes 
bimſelf out.) N | 1 9 

Fanny, You are unbearable. Hic 

Pons. Doant, ſnub your brother, yew 


peert puſs.— Well, Miſs, yew muſt prepare 1 


have a meade a match for yew too, to be mar- 


ried to Captain Type, a ſon to Mr. Type, the 


printer ; and you ſhall be married c to un, before 
I do leeave the Teawn. 1 7 92 


1... ANNY. Marry, Sir! When I marry, it hal 


be my own choice. Nature tells us to obey, 

but reaſon'tells us wen. „ 
Puxsz. I can make ſpeeches as well as yew, 

Miſs Prate-apace : but you ſhall be married to 


1 Captain. 


:. BiLLy. - Ay, you ſhall, Miſs; for I call'd un 
brother. 
Puksz. . And 1 ſon”. Bill. Come, Miß, | "M 


- muſt melt to your father: moind Fan, I woant 


own you elſe, yew ſhall ſhift for yewerſelf; not 


a e moind that, Fan. 
BILLY. Thank you, father, nd L thall have 


all: O that be nice. 


_ Fanny. Unfeeling creature! I ERR 10 =" 
I know not; I muſt not leave them, leſt they 


be ruined; I muſt ſee into this myſtery. ( aſide. 
| (7 To mY ether, Ok, Sir! W not parental 


1 


* 


r- 
45 
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: tyranny to imprudence. Recollect, I have a for- 


tune independent of you; but that ſhall not make 


me the leſs dutiful to a Father, tho' he uſurps an 
authority, that neither the laws of God, nor 


of my country juſtify: however, as you 
have appointed this captain to viſit me, ſooner 
than you ſhall forfeit your word, I'll ſuffer that 
mortification,—Sir, I follow you. 

 Pursz. Well, well, good girl, be civil to 
the captain, melt to un, be melting. 


 BiLLy, Eeſe father, and I long to be _—_ 


-- The End of the Fixsr Aer. 
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a CT 


S c EN * I. Committee Room in the Prin- 
ters Houſe, Editor in the Chair. A Table 

covered with Papers. The Proprietors ſeated. 
Reviſe gets up in his Place. The Proprietors 
take Notes. | | 


| Revisx. 


Tr get up, yes Gentlemen, to offer my weak 
ſentiments impartially upon the — 
poſture of our paper; did J ſay poſture ?— 

Yes, I did indeed : nay more, this is a period, 
nay a criſis, the moſt dangerous, threatening, 
and alarming. The paper, Gentleman, is uni- 
verſally read, and univerſally admired with 
eclats of the moſt tempeſtuous applauſe ; and, 
Gentlemen, with intoxicated raptures, permit 


me to inform you, that it daily increaſes in ſale. 


But, alas! Gentleman, will you ſuffer it to 
moulder away ? will you ſuffer it to take flight 
from the lofty pinnacle of meridian glory and 
applauſe, to have it's wings clipt, that it may, 


Icarus like, tumble down, and be buried in it's 


own ruins, yes, ruins, of eternal ſname and 
Free? Dixi. (/cated.) FO 
Several 


a CO ME D 1. e 1 


Several upon their legs to ſpeak: great con- 
* on, with © hear him! bear him!” 


ft PhoyaToR is ſuffered" to Seal. 


it Prov, Mr. Prelident, 1 I'll ſcribe, Ill b 
n 9 


2d PaoezieroR gets 4p: 10 noiſe of « hear 
bim! 

2d Prop. I was upon my legs firtt Mr. Pre- 

ſident, and will ſpeak, and ſay—ſo: woul E ſub- 

ſcribe. Rat it, have another chance I wow. 


0 e ) 


3d Prorkisron locks. ver grave over his 
notes. 


9 12 


+ . Hem ro the chair * 15 
gentlemen round it. Hem II perceive, ay, 


> 
- 


and conceive. to this committee, not that all 


conceives turn out fruitful; no, no: for you 
muſt know; yeſterday morning, about nine 
o'clock, that was the hour, before breakfaſt, 
poor Tray, a fine bitch for rat hunting, was 
taken in labour terrible time and poor Tray: 
died, and all ſhe had conceived, to my forrow,. 
and the great diſappointment of all my neigh- 
bours, who had conceived, as well as Tray, and: 
rn, to have ſome of the brood; Hem l. 
CS n, 
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Therefore, Gentlemen, you ſee clearly, that con- 


ceives are liable to ſhipwreck, death, and ſo 
forth: howſumever, hem, I ſhall not be againſt 
t'other trial, as the paper mayn't miſcarry and 
ie, 8 as Ld. Par T APs hem, hem, that's all. 

C (ſeated. ) 


Several | upon their legs: great confuſion of 


cc bear bim * 


PRESIDENT interferes. 


\ Pazzivanr. I beg, Gentlemen, to interfere, 


and give the firſt hearing to Mr. Short. 


th 8 Mr. Short. 


4th Proy. Mr. Chairman, 1 ſhall ſpeak, 


before I conceive, and without any perceivings. 
Hem, (coughs) hem. When I get up, I come 


to the point plump, and ſpeak to the chair, 
without your windings, and your turnings, your 
zigs, and your zags, nothing but crooked lines. 
Hem. Now I am in the chairman's eye. 
Mr. Chairman, Mr. Preſident I mean to ſay, 
but tis the ſelf ſame thing. Hem. I have a 
powerful obnoxion to make againſt, and, hem, 
an obnoxion as full as an egg is of meat; and 
that is, Mr. Chairman, as a citizen and com- 
men-council-man, I * that your Peper is too 
minilterious. N 5 


5 3 


% 


4 


REvisB 2p. (bowing. ) 
RkEVISB. Miniſterious !—TI apprehend, and 
preſume to dictate, as editor of the paper, and 
chairman of this committee aſſembled, that 
the gentleman who ſpoke laſt meant in his 
concluſive word, that the paper was too miniſ- 


terial. | (ated. ). 


4th PRoyRIETOR gets up a ſecond: time to explain 
his meaning. 


4th Proy. Ay, ay, the ſelf ſame thing. 

c coughs) This cough ſets me wrong. But Mr. 
Preſident, I ſay again, and I do proteſt, wow, 

and declare againſt all miniſters, becauſe his 

right worſhipful the lord mayor ſaid, a few 

years ago, that, that there was no liberty in 
miniſters; they were only traps to catch green 

horns, country- parties. But I am none of thoſe, 

Mr. Chairman; no, Sir, I have carried on a briſk 

trade in this city, twenty good round years: 

they ſhall not trap me. But, Mr. Chairman, | 
if, as how you ſay. be rue, that the miniſterial 1 
papers ſell better than the liberty ones, why, - | 
| then, PI bes miniſterial « too. e 


ah Hb vols. 4 b the en * 
down and begins with My country "T" 


* — — — 9 
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4th * cries out. 1 am not 


done, Sir: 


ALL e him! 1 him! Ti him out! | 
95 5th Proprietor 15 eated. * 
ap Pnoratzron reſumes, bis Jpeech.. 


— 4th Proe. T have finiſhed my motion. 


| ad PROPRIETOR reſumes his ſpeech. 


Ich Prop. My country, yes, Mr. Preſident, my 
country, and head are a little diſordered. But 


now, I ſtand, I Rand upon my legs; though not 
in ſilk-hoſe, not the worſe tradeſman for that, 
and legs not corrupted ; and I ſtand for a ſecond 
ſubſcription : and, Mr, Editor, you may take 
what ſide you pleaſe for the matter of that; 
but whateyer ſide that be, I do inſiſt the paper 
Wall be well peppered, full of Spaniſh- flies, 
Gentlemen; I mean abuſe, regardleſs, I lay 
xegardleſs of reputations, and I am n ſure; ill 
do. Fug Fe bs 
Terr. in 4 attering tone. | 
Tr. | The very candid, open, and in- 
genious arguments of thoſe worthy ſpeakers 


; were happily and judiciouſly conceived, and 
the force with which they were delivered gives 


hopes of the continuance of the very flattering 
proſpect 


TALL ern £ 
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proſpect of this unrivalled paper. I beg leave 
to accede to the gentleman that ſtood upon his 


legs laſt, and to corroborate, ſtrengthen, ſup- 


port, prop, maintain, and acquieſce with, his 


brilliant, poignant, and learned obſervations; 
ſtruck with the unuſual ſound of reputation, 


which is as great a ſtranger in the apartments 
of our profeſſion, as candour and uprightneſs are 


to the chambers of an attorney: Nay, Gentle- 


men, I ſhould as ſoon believe, that a member 
of the minority wou'd turn to the majority with- 
out a bribe ; or, that a courtier wou'd reſign a 
place without a penſion. This, Gentlemen, I 


| ſhou'd as ſoon believe, as 'tis poſſible for a 


news-paper to ſucceed, if the printer, or editor, 
are tender of reputations, ſcandal, and abuſe. 


All get up and ſpeak, except Timewell. 
Att. Brayo ! Bravo | It ſhall go on, it ſhall 


th Paopzizron, Lodwick o Brawny, 1p. 


th Prop. Well, my ſweet creatures, now 
I'm down, for a period or two. And are you 
met? Upon my ſhoul we are; and to mend, 
and to make our fortunes, ſweet creatures, 


Lodwick 0 Brawny himſelf ſays ſo too, 
; "E's All 


- 
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All ſpeak. The paper ! the buſineſs! 
(all down but the prefident. ) 
PresIpent. Mr. O'Brawny, Sir, you have 
ſteered rather wide of the buſineſs in queſtion, 
and your arguments are not papermentary, 
 O'Bxawny. Not to apologize at all, at all, 
is to be always obſtinate, ſweet creatures. Mr. 
Chairman, in the chair there did you never 
know a jewel of a book without a preface? — no, 
faith! nor a ſpeech without words: and to reaſon 
the matter a little further—If a gentleman is 
about making his fortune do you hear me: — 
from Cork to England, the great metropolis of 
London, and is knocked down at halfway, is it 
poſſible he can get there ? 


. 3 


| All up in confuſion, ſome with © the buſineſs !”? 
| 1 others with, Dear Bim! —goes on. 


— 


8 O'Brawny. Well, then, to ſhorten the bu- 
ſineſs, here you have it, the bone in the marrow, 
and, for expedition, you ſhall have the potatoes 
with their jackets on, ſweet creatures. And Lod- 5 

wick O'Brawny himſelf ſays, that cuckolds are 
known by their horns ; and, faith! I could wiſh 
our Peper here—were known by them” 1 


1 ) 


[4 
i 
i 
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7th PROPRIETOR gets up in a 2 feels bis 
forebead. 


"th Prop, Horns! a cuckold ! inſulted and 
pointed at by a tramping Iriſhman ! I am nor 
alone, Sir! 'tis many an honeſt man's misfortune, 

like myſelf, to have a run-away wife—and tho? 

the went off 'this morning with the captain— 
what have you to do with i 2. 


All cry out ce ſhame !  infulting 1 " 


PRESIDENT. Tm perfugdadt Gentlemen, 
that Mr. O'Brawny did not mean to give 
offence, convinced that he is too much the 
gentleman not to make conceſſions, and fully 
explain his meaning. | 


Olay up. 
O'Bxawny. Potatoes choak me, but you 
are right in the chair, honey ; I had no meaning 
at all, at all; and faith, Mr. Bull, if I knew a 
ſentence of your being a cuckold, till you made 
yourſelf one. And faith, honey, if I don't pity 
your caſe. And what 1 faid, when I ſaid 
nothing about thoſe horns of yours that 
horns ſhould be ſounded about the town, to 


tell the people, that our Precious paper was to 
be 
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be ſold by the ſueet notes of the horns—and, 
by St. Patrick! here I leave my motion. 
Arr. Horns, horns, there ſhall be horns, 


7th PROPRIZTOR, Bull. (in a paſſion.) 

7th ProP, The horns may be muſical to 
| you, Gentlemen; but to me (going) — damn 
the horns. I Exit. 
All laugh as bu goes out, except Timewell. 


th ProprreTOR, Timewell. 
8th PRor. Mr. Chairman, if news-papers 
cannot be eſtabliſhed, but upon ſuch iniquitous 
grounds, 1 beg leave to withdraw; and be 
content with the preſent loſs : and, as the pro- 
prietors are liable to pay all law ſuits the paper 
may incur, by deſerting both truth and virtue ; 
and embracing in their ſtead, falſchood, ſcan- 
dal, and abuſe ; I, in conſequence, Gentlemen, 
reſign. | . 
A look at him as be goes. 
Al. Poor creature 
Tyr. Gentlemen — interrupted by the gih 
e who is anxious to ſpeak. Y 


9th ProrLIDON, gets up ina hurry, 


oth Prxoy. Sir! Sir! Mr. Chairman, give 
me leave to make my motion, leſt J ſhould 
MS. | . forget: 
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785 ſorget: hem, to be ſure - certainly nem, hem, 
you had better proceed, Mr. Printer; ano- 
ther time may ſuit me as well. (/eated.) 


Tv goes on. 
Tur. Gentlemen, permit me to reſume, 
and ſplice the thread of my former arguments 
to the following: but firſt, I muſt obſerve, that 
Mr. Timewell is a damned troubleſome fellow ; 
and 'tis clear to you, Gentlemen, from the in- 
ſignificancy of his arguments, that he has not 
money enough to pay towards another ſub- 
ſcription. Boe 
ALL, Juſt ſo, juſt 6. 


TyPz rontinues. 


Tyres. Now, Gentlemen, to convince you 
of the ſmiling proſpect, and the high credit of 


our paper, I was this day offered three hundred 


pounds for the ſix remaining ſhares, by a gen- 
tleman of family and fortune: this ſum, Gen- 


tlemen, in addition to the thouſand, now ſub- 
ſcribed, will produce the ſum of thirteen hun, 


dred: which ſum, Gentlemen, I pledge my 
honour, and ' that of the editor's, that in leſs 
than two years, every ſhare will be entitled to 
at leaſt one hundred pounds per annum. Tou 
ſee, Gentlemen, the Aurora, Noon-Gazette, 


and 


- 
or 
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and the London-Courant, are caſt away on the 
rock of ignorance ; and the General-Advertiſer 
is feveriſh. Again, Gentlemen, the Morning- 
Herald, and the Morning-Poſt, muſt be de- 
ſtroyed by their. own partiality, and vicious 
complaiſance ; and thoſe papers caſt of Fleet- 
Market, why, they are; too mechanical, to 
merit the approbation of the judicious public. 
What have we then to fear: The Morning- 
Chronicle, indeed, may hold out by its ha- 


rangues. The Sunday-Monitor, * tis true, is upon 
the increaſe ; the ſcheme is new, conſequently 
entertaining; it kills a few hours of this dull 


morning, and pleads an excuſe for a preference 
of a coffee-houſe-box to a chapel-pew—which, 
therefore, Gentlemen, are at preſent the only 
ones in any OM; 51 | 25 


*% 


Enter Daenz. | 


DzviL.. 1 80 the paper is at a ſtand, ind the 
news-mongers are waiting. 
REevisE. (0 the Devil. ) 1 ſhall attend immedi- 
ately. (Exit Devil. Gentlemen, as you are come 
to this glorious reſolution, I muſt now withdraw, 


and ſo muſt the printer attend the preſs inſtantly; 
_ otherwiſe, your intereſt, Gentlemen, muſt ſuffer; 


The treaſurer ſhall wait on you to- morrow for 


your en quotas, and then we ſhall go on 


with 


E with ſpirit, to our future emolument, (with 
draws : the others follow—look at their watches.) 
aſt. Proe, Ods rat it, I muſt go and ſhut 


ſhop. 
Several ſpeak, © . 


80 12 5 I, fo muſt I. buſineſs 2 be 1 | 
+ Exeunt in e ) 


SCE . Fanny ſeated at a table, ; 


leaning on her band penſively. 


Fanny. (gets up.) Was there ever any 
thing ſo abſurd, as my father's coming to town 
in purſuit of ſuch chimeras? He muſt be 
worſe than mad. And to think of placing that 
booby of a brother of mine at a printer's, to 
urite for the preſs ! Oh, mè ] But what can be 


expected from people, who have been all their 


lives confined within the narrow limits of a 
manor; and whoſe ideas of the world extend 


no further than the letting or managing 2 
| — 8 
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farm ;. or, knowing the market price of a buſhel 
of corn, a horſe, or an ox; or laying out a ſum 
of money to advantage, as they call it? . And 
now, in order to complete his unfeeling, his 
avaricious ſchemes, he puts me (I ſuppoſe for 
the better ſecuring his money) to ſale to the 
beſt bidder : but I'll prevent this bargain, how- 
ever, from taking place. O! here comes my 
lover. Juſt what I expected, a perfect coxcomb, 
* himſelf than the profeſſion. 


Euter Carrain Tyrz in 4 ridivilous manner, 
with a long ſword, 4 cane, muf, and two 
watches. 


Capr. TypE. 1 3 Mit, chat you are 


aware of my deſigns. I am, Madam, Captain 


Type, of the 3d regiment of foot guards; with 
a commiſſion, that empowers me, Ma' am, to treat 


with you, without delay, on our mutual bliſs, 


the moſt congenial to our future happineſs: 
therefore, angelic fair, permit this trembling 
ſponge (puts his hand to his lips) to dip, feaſt, 
and enjoy the honey'd dew that hangs to thy 


vermilion tineture, that raviſhes my tranſported 


ſoul. (runs to ber in @ rude manner, and em- 

braces. Fanny {creams out.) | 
Fanny, Away, Sir! how dare you [thes 
inſult ? 


inſt 


=> +> — . 
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mſult?— What do you mean, Sir? I'll alarm 
the houſe |—lIs this your commiſſion 


CAPTAIN on his knees. —ſbe turns from bim. 


Carr. O thou angelic form, forgive thine 
own Adonis, who would ſooner all the world 
ſnou'd frown upon him, than you: yes, by 
Heaven's! or I would return again to America, 
did my country require it, and expoſe this 
| pure, unſpotted body to the enemy's fire. Bur, | 
but thank avarice, the danger is over (gets up): J 
pray be ſeated. —T hen, then ſhall my wounded | 
ſoul be open to the brilliancy of your coun- 
tenance. (ſtrokes his muff.) . | 

Fanxy. Caſide.) I'll torment myſelf a little ; | 
more: perhaps my father may profit by this 
viſit. (/eated.) I give you my honour, Sir, 
that IJ am engaged; therefore, you need not 
take the trouble of making ſuch warlike and 
refined ſpeeches. 

Carr. (afide.) Already given me her ho- 
nor at firſt ſight. This perſon and profeſſion.— = 
Yes, my fair angel, thoſe old codgers have not | | 
been idle; they well underftand contracts.— 
Now am I tranſported to the honey circle of 
meridian bliſs, (puts bis leg over hers.) 


* 
— —— . — 


FANNY, | 


— — 
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Fanny. (gets up.) I beg, Sir—what &o 


| you mean? I don't underſtand ſuch behaviour. | 


CayT, Tis aſtoniſhing, the amazing quan- 
tity of ice that was got in this 'morning.—The 


mildneſs of the winter was rather alarming; iſ 
_ *twas likely to have proved fatal to us lovers 


of ice-cream, and frigid wines. I was, I con- 


| feſs, greatly alarmed ; but now my fears are 


abated. (aſide) Pon honour ſhe'll do. 
Fanny. I don't in the leaſt diſpute your 


taſte, Sir—T grant you, that froſt, when it comes 


in ſeaſon, has it's good effects: it deſtroys in- 


ſects, that wou'd otherwiſe become troubleſome : 
and it is a pity, that it did not deſtroy ſuch 
animals, as think it of no other uſe than to 
indulge their luxurious palates. Such a froſt 
were to be wiſhed for. 


Cavyr. Upon my honour, I can affure you, 
that the confectioners were in the higheſt ſtate 
of tribulation. 


FANNv. 1. ſhould think fo, Sir—and thoſe, _ 
their manly viſitants, who lay whole armies at 
their feet with words, and talk of battles they 


dread to enter. 

Carr. Are you fond of SI PREY my 
ſweet one? (takes ſome out of his pocket, eats, 
and offers ſome to Fanny, which fhe rejefs.) I am 
quite tranſported with the beautiful appearance 


of 
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of thoſe repoſitories, as well as charmed with 
their delicious compounds. | 
Fanny. That muſt greatly heighten the 
beauty, when decorated with ſcarlet !—A moſt 
honourable amuſement for the noble ſcience of 
defence. | | 
 CayprTain. You are right, very right, my 
dear; you think as I do, I ſee; you can diſcern 
things clearly.—The, the metropolis is ama- 
zingly enlightened, greatly poliſhed, and won- 
derfully improved—in the—the rapid increaſe 
of fruit ſhops, confectioners, perfumery, and ſticł- 
ſhops; 'tis aſtoniſhing, and even puts Paris to 
the S/uſh.: and the art, with which theſe me- 
chanics diſplay them, at their circular windows, 
attracts the admiration—of the—diſcerning, ſo 
that 'no men of taſte, of faſhion, can withſtand 
ſuch brilliant temptations, without indulging 
the palate, amuſing the eye, and decorating the 
hand. Don't you think, my dear Tulip, that 
the art of hair-dreſſing, too, is now arrived at 
ſome perfection among us? We are not a little 
indebted to We copy the Pariſians. 
Fanny. Ridiculous fribble! my patience 
is almoſt worn out. (aſide) Why, yes, Sir, I 
think the copy exceeds the original. I believe, 
Sir, thoſe ſhops, that you have ſo carefully enu- 
merated, increaſe conſiderably more than the 
x D armourers, 
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armourers, are much more frequented, and par- 


ticularly by gentlemen of your livery, who have 
ſo much contributed to the glorious peace. 

Carr. Peace! peace! O yes, my ſweet raſ- 
berry : 'tis the buſineſs of us officers to ſtudy 


faſhions, and deal them out to the unpoliſhed 
vulgar, that tarniſh the name of Engliſhmen. 


Why, my dear Fan, officers have nothing elſe to 
do, where the. ſeat of war is not, but to enjoy 
thofe delights. Beſides, thou Venus of Venuſes, 
thoſe ſword and gun ſhops, that you ſee blazing 
about the town, are by no means calculated for 
as ſoldiers. © Their furniture will not ſtand the 


thruſt, nor will the paltry firelocks ſtand the 


ſhock of a ball; no, no, we muſt have Tower- 
proof; they are only calculated for thoſe coun- 
try drones, the pheaſant, the woodcock, and part- 


ridge ruſtics, who never ſailed a league over 


ſalt water, ha! ha! ha! 
Fanny. I am glad, Sir, you find your own 
converſation ſo very entertaining; I wiſh I 


cou'd join with you. But how ſhort ſighted, 


how unfeeling muſt that lover be, who has not 


judgment enough to diſtinguiſh the frowns, from 


the ſmiles of his miſtreſs, ha ! ha ! ha! (Captain 


laughs too.) Some men are ſo enamoured of 


their unrivalled ſelves, that the other ſex—Fair 
Captain ! | 
4: Carr, 


6 wed fad. ah. m -w- - w wa, £3 


pj, bat — hay 


ay 
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Capr. Very true right you are right, upon 
my honour. (both laugh ) Unrivalled ſelf, that's 
me; ay, ay, ſhe's ſtruck ! ſtabb'd! nay, bleeds. 
for me! Well, I muſt not tantalize the poor 
devil. (aide) Of all the violets in the valley, 
thou art far the ſweeteſt; your cheeks wear the 


| tint of the luſcious peach; your lips, Oh! ou 


bunch, thou muſcadine, are far ſweeter than the 
choiceſt of European fruits, or even the domeſtic 
Barbary-drop : thy teeth, as white as my own. 
(grins, and looks at his watch ) Upon my honor 
I'm late: the dentiſt waits. But firſt, (advances) 
I muſt taſte of this mellow exotic, that will ſoon 
be mine. (attempts to kiſs, ſhe reſiſts) Adieu! 
adieu! (going) Well, Fan, I ſhall be with you 
at the appointed hour, and ſhall bring with me, 
the implements of union. Adieu! adieu! ¶ Exit.) 

Fanny. (looks at him with contempt) In- 
ſignificant fellow ! He has not ſenſe enough to 
diſcover my contempt for him, but vainly thinks 
his figure—his manner quite irreſiſtible. Poor 
creature Before I would be married to a fool, 
a coxcomb, 1 would ſooner give my. hand' to 
a man of ſenſe, tho he ſhould be wrapped in the 
garb of penury. Now, to prevent, if poſſible, 
and convince My father of his error. 


End of the SzconD Aer. 3] 4 23 
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SCENE I. Printer”s Houſe : Printer, Editor, | ; ir 

and Clerk, at a Table, copying from old Maga- W . 
Zines and cn: 

Tye. (get 1 „ 

ſ (gets up) : 5 ä h 

EVI SE, this eſſay is a very * one; tis 2 

* exactly the thing: the times to a hair, 0 | 

and requires but little cooking. (gives it Reviſe) 8 


That will do our paper credit. The language 
is divinely poignant. | 
Revise. (gets up, and reads PE Hit) Excel- J 
lent! Manly ! Very true! “ And the nation is 
rent aſunder by its internal broils, , di union, the 
effett of party-work. Exactly ſo, upon my f 
honor. All, all, and every one of them firuggling 
for the golden union, ( (ſhakes his bead). ac- 
cording to the modern 5 Niem of Patriot Vn. — Mr. 
4 Type, we mall charge the proprietors one 11 8 
| for 5 fi 
Tyex. Moſt I 245 think the 3 | 
golden union, and modern patriot Jim, ſhould be 
ſet in Iralicks. 0 1032 3 % L CoD I 
| * : ET. REVISsE. 
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REISE. Egad, you are right, very right, = 
and the ſignature ſhall be, Se, intereſt. 


Enter Dtv1L, with columns of the paper. 


Dxvir. Theſe are to be corrected; and 
there are two columns now wanting, and three of 
the compoſitors have nothing to do. 

RevisE. (takes up, and tears leaves out of ma- 
gazines ) The devil they are !—Here ! here! 
here ! take this for the poet's corner ; and this 
eſay, which I fancy will make up the deficiency. 
(Exit Devil, He gives the columns to the clerk 
to be corrected. ) 


Re-enter DRvII. 


Devit. Sir, I forgot to tell you, Mr. Full- 
charge, the auctioneer's porter, is at the door, 
with advertiſements. ( Exit Devil.) 

REVISE. (looks to the door) cn in, come 


in, porter. 
Enter PORTER, 


| Revist. Well, Sir. 

PoRTER. Maſter ſays, if you will put theſe 
ſix advertiſements, for his paying the duty only, 
you may have them in every day this (gives tbem) 
week; and ſays, vou ſhall have his next cata- 


logue to print: 
D 3 | TYPE. 
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Tyyez. Ho, ho! very good, my man; my 
compliments to Mr. Fullcharge, and has c com- 
mands ſhall be executed. 74 

PoRTER. (going) O Lord! Sir, I have got 1 
a bit of news. | = 

TVE. Hold, hold, I'll take it down. (/eated, 
writes) Well, now for't. | 

PorTER. Why, Sir, you muſt kai, laſt night, 
my Lord Spendall was coming, as he ſaid, to aſk 
my maſter, if he had advertiſed his eſtate : 
my maſter was not at home juſt then; but my 
Lord went as bold as braſs to my miſtreſs, who 
was in the bed-room behind the parlour—and 
there, I vow, ſtaid upwards of an hour, he! he! 
he! Nancy, my fellow-ſervant, called to me in 
dumb ſhew, and bid me look thro” the key- 
hole ; we could {ee nothing, he! he! the candle 
was out, but —— 

REevist. So the candle was out; a good 
one. Go on, porter. | 

PorTER. Why that's all; only Lake my 
miſtreſs ſaid, O my Lord, my Lord, ſuppoſe my 
huſband— then ſaid he, damn your huſband. 
Then Nancy, my fellow-ſervant, took me by the 
hand, and, ſaid ſhe, come away, my dear; and 
treated me with a full pot of porter. There, 
Sir. (makes a bow.) | 3 

REVISE. Thank you. Our compliments. 

| Pok TER. 
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PorTER « (ſcratches his head and 1 at them 7 
I hope, Sir, you won't forget, you uſed to * 
me ſomething. | 

TVE. O, very true, here's ſixpence for you, 
the utmoſt we give for a paragraph, when ready 


drawn for inſertion. (gives him fixperice—Exit 


Porter.—Looks over the advertiſements) Zounds ! 
each is worth fifteen ſhillings; and I dare ſwear he 
will charge my Lord Spendall a guinea for each 
of them, and we get no more than two or three 
ſhillings, the bare duty. 

REVISsE. A hard caſe this; however, 
Type, appearances, now a-days, are at leaſt, two 
points out of three, and particularly in our branch. 
For you know, the more advertiſements we have 
in our paper the better : for this reaſon. The 
public will naturally conclude, from the num- 
ber of advertiſements,. that our paper muſt be in 
great circulation, and give us a greater air of 
importance among our brother profeſſors. Be- 
ſides, Type, the advertiſements are ready cook- 
ed, and will help to fillup. 


Enter. DEv1L. 
Dzvi1L. Sir, a Gentleman wants to ſpeak to you. 
TVE. Shew him in. (Exit Devil.—Looks to 


be door) Upon my ſoul tis Sir Timothy Silent, 


a member of parliament. Some pickings, Re- 
viſe, ey— e 
D 4 Enter 
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Enter Sir TiuorHY SILENT. 


SM Tim. (to Type) Sir, J preſume you are 
the printer. (looks at the editor, confuſed ) 
Ter. Yes, Sir, I am the printer, my name 
is Type; that gentleman there, is my — the 
editor, Sir : . 

SIR Ti. O! then I may proceed 
covers the clerk, ftartles.) 

Tur. (to the clerk) You may 80 mk up 
what you have corrected. 

CIERk. (ide) Curſe on their impudence, 
why not let me 1nto the ſecret ? (Exil.) 

SIR TIM. (/ooks round the room) Here is a 

ſpeech (gives a ſpeech) of mine, I cou'd wiſh to 
-have inſerted in your much-admired paper. 
Tvz. (looks over it, and reads it to himſelf ) 
O, Sir Timothy Silent: why really, Sir, I 
don't recolle& that you ſpoke in the debate 
of yeſterday, tho' I perceived you upon your 
legs more than once. The queſtion being of 
ſuch national importance, I made it my buſt- 
neſs to attend the houſe myſelf I think, Sir, 
I m not deceived. | 
Sis TiM. Your are perfectly right, I did 
not ſpeak, but was repeatedly up; but the noiſe 
of hear him! hear him! had ſuch an effect upon 
my ſpirits—being rather nervous, that I could 
„ 
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not proceed :—Therefore, gentlemen, I beg 
that my ſentiments, my ideas, may be offered 
to my country, through the channel of your 
impartial paper. I beg, you'll accept: (gives 
Type money) and whatever correction the lan- 
guage may want, I beg—]I leave theſe ſort 
of things to your 1 e and ex- 
perience. 

REvIsk. Depend upon it, Sir, I ſhall do 
you juſtice. (Exit Sir Timothy, with a very 
reverend bow) Very nervous, ha! ha! ha! 


Enter SCANDALPROOF, with a long firing of Pa- 
ragraphs : gives them to Type. 

Scand. There, Sir, ſomething out of the 
common track; twenty paragraphs in good 
Engliſh, and three eſſays.— One on the ſhop- 
tax, another in favour of a plurality of wives, 
and the laſt, upon our national courage ; and 
the anſwers to them ſhall be ready by the 
ſame pen, in proper time. But, how came you. 
not to inſert my laſt works? I, I confeſs myſelf - 
piqued, and really diſappointed, I have a ſum 
to make up on Saturday: I am three weeks in 
arrear for my room. 

Tye. Why, Mr. Sei we have 
altered our plan a little, and are come to a 
reſolution, to inſert nothing ſpeculative, when 

5 We 


une 
ve can have ſomething real. As for the eſſays, 
as their titles will chime upon the ears of the 
people, they may find admittance; but mean 
while, be ſure, you prepare the anſwers. 

Scand. Certainly—I, I'm aſtoniſhed at 
your omiſſions. The other papers, which I'm 
concerned in, inſerted them, and the variations 
were very trifling ; the ſubſtance was the ſame. 
As to thoſe you object to, becauſe they are 
ſpeculative, that ſhall be no obſtacle to prevent 
their appearing ; let me have them, and in the 
courſe of half an hour, the whole ſhall be 
realized. (gives him back the A and 
Exit.) © 

Rey1sz. 
tile brain! 
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An ingenious fellow this—a ol. 


— 


Enter Livery SERVANT with a letter. gives ii 
. Dye. 
Tres. (looks over the letter) 1 ſee you 
come from my Lady Smuggle. 
SERV. Yes, Sir, and here be five guineas : : 
but, an't you the printer ? 


TyPE. I am. | 
SrRV. O! then, I was to put it into your 


own hands. ( gives money. ) 


Tyr. Very right: you'll tell your lady, her 
(Exit Servant) 


buſineſs 
Ha! hal ha! 


ſhall be attended. 
(reads the letter.) 


cc SIR, 
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cc SIR, 
« Should an article of intelligence come 
« to your office, reſpecting Lady Smuggle's 


© coach being ſeized for having French con- 


ce traband goods in it, I beg you will ſuppteſs 
ce the ſame; for which ſervice, pleaſe to accept 


five guineas, which I have ſent by my ſervant. 


cc Your's, 
© SMUGGLE,” 
REvIsB. (both laugh) Egad, this huſh mo- 


ney 1s mighty pleaſant, ha! ha! the old fox 
is caught at laſt. What now ! who the devil 


is this bluſtering up ſtairs? General Blunder, 


by all that's juſt ! 


Enter GeNERAL BLUNDER in Regimentals. 


GkN. BLUN DER. Pray, gentlemen, how dare 
you traduce my character? how dare you re- 
preſent my late conduct in ſuch a contemptible 
light? and, gentlemen, what is ſtill worſe, you 
have mangled my ſpeeches—why you have 
made them perfect nonſenſe; the laſt in par- 
ticular, that was ſo poignant, that the miniſter, 
at whom it was levelled, trembled at the 
matter it contained; and the force with which 


it was delivered rendered him ſpeechleſs. And, 
not 


44 NEWS THE ene, 


not only this, gentlemen, you made the firſt 
period thirty lines; the ſecond, twenty-five, and 


ſo on. (ſtruts about.) 


TyrE. I am really ſorry, Sir, for is, our 
miſrepreſentation. Our - intelligence muſt be 


falſe, I doubt; but, we chiefly confine ourſelves 


to the gazettes, Sir. As for the length of 
the periods, you ſtand not alone; ſeveral of 


the members have this habit; but, for the 
credit of our paper, we rectify this deformity. 
Indeed we are become ſo fond of liberty, ſo 
liberal, and our paper found ſo ſerviceable to 
our enemies in every quarter, that we take 


particular care, for the honour of the ſpeakers, 


as well as our own, (for they are very keen 


critics in France) to heighten (General looks 


with great impatience) thoſe harangues by a little 


bol our own colouring. 
Gen. BLunDts. I have ſeen none of your 
colouring. As for gazettes—paultry forgeries. 


| REvi1sE. Why, really, Sir, where the fault 
lies, I leave to your experience: but certain 
it is, that gazettes have not been ſo fertile in 
the courſe of this war, as they have been i in 
preceding ones. | | | 
kx. BLUNDER, Words carry: 1 no o oblimity 
to their hearts: I'll try the effect of the golden- 
unction. (4% ide) Well, gentlemen, here, (gives 
| a bank 
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a bank note) in future, I truſt and hope, to ſee 
myſelf in a more favourable light in your 
paper. And what little inaccuracies there 


may happen in my future ſpeeches—why—you 


underſtand me, 
Rev1ss. (/miles ) O, Sir, a diamond is not leſs a 


diamond, for being obſcured in the quarry, Sir. 


This is a delicate ſubjecta very tender point 


I give you my word and honour—T perfectly 
underſtand you, Sir—you'll find a very great 
reformatjon in the'preſs, and that ſoon—when 
you ſhall read ſomething of this caſt— 
the greateſt comfort to an orator: General 
Blunder replied to the noble Lord, with as 
much ingenuity, as cloſe reaſoning, as powerful ar- 


gument, and as great a torrent of eloquence, as 


ever was heard in parliament. (General ſmiles.) 

_ 'Gsgn.”BLunDER. (fide) Honour! O Lord! 
O Lord! (ftruts about) The raſcals have ſome 
taſte, they may decorate—1 comprehend—we 
perfectly underſtand each other—Gentlemen, 
your moſt obedient, . 
TuyrE. Ha! ha! ha! poor devil, poor devil. 
(both laugh) 1 thought we ſhould have him at 
laſt, But he has been a deviliſh long while 
coming to the depoſitum, ha! ha! ha! 

Revise, | Poor General! this was very ho- 
nourable indeed: twenty pounds! | Egad, I queſ- 
| „ P tion 


a 
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tion if all his tradeſmen's bills were paid, there 
would be twenty more left. But any thing 
fave fighting for a little popularity :—ay, ay, 
the liberty of the preſs makes many a command- 
er, now a-days. Even ſhadows, are converted 
into real ſubſtances; ay, and real ſubſtances, 
worn down into ſhadows.——Hey ! hey! here 
comes the garreteers, the life and ſoul of a 
newſpaper. | 


Enter ſeveral Newſmongers in mean apparel, 


1f. Mr. Type, I have a ſix- penny worth for 


you; but faith you muſt take it down, for I had 
no paper, nor the means. 


Typ. Poor rogue! well, go on, and Ill take 


a ſketch. i | 
1ſt. (proceeds ) bam cc This morning, my 


Lord Hornmaker's coachman ſaid, at the An- 
gel in Hedge-Lane, that he drove my Lady 
Pliant and his Lord from the opera laſt night, 

to my Lady Pliant's houſe, not a hundred miles 


from St. James's-ſquare. At five in the morn- 
ing, my Lord Pliant came home, when my 
Lord . Hornmaker made his gs: into the 

ſtreet, thro' the back-yard.” 
and. e Two days ago, at the weſt end of the 
town, as Sir Adonis was lifting Captain Peep, 
to ſee his Venus in a_ bath below; Sir 
Afton 
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= Adonis gave way, when down went the Cap- 


tain—and broke off the horns of Sir Adonis ; but 


Y happily for Captain Peep, the damages did not 


amount to more than one ſhilling, to the great 


ſatisfaction of all good men.” 
Tyr. Well faid, Probus. Mr. Reviſe, the 


rogue is low in pocket, we'll give him eighteen 


pence : they are well worth it. (gives money) 
Well, Mr. Paragraph, let's hear what you have 
wy: (Exit 1ſt. Par.) 
21d. Paragraph. (gives his papers) There's 

four, Sir; but I'll run over the ſubſtance, as I 
have it by heart.—< It was yeſterday ſtrongly 
reported, and generally believed in Field-L. ane, 
that the bones of a gentleman were dug out of 


the adjoining ruins; a gold ſeal was found near 


him, the impreſſion, a pope's head ; and likewiſe 
a crucifix, diamond ſet, which gives us great 
reaſon to believe he was a papiſt, and not a 
proteſtant, as twas reported.“ | 

21d. Several genteel people entered the ſaid 
lane, and purchaſed a large quantity of pocket 
handkerchiefs, with other light goods.” 

34. « The boxing-match, that was announced 


in our paper of yeſterday, is unavoidably put off, 


to a future day; but we ſhall take care, our 
readers ſhall have timely hotice of this very 


; Important event.” 
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4th. Now for the gallows, my laſt,—< Yeſ- 
terday was executed at Tyburn, purſuant to his 
ſentence, Peter Needy, a Butler, for robbing 
Lady Heartflint on the high-way, whom he 
had lived with in the above capacity, upwards 
of fifteen years ; and who had diſcharged him 
without a character, three years before, for 
being aſleep on her return from Lady Racket's 
route. This unfortunate man left a wife and 
fix children in the loweſt ſtate of miſery. We 
have to lament, that the deprivation of the 
| huſband's character reduced him to the ſad 
neceſſity of taking the road. ”_—That's all. 

Revise. Very well—well drawn paragraphs, 
and need no correction ; come to-morrow, and 
Tm pay you. (To the others : they give their pa- 


pers) Well, gentlemen, I have not leiſure to 


| look over them juſt now. If they have merit, 
and you ſee them inſerted in to-morrow's paper 
hy you may call. 
AklL. Never fear, Six: 

34. As for mine, they are ſo full of ſcandal 
and abuſe—crim IL wont reject them, 
I know. | 

4b. And 1 mine are F General Blunder. 
tb. I condemn the peace. | 


,: 4th. I ſupport it. 
1 YPE, "Is well, enough, enough. CExeunt.) 


What 
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What a needy. tribe ! Egad, Reviſe, tis time 


we ſhould be off: I fear Mr. Purſe and family 


are waiting. : 

Revisz. Right, right, a fortunate connec- 
tion this.—If the Captain reconnoitres like a 
good general, why, we ſhall capture the whole 
family, ey Type—come along. (Going, meet 
Lord Bras 8 | 


Day: "OR PUFEWELL-. 
Logd Pure. Gentlemen, I have made ſome 
obſervations on the new Comedy of News the Ma- 
lady, that went off with ſuch wonderful eclat 


laſt night, to a very brilliant and judicious au- 


dience. There are fine ſtrokes in it; new coined 


wit: and the performers, to do them juſtice, 
well underſtood the author, and were never out 


of nature. Moliere never drew a more lively 
picture of human frailties : (gives another paper) 
and this- is an encomium upon that excellent 
political pamphlet, entitled a Humiliating Peace: 
And in juſtice to the author, tho* unknown to 
= I think it far exceeds any thing I ever read. 
I recommend a peruſal of it to every 
judicious Engliſhman. 

Rev15s. (looking over them) We hive receive 


a very different impreſſion of this Comedy—that 


it was received way coolly, (Puffwell looks uneaſy) 
. E the 


50 NEWS PHE MALADY, 


the 1 ſtale; upon the whole, but a ſo ſo 
production , and not likely to ſucceed. —(Puſfwel! 
diſturbed.) As for the pamphlet, that, too, has 
its infirmities. We have an account here for 
inſertion, in which it is ſeverely cenſured.  T he 
ſenſe obſcure, bad Engliſh, ſentiments com- 
mon, and the diction contemptible.—(Puf- 
ell looks di ifrafied) As for theſe obſervations 
of yours, Sir, they come under the article of 
puffing ; they are far too open, to have the de- 
fired effect; but they may do with ſome little 
variations. But we never inſert a puff, —even of 
four lines, under nine ſhillings ; the very loweſt, 
we take for a .pamphlet. But plays, Sir, 
are conſiderably higher. Tis well known, that, 
by the mere dint of puffing, ſome new pieces 
have been ſaved from being damned. 

LoRD- PUFFWELL, What you ſay may be 
right, but J give you my honor, I have no other 
intereſt in this buſineſs, than merely, I cou'd 
wiſh to ſee merit rewarded. As for thoſe obſer- 
vations, you may have received, doubtleſs, they 
are the produce of ſome ignorant, ill-natured cri- 
tics ; palpable forgeries : but as I am gone thus 
far, here's ten pounds for . you, for ſuppreſſing 
thoſe villainous attacks, and inſerting my re- 
marks. (going—afide) I hope they don't ſuſpect 
7 | „me 
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me to be the author. If they do, my name ws 


are ſtrangers to. | (Exit.) 
Tyesz. What a pretty confuſion he was in! he 


certainly is the author. 


REIS E. I have not a doubt of it; and if 10 am 
not miſtaken, tis Lord Puffwell himſelf. 

TyPE. If fo, we'll ſuſpend him for a day or 
two, and he ſhall double the ſum. (Exeunt.) 
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SCENE II. 
Enter PURSE and BILLY. 


3 Y . - (Jooks about) Lord, Lord, father! 
weer is ſiſter Fan? She be a tedious whoile. put- 
ting on her wedding geers, ſurely. . I wiſh bro- 
ther Captain were a come. 

PuRsE. Never heed, lad ; ſhell ſoon come, 
and the Captain, I warrant thou. But I ſea- 
poſe, her's a grumping ; tis only to make be- 
lieve, and out of undutifulneſs to I, her father. 

BiLLy. Ay, ſo it be, father : ſhe beant {o tim- 
berſome as ſhe makes believe for, about mar- 
rying Mr. Captain. Neaw, neaw, ſhe do come, 


I thinks I hear her filks whiſtle and crackle. 
"INS. Enter 
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Enter FANNY. 
F ANNY. Good morrow; Sir: how do you do, 
. | | 


Pons. The ſame to you, Fan; the Captain 


will ſoon be here; *tis mortal good time: but 
how came you, Miſs Croſſpatch, to put on your 
black this morning ? Tis the cuſtom wee us, in 
the country, yew. know, when folks go to be 
married, to appear in their whoites, and here, 
you be going in yewr | black ; but, 1 ſuppoſe 1 it be 
the teaun faſhion. 

BILLY. Ay, father, fo it . black Nick is 


in the nation. 


PursE. Rhymes like the pope: what a bigs 


has the lad a got 
Fanny. Pray, Sir, what have you 1055 do- 
ing? what hidden myſtery is this? Your mean- 
ing, Sir? » The Captain will foon be here! 
When folks go to be married, they muſt go in 


white !” What i is all this, Sir; = be expli- 


_ cit? 


BiLLYy. Laws and cuſtoms ; what a dunce be | 
ſiſter ! ſhe doan't know ſhe ! is to be married this 


morning. 
PursE. Tot ſo, Bill. Why, Mrs. Hidden 


Myſtery, the Captain is to come this morning 
to marry yew; for I have made che bargain wee 


his 
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his father; and you muſt be civil to un, and go 
flrait we us to church. 

Fanny. Heaven direct my better courſe !— 
Captain Type ( /neering) marry me, Sir! No 
I would ſooner—({arxgrily)—I am ſhocked at 
your barbarity. I live in a free country, Sir. 
May it be always free; and as long as it re- 
mains ſo, I will not be robbed of that liberty 
my country gives me. (She walks about ſmiling) 
Hymen, Sir, ſmiles under the influence of 


Magna Charta. (Purſe and Billy ftare at each 
: other.) 


Magnas and e ! 


BILLY. Hoymen 
Father, who be them? 

Poksk. O, O, ſome outlandiſh counts, I 
ſeapoſe, of her own chouſing. | | 

BILLV. Eeſe father, or ſome of the Mar- 
gate Hoymen, that do carry our corn, butter, 
and eggs to teaun. 

 Pursz. May hap ſo, lad. But Mis, yew 
ſhall have the Captain; I wiſh he weer a come; 
None of your Hoymens, or your Mr. Carters ; 
your father ſays ſo, and, and I'll make yew have 
un. | 
Fanny. (afide) Good Heavens! their ig- 
norance claims pity. Sir, the Captain and I 
can never meet. He is a diſcredit to his ſex, 

and to his profeſſion. | 
| & 4 EE. 
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PouRsE. Well, to be ſure! this is impu- 
dence to perfection. I fancy, Miſs, yew have 
a been among the players, by yeer foine crab- 


bed ſpeeches—ods rammakins, here comes the 


Captain, as merry as a cricket, 


Enter CapTain, humming in a ridiculous manner. 


Carr. Oh, | father Purſe ! (ſhake hands) 
brother Billy, how do: my dear Fan, I'm come; 


here I am, armed with implements to fulfil the 


contract; (takes out the licence) and I'm ready 
for the attack. (looks at his watch) Upon 
honor, I'm later by twenty ſeconds than I in- 
tended ; but was detained, arranging ſome par- 


ticulars, with reſpect to our wedding dinner. 


But, my dear Fan, don't be alarmed: thou 


wilt ſoon be riyetted in my tranſported heart. 


Why in mourning, my peach? We muſt away 
to church ; the hour of twelve approaches: : egad, 
a place I have not been at ſince my chriſten- 


* 


the funeral ceremony is performed, if you wait 
my attendance. As for my dreſs, Sir, ſome 
wear black for joy; others for ſorrow: but 
neither of thoſe reaſons is the cauſe of my 
appearing in black this morning ; *twas fancy, 

| Sir; 


ule fronds f CET 


| Fanyy. Sir, you may not g0 again ill 
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Sir; I am my own miſtreſs, and ſhall diſpoſe 
of myſelf as I think proper. If the hearts are 


not united before marriage, 'tis not the cere- 


mony that can rivet them. 

Pursz, (to the Captain) Yew be well diſ- 
poſed, I hop, Captain. 

CapTain. Upon honour; O yes, yes, 
certainly. 1 | 
BILLY. So yew be; ods robbins, let's goa; 

J loves to hear the organs of the cathedral ſing : 
it is a tedious deal better than Nick Scribble's 
pitch pipe in owrn. Oh! that it were over, and 
dinner cooked, | 


Enter 23 IMEWELL to Purſe. 


 Timew. Sir, pardon a ſage, (looks fend] ly 
at Fany) for introducing himſelf thus abruptly. 


I preſume, Sir, you do not recolle& me. (Purſe 
views him) By accident I learn't of your being : 


in town; and gratitude obliged me to come in 
perſon, to return you thanks for your former 
favors. (ade) O that heavenly image! 
Fanny. (ade) How my heart flutters ! 
That's—yes, Sir, the RO that called— 
here | 
CaPTAIN. (afide) An dete e raſcal 
this. 1 fancy, father Purſe, chis genius] take 
5 | 1 him 
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him to be an impoſtor : this is a prelude to beg- 
gary. (Fanny looks uneaſy.) 
- Pursz. May hap ſo, Captain; but thinks 


I have a ſeen. that face before neaws 


 T1MEWELL, Indeed you have, Sir; and you 
have been extremely kind to it. My name, Sir, 


is Thomas Timewell, a diſtant, but unfortu- 


nate relation of yours, and whom you recom» 
mended as a writer to the Eaſt-India-Company, 


about ten years ago.—Not the eln, that 


Gentleman ſuppoſes. 
Punks. (nos quite convinced ) Dam Time- 
well ! 
BIL LV. Ay, father, Tom Scribble we uſe 
to call un—Fan, didſt not uſe to love un ? 
_ Fanny. Hold your tongue. 
TINMEW. The ſame, Sir. 


Capr. Upon my honor Tam right; 2 


thought him one of the vulgar, out of the 
very dregs ey Miſs Purſe—a ſcribbler. 
Timgy. . (fariles) Miſs Purſe! (afide.) 
Fayyy. In the dregs are often found the 
ſtrongeſt particles, that lay, concealed, under 
ſuch floating bubbles as- 


Puks g. Hold thy prattle, Fan.——Tom 


Taimewell, moi relation—give me thy hand: 
Maßes hands) ads rammakins, I am tedious 
proud to ſe tha; mortal proud, ſurely: what 

3 | mo 


than beggary, as that—ſhadow 


by his vulgarity, 
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27 haſt a done with thyſelf? I ſeapoſe, thou be 


what they do call Annabob neaw. 
Timew. A very poor one, Sir, tho' I had 
in the Eaſt realized ſix thouſand pounds: I 


worked hard for it, and never plundered a 


ſhilling. But, unfortunately, on my paſſage 
home, the ſhip was caſt away upon the rocks 


or st. Helena, and J loſt my all, but two hun- 


dred pounds. On my arrival in town, I 
was adviſed by a friend, to riſque fifty in 


the publication of a newſpaper, which I im- 


prudently embraced, and have ſince loſt; but 
I hope, ſoon to be in a more _ ſituation, 


PuRsE. Faith, then, that weer unlucky, 
Doſt not know thoſe young ſprigs? there be 


my daughter Fan, and ſon Billy: and the Cap- 


tain-will be married to her, un by. 


Timew. (aſide) Married! death! (looking. 
MHectionately at Fanny, with contempt ou tbe 


Captain) They have, really, n my 
knowledge. 


Carr. I am not wrong in my conectures, 
old dad; he has the very cant of your 
man in diftreſs—no more like your family, than 
| a French cook is like an Engliſh one; the 


—great 


former known by his graceſulneſs, and the latter 


FANNY, y 


— — ops ISDA pod hs > 
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Fr. Caſide ) Inſolent wretch! Sir, it 


—— —— —-—-— I — ——— 


FI 


is not a crime to be poor : misfortunes too fre- 
quently attend the ſenſible, the honeſt, the 


- modeſt and the brave. But, tis neither ſenſible, 
honeſt, or humane, to upbraid the ſufferer. 


Mr. Timewell, I am concerned for your miſ- 
fortunes. 


Pursz. The wench is _— you chat- 


ter, Fan! | 
BILLY. So ſhe be, father, all over magpye. 


. 0 lays his hand to his waiftcat ) O! laws, bro- 


ther, I have a mortal yearning in my belly—T 


hope there be pudding for dinner. 


CayT,, Upon my honour, we ſhall be too 
late. I think, Fan, we had better take our tea, 
after the knot is tied. f 


FaNNV. Talk not of knots, Sir,—never— 


the knot already on your ſhoulder is —_— 


pull it off. ts 


Carr. The devil you wont !—you know 
better than that : ſubalterns muſt be obedient 
to their commanders, ey father Purſe. My 
knot! O] damm it, this knot coſt me ; 
* Fanny. Coſt me! | 

' Puxsz. How neaw, why ſo frowniſh and 
ſo grumpiſh, Fan ? Ods rammakins, Tom, I am 
going | to buy fix ſhares in a news-paper too, 


x and | 
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4 | and, and I ſhall get a power of money for um; 
and ſon Billy is a going to learn the art. 


Timew. I am ſorry you engaged ſo deep, 


Sir: tis a very precarious buſineſs. But, pray 
WW what paper is it you are going to embark in? 


(fide) Still avaricious, I find. | 
Pursz. O laws! why, Mr. Type the prin- 


ter of. 
BILLY. Eee, ſo it be, father; and poet's 


corner for I. — 


TiInE. Mr. Type! Sir—I not. Vii 
yery ſorry you ſhould riſque your money in 
ſuch hands; the printer of the very paper that 
has impoſed upon me. If you have not paid the 


money, take rhe advice of a friend: have 


nothing to do with him or his paper—he is an 
impoſtor, Did you never hear of Captain Type, 
his „ 

Faxxv. (afide) Good creature! a fortunate 
diſcovery! Captain Type, I preſume this Cap- 


: tain here is the very perſon, that my father is ſo 


much enamoured of. 
TiMeEw. You aſtoniſh me, Miſs ! 
Carr. Yes, beggar—fellow, didſt thou, 
muſhroom, call my father an impoſtor ? Zounds, 
ſcribbler, you wound the honour, the reputation 
of my family. (unſheaths his e LF Revenge! 


5 


BILL x. 


— 
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BitLy. O brother! brother! doan't kill 


un, doant kill un, or we ſhall be hanged elſe. 


TiMEW. (aijdainfully) Put up your ſword, 
fapling : this is not a place to diſplay the profeſ. 


fon. — When you had an opportunity of ferv- 


ing your king and country in America, you, 
like many more, deſerted the cauſe of Britain, 
and like a baſe coward, (Captain frigbted, puts 


up bis ſward, and ſmells to his bottle) nay, more, a 


traitor—deſerted to the enemy; then was re- 


taken and juſtly diſgraced. I ſhould think 


myſelf as great a villain as yourſelf, did I 


with-hold the myſtery from this family, | to 


whom I am ſa much indebted :—Sir, let me 


tell you, that emblem of the ſoldier you wear in 


your hat, has no buſineſs there. (takes it out— 
Captain much frighted) This ſhould decorate 


a man. 


Pursz. What! hew, not a Captain, and 
Mr. Type the printer, not a gentleman—ods 


rammakins, Fan, if thou beant a witch—why, 


Bill, this be mortally ſtrange. Mr. Timewell, 
if as how yew fay be true, why, this be friend- 
ſhip indeed. What! to marry my only 


daughter to a coward, and a cheat! —O! 


mercy on us. 


TinxwW. Upon the word of an honeſt man, 
I don't deceive you. | 


4 


BILLY. 
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| Bitty; O dear! I am a moſt fimiſhed; my 


4 | bowels do bounce and crackle, like Indian 
W {quibbers.. 


Carr. Good, 8060 Mr. Purſe A der 
Father —don't— — 

TIuEw. Falk not, Sir, of what is good ;— 
you—Mr. Purſe, there ſtands the culprit, let 
him plead not guilty ?—I am well informed of 
his conduct, Sir, when enſign in America; and 
grie ved to the ſoul, that our Engliſh heroes are 
under the cruel neceſſity of being enroll'd with 
ſuch ſhadows, when real ſubſtances have re- 
mained unemployed. | 7 

"CaPT.:-C trembling ) Why, Mr. . 


| be ſure—what that fel—Scrib—that man there, 


ſays, I was in America, in the army, fighting 
for my country,—but the—climate—did not 
agree—with me,—and I petitioned the com- 
mander—too—for a conziẽ lin conſequence 
of a complication of diſorders. 

Fanny. I fancy, noble Captain, that dic. 


order was a feign'd one: it lay very near the 


heart! O Lord, Ma' am! Thoſe armourer's 
ſhops, that you ſee diſpoſed | about the town, 
they won't do for us; no, they will not ſtand 
the thruſt! Are you fond of confectionary, my 
ſweet one! This is the brave, the gallant Captain 
Type, of the 3d Regiment of Foot-Guards ! 

YM „ „„ whe 
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who prefers hair-powder to gun-powder | And 
ſugar plumbs to muſket-balls !—And the intereſt 
of his country—away O! Mr. Timewell! 
You have done a good action! Gratitude tells 
me, you are not without a friend. Your ho- 
neſty, your ſpirit, has a right, in my opinion, 
to command the further aſliſtance of my fa- 
mily. 
Car. Stab my vitals, if the; is not in love 
with the raſcal! Its time to- beat the march: 
a good retreat is the quinteſſence of good ge- 
neralſhip. (afide) (To Timewell )—Were. you 
not below my ſpeech, Scribble, I ſhould ſend 
thee my glove. ( Timewell advances) A damned 
ignorant crew this. ( Exit in a + - imewell 
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and Fanny laugh. ) 
BILLY. Stop! op? Caprain! you bean't 
married ! 


Punsk. Let un go, Bill; let un go: he's 
as poor in pocket, as in beertz _ rich enough 
in A e 


Enter TREASURER of the Paper, with a larger roll 
of parchment. ITE 


TakAsURBR. (to Purſe) Tam directed and 
JE by the order of Mr. 9 5 and wx 


* 


— 
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nd Rev: iſe, te to receive three hundred pounds, for ſix 
et WW arcs in their paper; and theſe are the articles 
181 which you are to ſign. Further, they unite in 


0 compliments—buſineſs prevents their attending 
you this morning at the appointed hour ; but 


0 £ 
n, WW they will not fail attending the auptials at dinner. 
:. WE Notwithftanding—(d/covers Timewell.—aſide ) 


How the devil comes this fellow here ? I have 
pen and ink, Sir. | 
PuxksB. T hat may be. But Mr. Sir, beant 
you My. Doudlefee, the lawyer? | 
__  Taxas.. The identical perſon ; a near rela- 
tion of Mr. Type's : and now, I preſume, nearly 


d 
od allied to your worthy family. 
ll Fanny, A very fortunate alliance, indeed ! 


TREAS. Madam, vou, you do us honour: : 
I beg to congratulate you, upon the happy event. 
Fanny. You are really very polite, Mr. 
Doublefee. Why yes, you may give Ea 
joy of ſo fortunate an eſcape. _ 
TxzAs. ( afide ) What the devil! 1 fear they 
have ſprung a mine, upon us —[ am happy, 
Ma'am | 9 5 1 
Puxsz, Come, come, 1 muſt tell 


F tha thou art out of a roguiſh family; and you 
are all rogues alike. Doan't dilly dally here, 
d Mun Get about tha 1 and, tell um 


— 


your 
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your Types and Revi i/es, I'll have nothing to do 
we um. 

Treas. The devil you wont! then, Sir, 
you'll hear from me, for a breach of contract, 
and for ſcandalum magnatum. 

 Timew, Don't be inſolent, leſt I double 
you up, Sir, as you do your parchment. (rakes 
Bim by the ſhoulders ) ny; Sir, you tricking— 
(furns bim out.) | | 

| Fanny. (aſide) His ſpirit charms me. 
Punxsk. Friend Timewell, give me your 
hand, (/hake hands) I am tediouſly thankful to 
you ; yew have a ſaved me, and ſon Billy, may 
hap, from ruin. That dear girl, my daughter, 
theer, had ſenſe 'enough to have a ſeaved her- 
ſelf, and forſouthe, ſhe ſeed my ruin, But I, 
an obſtinate old fool, cou'd not ſee that. I am 
a now ſenſible of my own folly and inexpe- 
rience ; and hew to make you amends, do yew 


fee, Timewell, I doan't know. By this here, 


now, experience has taught me never to chooſe 
another huſband for my very good girl: but, 
weer I to fix, I doan't a know a more worthier 
man than yeer fel, to be moi ſon-in-law. 
Fanny, (ade) Happy choice! Why will 
my-heart thus betray iſelf ! It will my me 


into a RG 


TIMEW. 
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= Trizw. What I have done, Sir, was only 


what every honeſt man would choſe to do; and 
what has been done, was merely accidental, 
As to becoming your ſon-in-law, Sir, that's an 
honour I—tho' I could—-I am unworthy ſo 
much virtue, judgment,” and good ſenſe. Be- 


ſides, Sir, M/s Parſe,—T, I have no will of my 


own, but ſubmit to M/s Fanny, in whoſe boſom, 
—'tis ſhe alone, Sir, can determine. 

Fanny. (afide.) His tongue faulters, his 
eye gliſtens, he may love me. (to her Father.) 
Sir, I congratulate you, upon this happy eſcape; 
I muſt intreat your pardon, if I have ſaid 
any thing unworthy your child: and, if 
now your future happineſs depends on me, 


Sir, I put myſelf in your power, to be diſ- 


poſed of, as you ſhall judge; and that 
right 1 claimed, I now reſign into vou. 


hands. 


Puksz. . dear wench, come kiſs 
ma, (kiſſes) that is being very dutiful : and 
Fan, theare bean't a thing under the name of 
Purſe, that you ſheant a have. Well, Time- 
well, what think'ſt neaw of Fan; doſt think 
thou couldſt love her 8 Fan, what think'ſt of 
Timewell ? | 

Tixzw. Love her, Sir 1 my' Lituation : in life | 

F is 
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bs ſo far below to diſtration—but, Madam, 
I am not worthy. - 

Fanny. An honeſt man you have proved 
Yourſelf, and a grateful one; and I think ſuch a 
character worthy any woman; if you think = 
confidence ¶ Hluſbes.) 

Purse. Well, well, now I think I ſhall make 
a rare joint: Come, Fan, give moi thoi hand; 
I do think I am right neaw: (joins hands) here, 
Timewell, I give thee, by her own conſent, and 
my own. too, mine only daughter. She be a 
good girl, make her a good huſband, and I ſhall 
Prove to yew, a laſting friend; bleſs ya both. 
We'll have a dance, and be as _— as _ 
Pars. - | 

BILLY. That's nice. ( whiſtle ) Bean't the 
Ml to. come, and dance too? O laws ! 
we ſhall have rare feaſting. ; 

Timtew. Sir, my love for your daughter ſhall 
ber be-Ginlinithed. I hope the opinion, the 
confidence you have placed in me, Sir, ſhall 
henceforth be as ſatisfactory to you, as they 
are now honourable to him, whom you have 
ene worthy of being your ſon. 

Ponxsz. Be happy hoath, and 1 ſhall lieve 
Alan. 
Fanny, O Sir! (to ber father. 3 
| | Timewell ! 
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Timewell ! Now all my wiſhes are crowned : 
your firſt appearance bade fair for happineſs ; 
your conduct led to it, and now I am arrived 
at the haven of bliſs. 


May every coxcomb woman's hatred move, 
And only men of merit gain their love. 


8 
— 
% 
* p ; 
— 
— 
* 
= 
— 
— 
P i 4 ; 
—— — OE 2 — — ——— ' gm tn try yo 3 — — 


* e eee 4 — A — — 


5 > ie _ Yes 
"4s * "wy. — | — 
CA = 1 > Fa 


- 


F 


. 
: NA 
— 
5 
; . 
. * | 
* «.., * . 
5 6 by 
as X - p , * : 
Ch 9 11 * ja 8 g 
4 — 
N : ; — ; 1 * 
*% PR 4. _ U 
* - * s . * 
— 
* k 
: * 
is hens Ss F 
. * i 
53 p 
n 2 * 4# | 
— y . * ED 
— — 25 
y \ 
—_— bY * 
Des» * 
l - * 
— ©; . * 
* 
—— C — — 
— _ [4 — 4 
* 
4 
4 N 1 4 % 9 
\ 
* . * ba N : * 
Ly 7 w * - * E N 
— | ö 
0 ww + 9 
* 0 —— , , a 3 = 
LEY * 
* v : 
" »-- * : ; 
f . 
% P - * 
— 
/ bk . 
© * 6 N ; 
\ , Z *\ 
4 * 
* 
* * 0 
— k ) 
" 1 * 4 " 
* X 
C3 _ 3 f 6 
r p 
e. » 
— "2 % 
* 1 we 
# 1% J 5 
% 
-» * : 
" 1 * 
- 
2 TS) 
2 n 
3 N k „ . — 
— 2 4 N of * 
* - Fl 
1 * 
a „ 
ry ; 
- - k 
a 
*. 
* 
5 
— 8 ; 
. * 8 ” * > 3 * 
1 0 
D 7 
» — f 
* 
« 8 * 
g 0 
* . tr 
* 0 
, 
* wy 
x 
4 © +4 1 bu 
* 
, £ * ö 
4 k 
s 1 * 


— ͤ  — — ——  ——  — —  __—_____——— 


3 _ 
I 


1 N pe ' B Pr; — 7 h 6 5 . L 
f bs - 1 s \ * rn $ edd- ; "> a. b 1 9 3 3 8 GS 5 „ =_ 2 — = i — 
bs - - a 0 LW — \ l = — — C « —— * 5 N _ Q 2 
2 rb e 88 2 5 —— — 22 —ů— —— — ä — 1 ———— rae 


8 n 
7 


| 
| 


_—  —— TT 


— 


a 


i 
| 
. 
' 
| 
[ 
[ 


ON At Hb DO a — — —U—ü—ä—dnm . 2 3 K 1s —— 62h 
by . 4 1 * — a A = . * 0 — — 


DRAMATIS PERSONA. 
M E N. 


SIR HUMPHREY FICKLE, A young Gentleman 
of Fortune, addicted to the faſhionable Follies of the Times. 


NME ANI v, and PICKLE, Two Spoophants, and Inti- 


mates of Sir Humphrey's. 
SEYMOUR, A reformed Rake, and Friend of Sir Hom- 


phrey's. 
COL. FORESIGHT, In love with Amelia. 


BUMPER, Servant to Sir Humphrey. 


B RIB E, Servant to Meanly. 


w o N k x. 


L ADY FI C KL To Wife of Sir 8 e vir⸗ 
tuous. 


AMELIA., Siſter to Mrs. Seymour, in love with the Colonel. 
LADY BELL. CLAPPER, W 


old Lady. : 


MRS. SEYMOUR, A Friend of Lady Fickle 8, and Wife 


. of Mr. Seymour. 


MRS. M E ANL v, Wife of Meanly : by "i Huſband's 
IIl- treatment, diſcovers a Plot laid for Lady Fickle and Amelia. 


MOTHERLY, A faithful old Servant to Lady Fickle. 
PRATTLE, Waiting-wowan to Amelia, 


e M E D . 
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SC EN E J. | Sir Humphrey Fickle, Seymour, | 
and Meanly, gau. at a table drin ting. 


5 Sm Huurknkr. ” 
\ONFOUND your morality, Captain = . 
your late ſea voyage has extinguiſh'd V 
your fire. (wake at bin.) What a methodift= — 
ical face! 

MeanLy... 1 . it; + nite | a wife l Ma- 


nner! is the cauſe; of this ee tis matri- 
E F 2 mony, 
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meny that robs him of r : 


digeſted the honey-moon. - 


Seru. Thoughtleſs rogues ] as great rattles 


as ever! I was in hopes to have found the im- 


petuous tide of your ſpirits ebbing at my return: | 


but it now lows with equal rapidity. 
Six Humyen. So it ſhould; here it flows. 
O Lord! O Lord! poor Seymour! poor Sey- 


mour! Charge the glaſſes, Meanly. (Alls 


bumpers). Brimmers, brimmers. (each tak 
ing a bumper) Here's liberty to huſbands. (they 
arink.) | , 

MEANLY. Bravo! bravo | (beating the ta- 
Ble) a good one. This night we'll devote to 
jollity, ey, Seymour; (Alls) my toaſt, my toaſt; 
here goes, here goes. (drinks.) 

SEYM. A forfeit; (Allr his glaſs) you r 
gw mat. -- 

Six Hourh. Right: bravo! bravo! the 
roaſt; damn me, the toaft, Meanly. 

MzanLy. With all my ſoul; all fair. (tak- 
ing the glaſs) Never Minich from a bumper of 
claret: I hate infringements upon cuſtom; as 
well as the conſtitution. Then, here 8 ſucceſs, 
to the divine Thelypthora. 

Sis Hume. Excellent; the more wives the 
merrier: freſſi wives are new ſources of plea- 


ſure; 6 is the life and ſoul of the 


hom: - 1 | _—_— 
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kingdom. (drinks). Seymour, your toaſt, my 
worthy. | 


SEVYM. With all my heart; but firſt, I beg | 


an explanation of the laſt, I never ſay yes or 


no, for or againſt the majority, as long as I 


poſſeſs an opinion of my own : never vote by 
proxy : never truſt my conſcience i in the hands 
of another. 

MzanLy. What, Mr. Morality, did you 
never read the Thelypthora ? 


Ser. Upon my honor, never heard of it. 


Sin Humen. A gentleman, too, and never 


heard of the invaluable Thelypthora! then yu 


may, . why then you may purchaſe heaven for a 
few ſhillings ; glide on ſmoothly to your Jour- 
ney's end, over a ſea of pleaſure. 


MzeanLy. Moſt certainly: there is liberty to 
us Benedicts, and freedom to range in the field 


of love; any body.— 


Sr. Your conceits are ai; ; be 


explicit, and let me partake of the humour. 

MeanLy. Thelypthora! O charmingly di- 
vine! the high road to Paradiſe; the Elyſian 
Fields; the Madenian philoſophy ; that proves, 
Clearly proves, that a man. may have as many 
wives, aye as many wives as he pleaſes. 

Sm Humen. Moſt piouſly he proves. Join 
the toaſt, my — 


SEIN. 
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.- SEYM., I think the philoſophy Infernal. What 
the devil !—But, pray, are not the wives to en- 


joy an equal privilege ? 7 5 
Siz Humen. No, thank you: there we have how 
a pull upon the __ con 
5 MzaxvLIv. The huſband governs : ; ſubalterns hay 
muſt be obedient to their commanders. Fas 
SzyM. A doctrine the moſt wretched and 8 
contemptible. Cold tyranny in a huſband puts D 
fair virtue in danger, and ſubjects her to fet- "i" 
ters, when innocence is abuſed by the huſband, 4 
who ought to fortify and protect it. It opens * 
the door to inconſtancy, that would otherwiſe | var 
be irreſiſtibly ſhut. _ him 
Sis Humen. Confound your delicacy and 4 
modeſt ſentiments ; reverſe the ſcene, and give ; hav 
us a ſentiment, new and animated. RN 8 
 Szym. With all the good will of a e bra 
to one wife. May the honeymoon of matri- 
mony never be eclipſed by the Madenian vapours. 
MzanLy. O fic ! Na re [ 1 
185 5 | 19! 1). rap dag ao | | tler 
Fibel Enter. Suxvanr,” . left 
Sind Sir, the coach is ready. (all getting up. ) - 
Sm Hun. Our hats and ſwords, Come, you hes 
E dogs, let's to King's Place; and chere —O the He 
1 pretty, pretty little rogues! © * 


SEYM « 


pay IS 
; 40 


a dame Rea . ] ͤmãNp . 
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"Manuy... Diſtipated! ha! bt diffipated. — 
O Lord! O Lord! You may ſtand neuter; you 
have no occaſion to enter the liſts; there is no 
compulſion, man. Hang your ſcruples. Tou © 
have been married now a month and, what the 
devil come along. (takes him by the arm.) 
Skru. It wont do; I have a wife. 
Mzaxuv. Pho, pho; never mind your wife; ; 
keep the check-rein in your own hand; and i in 
time—=(takes bim by the other arm) confound your 
fond, obedient huſbands... Come, my | buck, 
variety is the leading ſinew of ane ton. GH 
bim along.) e 
Ser. I hve had t too nk the ton: 1 
have proteſted againſt its follies. : 
Sis Huurn. and MEANLY. Bravo! Sd 
bravo! CCCCCCCCCCCCC 446 1x Cem 
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Enter T oP: R reeling; ; examines s the buttles, 


Top ER. Terrible doings theſe: how gen- 
tlemen will drink l—All, all empty; not a drop 
left, to ſquench one's thirſt; killed with work; 
and, and, nothing left, to, to comfort me. 
Thou art wrong, Toper ; here, you dog, in 
here; here it is. (putting the bottle to his mouth) 
Here's to thee, Toper. (drinks) Cha, charming, 
— Jes, fine "om wine, I pity this family, 

_ 00m 
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Such extravagance!” 1 have 2 great regard for 
Sir Humphrey and _ wang” ny" Terri. 
ny _— a non: * 


Enter BRIBE: takes tbe Bottle 3 bis «Mouth. 


"Barns. So, ſo, Mr; Toper, helping me 
wine merchant. 8 

Torts. Aye, and Sir Hinnphiey too.— 
The more we drink, the leſs we care for ſcold- 
ing. Maſter ſays, I, 1 drink too much, Mr. 
Bribe; and the wine merchant ſays, I drink too 
little; ſo we are never in the right. Maſter ſays, 
I get drunk —which is falſe; the wine merchant 
fays, I live too ſober—he's 2 yes, Ves, he 
(1s, Mr. Bribe, very fight. 
Bxize, Maſters, Mr. Toper, are apt to 
condemn in us, what they are guilty of them- 
ſelves. (pours and drinks.) This wine has a fine 
ſmack, a vinous clarety flavour. Sir Hum- 
phrey pays his bills pretty regular, I preſume ? 
-Toezr. Every three or. four years—his 
tradeſmen's bills, when the law obliges him. 
But he wants to get into the _ 118 then 
they can't get into his. ei e e 

BRI BEE. That Houſe is e there 
the law is made, on the ſame ground 8 
evaded.— Pray now, my dear T 8 dave _ 
. this ſtrange report? 


+4 
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Torx. Report! O yes, there are fourteen 
to be hanged on the new ee eee 
to that report. 
BRIBE.) Pho, 7 mean the report reſpeAing 
your family. 
Tor. Any body i in our family reported to 
be hang'd.too'? 
BIRBE. Pſhaw F you miſunderſtand me ; I 
mean the report in your family—'tis a ſtrange 
affair, talked of all over the town, in every 
tavern, and in every mouth. 
TopkRx. No, tis not in mine. | 
BRIZB. Then III tell ö this way 
for your life be ſecret. 5 | : 
Toyzr, I have not had it yet. 
BIBB. They do fay, that Sir Humphrey 
is a cuck—old, and is going to be divorc'd. 
Torx . Then he ſhould wear horns, —T ſee 
no appearance of their ſprouting yet. 
BRIBB. But do you think it true? 
Tovyzr. I can't tell: how, how the devil c can 
I tell, I'm neither pillow, or bolſter to my 
lady; but I ſhould think it a damn'd lie I fancy 
ſhe takes as much care of herſelf, as the 
reſt of the quality: that may be little enough 
too. (Bell rings. ) The deyil q ſhe's come home; ; 
the bell! rings, 85 
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wiſh 1 had wings—1 think the wench has 


7 1 
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at a diſtance, One's title is announced by 1 hs: 


belliſhments, no borrowed charms ; nature has 
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BufbR. (Frightel) Zounds ! 1 hope” the' 
not coming "this: way : T'wou'd not meet her 


for a thouſand: good night, good night. Toper, 
I find, is ignorant of the report. (Ade. — Eri. )} 


Tortzr. (Bell rings) I can't fly, can I! 
(rings) Softly, gently, my good lady. (rings) [ 


ſoap'd the ng ; for uy: pr 1 "Ps (rings) [ 
can't ſtand. n | | 1 


? 1 
of 
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. C K *. E. II. 
Enter Lapy FrexLs, and MornzzLy. 


'Lavy Fick. Is Ge rouge, and the you 
powder, and— } 

; MoTn., Yes ma am, every uae; the 
Oboninn dew, the milk of roſes, the mareſchal 
powder, the freckle water, and, and a thouſand 
other nonſenſical things. , - _ 

Lapy Fick. Why, quality mould be known 


prominency of one's charms, . TS ft; 
. Mora... Lord! madam, you. want 2 no em- 


been too bountiful to admit of art t :— beſides 
anden. you that have a huſband. 
'Lapy Fick. The "oy reaſon why I de- 


corate 


CC 
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corate — not ſo much to pleaſe myſelf, as tis to 
obey Sir Humphrey's dictatorial commands. 

Mork. Well, Im ſure, if I was a man, 
art ſhould never attract my love and notice. 
One ſincere ſmile, cloathed in native inno- 
cence, I ſhou'd prefer to a thouſand purchaſed. 

Lapy Ficx, Were you a wife, you wou'd 
have a huſband to pleaſe. . 0 85 
_ Mora, If my wholeſome and natural charms 
did not pleaſe him, and keep him firm to the 
marriage vow: I give you my word, ma' am, I 
ſhou'd never be a ſlave to art. 

Lapy Fick. Your obſervations are good in 
theory: but will not ſtand the teſt of practice. 
 MoTtn. Well, for my part—if huſbands 
practiſe ſuch tyranny, I, I believe, I ſhall pro- 
teſt againſt matrimony, and think no more 
about it—die on the bed of honour, and return 
to the womb of earth, a pure, unſpotted maid: 

Lapy Fick. An admirable reſolution ! but, 
Motherly, I wou'd not have you make any. 
raſh vows; you may be more at liberty : all 


men, ſure, are not alike. 
MoTn, To a man, I have declared war 


againſt the ſex; and am determined the beſt 
that ever wore a head ſhall not open his mouth 
to me on the tender paſſions ; no, I ſhall ever 


think them beneath. my. notice. But, were I 
5 to 
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to be married, I ſhou'd not be a dupe to any 
man's whims, to break my reſt, and, and—— 
- Þ* Lady'Ficx. I think your obſervations 
perfectly right. But, Motherly, I'm not what 
the world ſuppoſe me to be- I'm a perfect 
counterfeit, a mere hypocrite, yet there is none 
I injure: but my own ſecret reflections carry 
with them their puniſnment. I'm ready to fink 
with fatigue, when the hurry of the day is over. 
Did Sir Humphrey allow me a will of my own, 
I ſhou'd baniſh routes and maſquerades, and 
wear but one face, and that in its natural form. 
And, inſtead of retiring to bed at four or 
five o'clock in the morning, I ſhould never 
exceed the hour of twelve—go to the play 
twice a week, and to the opera once a fort- 
night; my other days I ſhould dedicate 
to domeſtic affairs and a few ſelect friends.— 
But to be tolerably happy, I muſt obey Sir 
Humphrey, and appear to him to be by art, 
chat I'm really not by nature. 75 
Morzg. I would appear, madam, in my real 
character, and wou'd not be a counterfeit, were 
J to marry a king. Madam, I have ſomething 
of conſequence to relate e which I ON your 
ſeeret ear. 
Ii Fick. Proceed, 1 pray you: I never 
reſtrained your ne, nor rejected your 
counſel, 
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nurſed you moſt tenderly, from your cradle, 
to the preſent moment: and I hold myſelf 


Mou. From an infant, I have known you; 


bound by gratitude and affection, to declare to 


you—indeed, madam, I ſhou'd think myſelf. 


more your enemy than your friend, to conceal 
from you, the language the world n 


reputation 


Lapy Fick. What of my reputation ? 

Morn. Nay, madam, I beſeech you, don't 
be difpleaſed—T'll out with the truth, if I for- 
feit, what I hold moſt valuable, your protection. 

Lap Y Fick. Oh! heavens! my reputa- 


tation! You alarm me—yet, why ſhou'd I 


be alarmed—my innocence—wha, what: dares 
the world to ſay ? | 
Enter SERVANT. : 


Sexy. Lady Bell Clapper's compliments to 


to ſee the balloon at the Pantheon. 

Lapy FicxLE, My compliments; I'll at- 
tend her ladyſhip in a moment. Well, Mo- 
therly, we'll take another opportunity,  _ 

Morg. When I ſhall finiſh, what my re- 
gard and affection will force me to reveal, 


V LapyY 


your ladyſhip ; - ſhe's. at the door in her car- 
riage, and wou'd be glad of your company, 
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LADY Ficx, At preſent, I have not leiſure 
to hear more I muſt attend my Lady Bell 
Clapper—get me my cloak and muff. Crun- 
ning to the glaſs) The beſt rouge I ever had—a 
moſt admirable bloom ! I think tis called the 
maiden-bluſh. 

Mork. It is, my lady. | 

LADY Fick. Come, Motherly, O ar 
Lady Bell will think me loſt. 

. Mora, I wiſh ſhe may not be the cauſe 
of your reputation being loſt, as well as her own, 


. (46 de.) 5 (Exeunt,) 


End of the FI Rs Acr. 
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SCENE I. Pall- Mall. Diſcovers Six 


HUMPHREY, SEYMOUR, and MEANLY == 
Jack PICKLE coming out of a Houſe. 
; . 5 c | 1 


SIX HUMPHREY. 

NIS way, you rogues, here, here, in 
ü here — there ſtands our Belvidere. 
MxrANLVY. (runs up to the door) I know it 
well; now for my goddeſs. (as he approaches, 
Jack Pickle comes out.) Here he is. Pickle 
has got the ſtart. . „ 

Sis, HuMPH. The jolly dog has ſtolen a 
march upon us. ( Pickle attempts an eſcape) No 
forſaking me, no retreating—re-enter, my buck, 
and— | 


PrckLE. Never retreat, as long as I am 


able to advance—never flinch from a laſs, or 


a bottle. (Seymour attempts an eſcape: Sir 


Humphrey overtakes him.) 


* 


G ˙2 I Sin 
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SIR Humenzzy.. No back-ſliding, my ns; 
but hark ſorward. (the others come up.) | 
MANL x. In, in, let's in with him.— The 
trenches are laid open, ramp the man that 
dreads to enter. 

sxyM. I'm that man: for by this light, I'll 
not enter. ( Aruggle to get him in) . for 
ſhame—folly! madneſs ä 

Six Humen, Into this houſe, you ſhall en- 
ter, Seymour. 5 5 

SEYM. The houſe and it's furniture may 
attract your appetites; but 1 have goods at 
home, that are more engaging. 

PicklꝝE. Let him go he's not of us, ſink me. 

Sky. You cou'd not pay me a higher 
compliment. 98 Fm ( runs off.) 

Pic&LE. Poor creature! a milk ſop, a mere 
thing, without life or ſpirit. I'm glad he's 
decamp'd, or he wou'd VE prov'd a damper 
to us. 

MEANLY. He is none af us, 2 poor, doat- 
ing, fond huſband, fit for nothing, but t to whine 
after and ſimper with his wife, 

Six Humen. He 'was a good fellow—but 
now, my wife expects me! Curſe it, the poor 
fellow is handſomely done over—no other 
pleaſure but his wife to pleaſe ! 

1 ; Pick LB. 
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Pik LE. The fellow has no ſoul.— The 
man that can find no other amuſement, but a 
wife to pleaſe, is not for us; therefore, we'll 
excommunicate him from our circle. 

MEANLY. Black-ball him, by all means. 

Six Huurh. He ſhou'd ſuffer that diſgrace; 


yet 'tis pity to baniſh the poor devil. We may 


reclaim him yet, from his fooliſh, domeſtic 
purſuits. Come, let's in. (going) We trifle away 
theſe precious moments ; march, with hark for- 


ward, follow, follow. ( going.) 


All. Hark forward, to the fair; we'll ap- 


proach with an air; with hark forw-ard, tally- 
ho, ho, ho, ho, ho, ho. | 
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Enter LAbr Burt Craopun and AMELIA. 


LADY BELL. Why, child, your name i 
not even reach a newſpaper; not can you ever 
riſe in the eſteem of the beaux of the palite 


circle, if you make home the firſt object of oh 


pour pleaſures. 


64 on | AuELIA. 


5 
} 


" They enter the houſe.) 
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AMELIA. I find more ſolid ſatisfaction at 
home, in one evening's tranquillity, than I do 


in five at public revellings. I am weary of 


the fatigues of fo public a life : it wears out 


my ſpirits, - MES 
— Lady Ber. Silly girl! But, this is the ge- 


neral effect of being educated in the country, 
under the tuition of an old, fooliſh, fond mo- 
ther; but this ſhyneſs, Amelia, will ſoon vaniſn; 
you will loſe the ruſt of the country, when 
you're initiated into the town enchantments. 
AuzLIA. From what I have ſeen of the 
town enchantments, [ think, modeſty of deport- 
nt, and delicacy of ſentiment, claim the leaſt 
ſhare in it. Wives make as free with the young 
beaux as they do with their lawful huſbands, 
and ſeem more at their eaſe.— Aye, and huſ- 
bands, too, in return, perform the ſame friendly 


offices: and their civilities even extend to we 


young miſſes. 
Lay Bert. That's the very effence, the 


life, and foul of the ton. England, child, 
has long boaſted of her liberty, her freedom; 


but it was never fo rigidly inſiſted on, and fo 
well underſtood, as within theſe ten years paſt. 


AMELIA. If this be the end of thar liberty, 
that freedom, I have ſo much heard boaſted '" 


1 think 
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105 the obſervers of the ton can never lay 
claim to the Flitch of Bacon. 


Lapy BLI. What {ſtrange ideas! The ob- 
ſervation, child, is both vulgar and pedantic— 
it ſhocks my feelings. Upon my honour, Ame» 


lia, you muſt ſhake off thoſe worn out ideas, 


or you never can be the bride. of a man of 


faſhion. 
AMELIA. 3 I ſhould have no ob- 


jection to be the bride of a man of faſhion; could 


| be aſſured, he was a man of honour, and 


would make me a kind huſband. But I have 
ſo mean an opinion of the generality of thoſe 
men of faſhion; they are ſo fond of variety; 


fo loſt to a ſenſe of true honour; that to ſeek 


conſtancy, or affection in them to a wife, would 
be as abſurd, as to expect to find a genuine 
patriot in a modern ſenate ! | 
Lay BELL. You are ſevere upon the ſex. 
I grant you, that real patriotiſm in this coun- 
try is at a very low ebb, But, if I am not 
miſtaken, you'll find in Mr. Pickle, both a pa- 


triot, and a man of honour. 


AuxLIA. Profeſſionally ſo. He goes with 
the torrent, no doubt; ſtorms, fumes, and 
declaims as do all our parliamentary heroes, 
breathing vengeance on finding their in- 
tereſt oppoſed ; crying out, reformation, down 
G4 with 
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with places, aboliſh penſions; Britannia is at 


the eve of expiring, bleeding at every. pore. 


A ſudden calm takes place: a bait of a few 
thouſands offers; former profeſſions are forgot; 
and, gudgeon-like, the patriot ſnaps it up; and 
ever after becomes as ſilent and unconcern'd as 


a dormouſe : never awake, but when hungry, 


or when likely to loſe its provender. 


Enter PiCKLE. 
Lap BrII. I'm glad you are come. Ame- 
lia has got into ſuch a vein of raillery, that her 


illiberal wit is paſt bearing. 
PickLE. Illiberalities cannot fall from thoſe 


—_ 


. enchanting lips—a countenance ſo truly divine. 
It cannot be, Lady Bell. 


_ Lavpy BELL. Nay, Sir, you'll be the better 
judge; (going) your ſtay may determine the 


point; my abſence, Amelia.— Adieu, child, 
adieu, my dear. Reformation to you. 


AukLIA. Adieu: I wiſh you well enter- 
a | ; | 

PrexLe. No fear; my life for her, ſhe'll 
not die in debt to opportunity. Always firſt 
at an aſſembly, and laſt at a maſquerade; danc- 
ing, revelling, and match-making, are her dar- 
ling purſuits. She's a woman of the firſt fa- 


AMELIA. 
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AuxETIA. Her Ladyſhip has been enn 


faſhion to me. 


PickLE. Not a woman in the kingdom bet- 


ter qualified. She is very accompliſhed ; the 
patroneſs of dreſs; her examples are univer- 
ſally copied, and moſt rigidly obſerved. 

AMELIA. The example ſhe has given is but 
too prevalent. Divorces were never more in 
faſnion: yet to the honour of a virtuous 
diſtinguiſher, ſuch ladies are not countenanced 
at the fountain- head of power. 

PickLt. The divorce, to be ſure, was ra- 
ther a faux pas, but that's blown over; her huſ- 
band, I believe, for want of a proper attention, 


was moſt to blame; in my opinion, when 


the barometer of matrimony comes to the 
freezing point, 'tis moſt prudent to admit 


a a ſeparation; and really I think it is hard 
they are excluded the ſmile of royalty. 


AmMELIa. I think the excluſion not only ju- 
dicious, but of the greateſt import: it conveys 
the ſtrongeſt conviction of diſgrace (what- 


ever rank, or high degree, the culprits might 


have ſprung from), by excluding them the 


preſence of the very paragon of virtue, and of 
all female perfection. 


- 9 * 
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PickLE. 
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PickLE. I grant it: but ſtill we how 'd 
conform to the faſhions of - the day; I mean, 
when a huſband finds himſelf abuſed, neglected, 
and deſerted by his lawful wife; 'tis but right 
to retaliate, by giving paſſion its full ſcope, till, 
at leaſt, a divorce can be obtained. | 

-AMELIA. Pretty doctrine, indeed! becauſe 
the fair ſex fall victims to ſenſuality, thro' the 
artifices and inſtigations of debauchees, they 
axe to ſuffer the whole diſgrace. | 

PickLE. Certainly. We have daily inſtances 
of deception ; *tis now the very ton. 

AukLIA. T ben tis a ton wow deſpicable, 
and what I deteſt.- 
 Pixckxts. O, dear madam ; ; cuſtom and 
faſhion ought to prevail, and will always find 
their votaries. 

AMELIA. With the diſſolute, they may ; 
but cuſtoms and faſhions combating reaſon 
and virtue ought never to be countenanced. 


CoLONEL. (aſide, undiſcovered) O Heavens! 


if Amelia be tinctured with the malady of the 
times here ſeek we virtue? (Enters, diſcover- 
ing jealouſy.) So, Sir; well, Madam; I, I ſee you 
are perfectly happy. TR 1 carries with 
it freth charms. 


3 5 | PICKLE. 
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PrcKLE. So it ſhould, Colonel; I'm glad 
you think as we do. _ 
| Cotontt. As we do! c Frowning ) Mole 
have I not ever proved myſelf a conſtant—— 
AMELIA, A man of integrity can be no 
other. TL” | dirt 
Coroner. I wiſh, then, I could find a 
woman of that integrity; but 'tis ſeeking the 
philoſopher's ſtone ; I ſhall not attempt a 
diſcovery. 1 Exit angrily.) 

AMELIa, What can all this mean? 1 
never ſaw the Colonel's brow thus clouded be- 
fore. _— | OE | 
PickLE. Stupid. As great a quiz as any 
within a hundred miles of the place. An enemy 
to jollity and good humour. Never plays above 
a guinea whiſt ; one bottle of claret ſerves 
him a whole evening; and he talks of nothing 
but of wars, the diſcipline of troops, and 
fighting. 

AMELIA. *Tis his profeſſion, Sir, and he 
makes it his ſtudy ; talking is no part of his 
character: he's both a ſoldier in theory and 
practice; and his country has felt the effects of 
his uy conduct. | 


PickLE. 
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'PrexLE. That may be; but what have we 
to do with fighting, now there's a peace? 


AuELIA. A good ſoldier is never aſhamed 


of his profeſſion. Such language as yours, Sir, 


is peculiar only to that ſoldier, who, conſult- 
ing his own ſafety, more than his country's 


good, is always for a retreat: but Colonel Fore- 
fight_has ever been found advancing. I can 
never be preſent to hear merit trifled with. 
The Colonel, Sir, i is both a man of courage and 
of honour. Fa, 


Amelia, 


is a little tinctured with jealouſy. 


too, is ſtung with diſappointment. (Vooking 


afide) What! in the name of fortune, are you 


there? So ho, ſo * hark forward. _ an- 
fer within. * | 


* 


Enter Six HumPnurey and MEANLY: 


Six Humen, Well, Pickle, my boy, how ſtands 


the amour; what ſaid the delicious Amelia? Is ſhe 
obſtinate, or is ſhe kind ?—Is ſhe diſpoſed to— _ 


PickxLE. All for war. 
Sin Humpn, Then I'll puſh on the . 


and if I don't bring my guns to bear upon the 
little fort—may I never ſubdue another. 


MEAN LX. 


(Exit haſtily.) 


PickLE. Very KR ma'am! The Colonel 


a 


On 


 MzanLY. Who can reſiſt a man of your 
Goure | ? Your name is up. ; 

All. So it is. 

SIR Howmen. Here, you dogs, Hakinga out his 
purſe) here's ; ammunition ; we l fire AWAY, 


Here, Meanly, take a hundred; (gives zhe 


purſe) Pickle, take the remainder : hold, hold, 
let me have a few for preſent uſe. 

Mraxlv. Welcome gueſts, arriv LE in time; 
not a gvinea left. | 
| PiekLE. I laboured under the ſame com- 
plaint.— This will reconcile me to Dy Gallopfaſt 
Eno admittance there, ware unleſs I * 

finch her. b 

SIX HuupRH. San the goldfinches. What 
of Amelia? Didſt thou reconnoitre the ground? 
is the citadel pregnable, or not ?—This is the 
moſt important moment of my life: divorcing 
a wife, and diſrobing a virgin. 

PickLE. I firſt had an audience of Lads 


Bell Clapper, intimating Lady Fickle's diſ- | 


honour, charging her, on her life, to be ſecret. 
She pledged her honour, that Og ſhou'd 
tranſpire from her lips. | 

MANL. The only means to make it the 


more public; and, as it carries the appearance 


of ſecrecy, it will wear the face of truth; 
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public reſort in town has eſcaped her whiſpers. 


 PrcxkLE, The very motive why I whiſper'd 
it as a ſecret, which is always the ſureſt channel. 
for publication. But the beſt of the joke is, 
| ſhe wants me to pay my court to Amelia; but 
tarniſh my honour, if ever I'll open my lips on 
the ſubject. 1 pay too great deference to ho- 
nour. I have given you, Sir Humphrey, my 


word, that I would affiſt you in this important 


buſineſs; and may F die If” er 1 decerve my 


friend. 
Sis Humen. Honeſt Jack. 


Well, but 


Amelia, Amelia. — She's wed worth an experi- 


ment. | 
P1cKLE. By heavens! a thouſand. —I wou'd 


endure torments for a month, to ſecure her con- 


fidence. She's young and tender, beautiful 
beyond deſcription ; her wit not to be paralleled; 
her judgment mature; her voice all melody; 


and her eyes, by. my foul, are as irreſiſtible, 
as the ſun's rays in its meridian glory. In _, 0 


ſhe's nature's maſter- piece. 

Si Hop. I have often gazed on ber with 
tranſport: but your deſeription animates my 
fancy,and * me with impatience: my heart 

| Zu 


Sm Humen,” My life for Lady Bell, as ſe- 
.cret-keeper : ſhe has been ſo ſilent, that not a 


O Oo.» 2 
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pants within me, every muſcle is charmed, and 
eager for poſſeſſion. If, if fair words have not 
their due weight, I'll ſtorm the garriſon ;—if 
defeated—I'll marry her; if but for poſſeſſion 
only: my life and fortune is not to be put in 
competition with poſſeſſion, poſſe ion, you dogs. 


MranLy. I'm your ſlave; command me in 


effecting the divorce, and ſecuring Amelia. 
PickLE. Strike out a plan, and I'll abide by 


it; ſwear oaths of every deſcription and com- 
plexion, to ſecure you the object of * plea- 


ſures. 
MeanLy. So will I: ui I feel a little un- 
hinged; thoſe curſed debts bear down my ſpi- 


rits. | 
SIR 9 Let not your debts diſcon- 


cert you; give me a liſt of your creditors, 
and I'll be reſponſible for the whole: but to 
buſineſs. (Motherly liſtens.) 

MeaxLy. Sir, you have my thanks. I 


have very maturely digeſted my thoughts upon 
the ſubject. I have conceived two plans: the 


firſt is; when you come home late, before the 
morning dawns, I'll flip into Lady Fickle's 
chamber, counterfeit yaur voice, and aſſail the 
curtains. | 


Morn ERL. (aſide 9 Unheard of villany! 


MEANLY. 


—— —— —2—' — 
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MEANLVY. (continues 9: And my wife ſhall 
MONTE bear witneſs, and "wer to > the crimi- 
nality. ; ah 
-'PicxLE. That evidence cannot have the de- 
fired effect before a court of juſtice, becauſe 
it will wear the face of jealouſy, and be of none 
effect. I'll be the witneſs, and ſwear ine 
blank; that black is white. _— 

'MoTHERLY.' (aſide) Horrid |! horrid ! From 
this moment I'll proteſt againſt, all men, and 
never more beſtow another thought _—_— , 

trimony. 

Six Humren. I have heard you with attention, 
and highly approve the device. But, Meanly, 
you'll be upon honour; I wou'd not for the 
world have you uſe violence to her perſon; I 
ſhou'd not, in reality, like to be a tuckold— 
altho' the world be convinced. 

MoTnzRLY. (aſde) O! the artful Sl 

MeanLy. I wou'd not violate the ſacred 
rules of honour. —What! abuſe my friend! 

PrckLe. No, blind me; whatever we may 
do, let us not loſe ſight of honour, neither. 

Sir Hvumen. Certainly, certainly. 

MoTHERLY. (afide) Plague take your ho- 
nours, When huſbands lay traps of proſtitu- 
tion for their own wives, no wonder that di- | 
vorces ſhou'd be ſo frequent, 

yas . Enter 


Enter MoTreRLyY, 


MoTrzrLY. Sir, my lady is a little indiſ- 

poſed, and begs to ſee you before you go out. 
Si HuurH. Indiſpoſed! Poor ſoul! Go, tell 

her, I'll wait on her this inſtant, p 

 MoTHERLY. Yes, Sir. Thou 9 
hypocrite! :(afge.) —_ (Di..) 

Six Huurh. Let's withdraw; I ſhall ſoon 
have an audience of Amelia; I'll feel her pulſe, 
and whatever ſtate I find them in, I ſhall lay 
before you; when we ſhall debate in council, 
the moſt effectual means to nn Going 
this moſt important event. 

PickLE. Not a moment ſhould be idly 
ſpent. Now we have begun the attack, let's 
bravely, and artfully, puſh on for conqueſt, . 


End of the SEND Act, 
160 14 4.41 
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-PRATTLE, 
MoTHERLY, Torr, and Balk, Sc. at 
Tea. Girl in waiting. 


— 


Paarrrr. (making tea) , 


'E R E, girl, pee it to the lady firſt; and 
the gentlemen next. I hope, Mrs. Mo- 
therly, the tea is agreeable, not too ſtrong. I 
hope, gentlemen, tis as it ſhou'd be. (A irring 
the leaves) 1 fear the water did not boil; the 


leaves don't open; the water did not boil, 


wench. 3 * 
Bippr. Yes, indeed, ma am, I ſawi it ſmoke 
out at the ſpout. __ 
PraTTLE. Huſh! how FRG you give your 
tongue ſuch liberties in my preſence ? 
BID OY. 
was to be ſpoken at all times. 
PRATTLE. That betrays your ignorance.— 
Pray, Mrs. Motherly, was you at Mrs. Lappet's 
rout laſt night? I hear ſhe made a very pretty 
Eight whiſt, and one commerce table 
— The company was brilliant. I was much mor- 


— 


| tified, I was prevented, * a cold, from doing 


myſelt 


La! ma'am! I thought the truth 


Sb Er / . OE 2 1 
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yſelf the b of being of the circle.—Your 
. 1 hope - gentlemen 353 


Mora. Perfectly agreeable. 
PRATTLE. Madam, you do me honour— 


ntlemen, I hope—pray make free—l loves 
eedom and liberalities. 


To ER. Monſtrous good, Mrs. Prattle. 
BRIBE. Delicious: I'll give you credit for 


Wa making.—lI heard Mrs. Prattle's name more 
Wn once; it was mentioned frequently at 
Ws. Lappet's. —Nay, don't be alarmed—'twas 
With the greateſt reſpect, I give you my ho- 
Wour, regretting your abſence moſt exceedingly. 
PaarrIz. My dear Mr. Bribe, ſo you 
as there; I longs to hear the particulars. Did 
ou take a hand of cards? -was you ſucceſs- 
vl?—play in good temper ?—what was your 
ame ?—whiſt, quadrille, or was it commerce ? 
likes commerce monſtrouſly. | 


Bainz, O! whiſt, ma'am, the game moſt i in 
eem among the polite and well-bred. 
PraTTLE. Did you play high! ? 

BRIBB. Guineas, guineas, ma'am. 

Mota. What! a guinea a game! 

BrIBz, Guineas the game, lurch and rub. 
Morn. Bleſs me ! why that's three guineas. 
Bxips, No genteel circles play under: 


here was, I believe, one muff- table, that 


H 2 play d 
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play'd 3 at the vulgar ſum of ſhillings—T olay! 


| tlemen in company, which engroſs'd the 2. 


for my company. 


making the beſt of their way out of the houk 


in high luck: — But unfortunately, a ſtrang: 1 
piece of news was broach'd by one of the gen. 


tention of the whole circle : (all up, and dran 
around him) News of a very extraordinaniil 
complexion. ; 

PraTTLE. O lord! I loves news: wha, 
how, and which way was it? : 
\ Bains. You muſt promiſe to be ſecret ; d 5 
of a crim- con nature; and a gentleman wou 
not wiſh to have his name brought in queſtion, 
—] was, I confeſs, greatly. ſhocked at the 
rehearſal—1 beg your ſecrecy. 

PRATTLE. Upon my honour, I can anſir 


' Bains. As J obſerved before, a gentlemu 
in company, whom I had not the honour d 
being acquainted with, ſaid, without the lei 
reſerve, that a certain Baronet actually wi 
ſuing for a divorce :—But, at the moment | 
was going to give his name, Mrs. Lappei 
lady unexpettedly came home, and threw th 
whole aſſembly into the utmoſt confuſion, i 


PrRATTLE, How mortifying !—Poor Mr. 
Lappet! her lady is ſuch a mean, ſuſpicion 


Creature, that we are never ſafe with ſuch folks 
| (kno 


1 
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a 
ing about) Biddy, take the things away 


aouſe: (knocking ) my lady is come. What ſhall 


"= ure.) 

* MoTa. T his is the firſt time, and ſhall be 
thc laſt of my goſſiping. | 

1 Torr. Off without touching the punch > 

2 BRIBE. Damn the punch, let's away. 

[i | (Exeunt.) 

" Enter AMELIA. | 

01, Os . wy | | 

the AMELIA. What, what in the name of for- 


tune is all this confuſion ? ( calling ) Prattle, 
Prattle, here Biddy. 


Enter PRATTLE and BIDDVY. 


PRATTLE, (frightened ) Madam. 


in this condition ? 


1 

xt a few friends, ma'am, I, I entertained. 

+: AMELIa. I have no objeftion to your en- 
errtaining your friends, provided you confine 
e. them to your own apartment. 


Bor. (Caſde) O! I am glad of it; tis 
10088 a judgment upon her. (Exit Biddy.) 
olle 5 PRATTLE. 


! 


knocking at the door) O dear! O dear! (run- 
"ray, ladies, go out ; pray, gentlemen, leave the 


[ ſay? What ſhall I do? ( NO the furni- 


AMELIA. How comes my apartment to > be 


PRATTLE. Indeed, ma'am—yes, ma'am, only | 
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 PraTTLE. I aſk your pardon, ma'am, 1 


have, to be ſure, an apartment, but tis none 


of the moderneſt.— I thought, ma' am, for your 

credit, to cut a little figure; that was all, 

indeed, ma'am, 3 
AuxLIA. Cut a figure ! Your mother 


thought it modern enough, and lived Happy in 


it for years. 

PRATTLE. My mother, to be ſure, ma'am— 
poor woman, ſhe had no taſte for company: 
She was quite old faſhion'd. 

_ - AMELIA. O fie! Prattle, Tread in your 
mother's ſteps, and you'll walk in the path of 


prudence. But, this once, I forgive you; 


and I beg that you cut no more figures in my 
apartment; leave me to ſupport my own 
credit. . A 

P RATTLE. For my part, I don't know who 
wou'd be a ſervant. | Caſide.— Exit.) 


Enter SERVANT, uſnering Sin HUMPHREY. 


Sin HumMPH. Amelia, your moſt obedient 
my perfect roſe of health in full bloom, with- 
out the aſſiſtance of art. | 

AuzLIA. You are ſo bountiful in compli 
ments, Sir Humphrey, 285 really * me to 


the bluſh. 
81R 
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Sin Humen, A fight fo amiable is ſeldom | 


ſeen in our circles Nature, pure nature her- 
ſelf ſurmounts all art —Even Sir Joſhua 


| himſelf wou'd be foil'd, to do Jon to ſuch a 


portrait. 
- AmzL1a. When youth ſuffers herſelf to be 
impos'd on by fantaſtical art, ſhe robs herſelf: 
but where age, or irregularities, have tarniſhed 
and injured the natural complexion; ſubſtitutes 
may be wanting, to impoſe on the credulous. 
Sis Humen. Very juſt, my fair Amelia. — 
But the misfortune is, when the morning ſun 
appears, that faithful luminary expoſes the 
fallacy. But you, madam, poſſeſſed of nature's 
liberal bounties in perfection, receive luſtre from 
his beams; and in the midſt of all his glory, 
we turn our eyes from him, on you! 
 AMELIa. Upon my honour, Sir Humphrey, 
you are ſo very gallant, that were a young man 
to declare himſelf thus paſſionately, I cou'd 
not entertain any opinion of his ſincerity. 


Six Humen, O! Amelia, your words wound 


me to the heart; your adorable charms captivate 
my very. ſoul; and ie As I can no 
longer exit. 
AukLIA. O! cor Qhivine; Sir pops ts — 
How can you thus madly run on -A married 
4 man 
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man to make ſuch paſſionate, wild, and incon- 


fiſtent declarations !' A hufband like you ovght 
to bleſs the day, that gave you poſſeſſion of a 


woman ſo truly amiable, who ſacrifices every 


enjoyment, to ſecure your happineſs. 
SI Humpn, There was a time I lov'd her, 


and ſhou'd have lov'd her ftill—but her con- 
du&.—She's not, what ſhe appears to be, and, 


and thoſe little advances I have made you 
Ah! Amelia! my heart is too full, diſhonour 
on one hand, and on the other, love, friendſhip, 
and affection, diſtract me. 

AukLIA. O Heaven! Sir, whence proceed 


- thoſe unkind ſuſpicions ? 


SIR HomPn. Not ſuſpicions Hos, my 
dear Amelia; they are not ſhadows, but _ 
ſubſtances—my wife 1s falſe. 


> AMELIA. - It can never be—ſcandal is A : 
buſy monſter, and too often ſucceſsful in it's 
8 converts. | 


SIR Homes, Scandal, 10 you, propagated 
wantonly, is villainous; but tis not ſo with 
reſpect to Lady Fickle: her guilt is ſo very 


conſpicuous, that a divorce muſt be the imme- 
diate conſequence: when that event takes place, 


| (falling on his knees ) will then Amelia give me 
1 hand Gods 'twill crown my happineſs ! 


' AMELIA, 


anotl 


tis 11 
lia! 


firſt f 
If the 
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AMELIA. I am ſo ſhock d at your conduct, 


that I am almoſt depriv'd of. ſenſibility : for 


ſhame! for ſhame! Sir Humphrey. To be 
candid with you, think not of me: I muſt tell 
you, that I am engaged, and to a man, a ſol- 
dier, and a real patriot. His modeſt attention 
inclined me to think favourable of him. His 
politeneſs, his deteſtation of the ton, and his 
contempt of coxcombs, which now abound in 
this iſland, once fam'd for renowned heroes ; 
his gallant conduct in the field of battle, his 
learning, perfon, and affability : theſe virtuous 
qualifications, united in one and the ſame bo- 


ſom, have I confeſs made ſuch a ſtrong and 


indelible impreſſion, as is never to be eraſed ;- 
this heart is his, and it never can be another's. 


CoLoNEIL. enters undiſcovered. 


Cor, The devil ! What! given her heart to 
another! Diſtraction! (afide.) | 

Six Humen. My very ſoul is on the rack! 
'tis impoſſible I can exiſt without you ! 0 Ame 
lia! (embraces. ber amourouſly, ) 

Cor. (enraged) By the juſt Gods! you ſhall 
arſt fight for her. (draws his ſword) Avaunt ! 
If thou can'ſt take my life, then feaſt, till thou 
art gorged, as I am, If thou dareſt poſſeſs, 
| | 1 what 
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what by the laws of honour is mine, "We 


ſhalt fight for her: yet the prize is too 
mean to deſerve a combat. (Amelia in amaze- 


ment.) 


Sm HuurRH. Sir, you tower high in words, 


| md wou'd be thought brave. Is this a proof of 
valor, to draw upon a man unarmed ? 


Cor, I knew it not. 1 give thee law, till the 


hour of | fix to-morrow, when at the ring thou 


ſhalt find me, pacing out the ground. ( going, 
Amelia holds his coat.) 


Sis HumMyen. I'll meet you at the hour and 
ſpot appointed. Her lover, by all that's ho- 
nourable; tis well for thee my ſword: was not 


at hand. (ade. | . 
AMELIa. O! Colonel, forbear ; why, why 


in this frenzy! ? what can have happen'd to diſ- 


turb thy boſom ? 
Col. (looking on her Predfaltly, weeds ) Theſc 


are tears of ſlavery Am I that ſlave ?—Yes, 


and cannot overtake my liberty. (be ſmiles) 
Ah! Amelia! Amelia! Thou haſt 
AMELIA. Suffer me to wipe away thaſe 
tears, and tell me, how came thy eyes afloat? 
. Col... (breaks from her in a rage) Nature 
has ceas'd to flow ; . I'm no longer a ſlave. Dare 


vou aſk. many, how came my eyes afloat ? Exa- 


mine 


F 


* 
- 
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mine your own conduct; your own heart; and 


you have your anſwer; thou baſe, ungenerous 1 
woman, away, away. (going.) 7 — oh 
AmELIa. (laying hold of bim) Thou ſhalt 1 
not go; I'll not loſe fight of thee. (frug- 4 
gling) I'll know the reaſon of thy conduct. 1 
(Exeunt.) 15 

pee, — —ͤ Wl Boa ean 9 
SCENE II. Scene in Lady Bell Clapper's 1 
| Houſe. 1 
Enter Lapy BELL and Mus. Mranty. 1 
LADY BELL. I am aſtoniſhed. Lady Fickle | 
wou'd have been one of the laſt in the world [/ [ 
I] ſhou'd have ſuſpected of infidelity to her Wo | 
huſband. | 1188 
Mus. MzanLy. You . 0 „ it 
is, to deliberate well before we form an inti- ith 

ys; / 


| LADY Beit, *Tis difficult indeed to diſ- 
tinguiſh the innocent from the guilty.—Is the 
ſpark 
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fpark known, and the place the A was 
made? 

Mus. MeanLy. Report ſays, he was dif 
covered in her ladyſhip' s coach, on her return 
from the Opera. ; | 

 Lavpy BELL. Wicked, audacious woman, to 
& fo public: that's terrible. 

MRS. MeanLy. Very true: had ſhe been 


more private, her friends-——We might have 


gloſs'd it over a little. 

Lapy BELL. She muſt of courſe expect a 
diſcovery; I think 'tis putting quality on a 
level with the vulgar: but I have, diſcover'd 
ſome traces in her conduct, that led Fwy to 
diſhonour. ws 

| Mrs. MEANLVY. As we have entered thus 
largely upon the ſubject, and mutually have her 


Intereſt and reputation at heart, I have dif. 


covered, as well as your ladyſhip, a ſomething 
in her conduct not altogether prudent, which 


T communicated to Mr. Meanly : he readily 


acquieſced, and expreſſed the deepeſt concern 


| for his friend, Sir Ws 


1 "ERA a Mu. MEAN LT. 


PickLE. So, ſo, in deep confab; if 1 
may be allowed to be a judge in phyſiognomy, 
from your gravity, I take politics to be the 

topic, 
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topic, or ſomething elſe as good—a little 
ſcandal. | 

Lapy BELL. If you can i Sir, no 
greater diſcernment, I recommend you ſilence. 

PickLe, Pardon me, my lady, my ſpirits run 
high; Sir Humphrey's Burgundy never fails; no 
better medicine for the ſpirits: and now they're 
up, I'll tell you ſome very extraordinary news. 

Lapy Bzrir. News! you excite my curi- 
olity ! I defire your ſpirits may not ceaſe to 
flow, till it is out. 

PicklE. I'm never ſo happy, as when tis 
in my power to obey your ladyſhip's orders. 

Lapy Bert. Then, Sir, I command; I'm 
all impatience. 

PicxLE, I obey, What think you of a 
divorce, and in a family, that you are not a little 
intereſted in? Poor Sir Humphrey is ——'rtis 
quite a done — viſible —_ the cleareſt 
evidence. | 

LADY BLI. This your great news Why | 
*tis all over the town. This is the chaſte, and 
moſt virtuous lady of the age: I have wo. fuſ- 
pected her inconſtancy. 

Mas. MEANLx. And ſo have I: Oe 
upon her! | 5 
Mn. MzanLy, I cou'd 3 a thou- 

| ſand 
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ſand little circumſtances, that carry with them 
the ſtrongeſt conviction. 

_PrexLE. Sir Humphrey will be at liberty 
to lay fiege to a ſecond. But, the beſt of 
it 18, 


dreſſes to Amelia, Colonel Foreſight breaking 
abruptly upon them, while they were ſettling 
the preliminaries, was ſtung with a fit of jea- 
louſy, which threw him into the moſt violent 
rage; this produced a challenge, which was 
accepted, and agreed on. 

 Lavpy Bert. Colonel Foreſight 8 of 
Amelia! She cou'd never be baſe enough to 
encourage his addreſſes: nor can I think the 
Colonel that baſe man, to offer them. 1 

MR. MEANLx. 
rely on it to be a fact. 5 
LAW BELL. Ungrateful monſter ! Amelia 
too, for encouraging his embraces. I'll expoſe 
the little wanton, I'm determined. | | 

PickLt. I never underſtood that the laws 
of faſhion excluded a married man from a little 
commercial intercourſe with young ladies. 


Your nolions; Lady Bell, are out of all * | 


tice. 

Lapy Bit. Don' t miſtake me, Sir, I don't 
condemn Sir Humphrey s amour with Amelia, 
but 


he is determined to loſe no time, 
and is now very clandeſtinely paying his. ad- 


Upon my honour, you may 
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but the Colonel for engaging a ſecond, before 
he has diſcharged his duty to the firſt, Who 
was it that puſh'd on for his promotion in the 
army? That injured perſon lays a prior claim 
to that little wanton, audacious, tricking piece 
of deceit, I execrate every woman, that acts 
ſo ſelfiſh and diſhonourable a part. 

Ms. MEANLY. A woman of candour, dif- 
fidence, and modeſty, Lady Bell, has but little 
chance of carrying a point, 8 men coun- 
tenance diſhonour. 

Lapy BELL. I feel but too ſenſible - au 
force of your obſervation ; a modeſt. diffidence 
has ever been one of my greateſt failings. 
PickLE. The very firſt I have heard of all 
this. Accidents produce wonders! 


Enter SERVANT to Lor BELL, | 


Servant. Lady Fickle deen her a 
ments to your ladyſhip, and begs the favour to 
ſee you immediately; ſhe has - ſent her coach, 
which is now in waiting at the door. 
Lapy BELL. My compliments, and ru 
wait on her. (Exit Servant) Poor ſoul! I per- 
| ceive, ſhe wants to conſult her friend, concern- 
ing this ſcandalous report: I really wiſh 
| An $4 2554 122 
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it may prove falſe : you'll pardon my leaving 
you thus abruptly. Will _— 1 1 88. to 


ſet you down? ; 

Mus. MeanLy. Your — is e e 

polite: our coach is ordered here. 0 Tp Bel 
* 


going. ) 
PickLE. Wou'd your ladyſhip do me the 


| honour to ſet me down at Brooks's? 
Lapy BEII. With pleaſure, Sir; my dex 
Mrs. Meanly, your ſervant, adieu. CExeunt 
Lady Bell and Pickle.) © Fi. 
Mx. MraxLVY. The ambitious old frump 
has not yet reſigned the thoughts of a huſband 
and, woman like, never thinks herſelf too old, 
but ſtill retains an appetite for the Colonel: ſhe 
gave him a commiſſion in the army, that he, i 
return, ſhou'd give her a huſband, and that! in 
his own perſon. 
Mas. MzanLy. You are ls ob the ſex. 
MM. MEanLY. For obvious reaſons, poor, 
old | IV xs 
Mas. MEanLY. I ſee you are willing to 
convince me, your temper has undergone 10 
conſiderable reform, ſince laſt we parted-—how- 
ever you may ridicule, and entertain yourſelſ 
Sir, at the expence of our ſex, they find wa) 
and means to balance the account, and con- 
ſiderably too in cheir own our. 


4 Mx. 
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Mr. Maur v. I underſtand your drift, : 
ma'am, and, and, I underſtand you, ma am 
and your making a merit of guilt, Mrs. 9 
enhances the crime. 

Mrs. MANL V. You ſeem picqued, Sir — 
Whatever crime I may have been guilty of— 
Conſult your own heart. 

Mr. MganLy. I have, madam, and, and 
find you a guilty, baſe WOman—yes, ma' vam, 


I pronounce you guilty. | | 

Mrs. MzanLy. Ungenerous man bee to 
upbraid me ! Did you not make the firſt over- 
tures to me, when a priſoner in the King's- 
Bench? Did you not on your knees, in broken 
accents, importune me to reſign my honour 
to Sir Humphrey, to obtain a ſum to procure. 
your enlargement ? Did I not as often remon- 
ſtrate, and reſiſt the temptation— till you over- 
power'd me, with arts unparalleled, to be the 
abject wretch I am? | | 
Mr. MEANLVYV. You 90 not have dared 

thus inſolently to have run on at your on 
houſe. | 

Mrs. 1 I * here * and tell 
thee, thou art a wretch ! a villain ! to ſubſiſt on 
the diſhonourable wages of a wife's iniquity— 
I'll be no longer the wretch I have been—1 


have proſtituted my honour, to get thee a ſub- 
I : ſiſtence, 
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| ſiſtence, and am now become the object of thy 


contempt. 
Mr. MEANLY. Huſh ! huſh ! no more, have 
done, your heat will expoſe 


Euter Servant. | 


SexvanT. Your —_— is ready. 
pa e - (Exit Servant.) 
| Mr. MzanLy. I thank you. (going .) 
| Mrs. MzaxLy. (follows) A diſcovery ſhall 
be my revenge, if my life pay the chance. 
. ; 1 C Eine, 


End of the Tub Acer. 
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Six HUMPHREY, /olus, 


LY to encounter with, and ſuch obſtacles to 
ſurmount —a Colonel to run through the body 


La wife to divorce, and a maid to ſeduce. 
I muſt be reſolute: firmneſs and reſolution 


conſtitutes the man—T have a great deal to 


riſk :—Yet, I cannot think Lady Fickle incon- 


ſtant—but I'm cloy'd : I can no more exiſt 
without variety, than a miniſter without a 


majority. O! here comes my dear comfort, 


full of complaints, no doubt ; but I am pre- 
pared. 


Euter Labr Fick LE. 


13 Ficx. O Sir Humphrey ! Sir Hum- 
phrey ! the more I ſearch into this diſgrace, the 


more I find myſelf bewildered ; my diſtreſs— 


I can never ſurvive . 
12 1 


EVER, fore, had man ſuch difficulties. 
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Six HUupH. My dear creature, give your. 


ſelf no concern, as long as I don't countenance 
the report, by believing you innocent. Why 


ſhou'd you give way todeſpair ?—Your diſtreſ 


grieves me to the ſoul. 


*Lapy Fick. Thou beſt of men.—But the 


world may not think with the candour you do, 


SIR Houwen. Spurn the world; laugh at 
| :- ths deſpiſe it : conſcious innocence is ever 


ſecure from the impetuous torrent of defa- 
mation. People of faſhion, child, have ever 
been lawful game for cenſure, We of the 


beau-monde are always paragraph'd in newſ- | 


papers, ſatyriz'd on the ſtage, the ſubject of 
colfee· bouſe loungers and declaimers, tap-houſe 


orators, caricature-ſcratches, and goſſiping matrons; 
we cannot be below the notice of this 3uþ 
group, without wearing the features of the very | 
| vul gar. 


Lapy Fick. I ſee, Sir Humphrey, | your 
goodneſs is willing to encourage me; but, I fear, 


my friends will look cool on me. 


Six HuMen. You'll be more carels'd than 


ever, child. Don't you ſee the firſt circles in 


town embelliſh'd with ladies that have been di- 
vorced ; and others of a different caſt, that have 
granted themſelves ſome faſhionable: indulgen- 


cies, 'T here's my Lady Wiſhfor t, Lady Betty 


Welcomeall, 
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W welcomeall, and the Dutcheſs of Freeport— 
with ſeveral others I cou'd mention, who, really, 
b enter the liſts of the firſt aſſemblies in town; 
notwithſtanding their huſbands are cruel enough 
to ſuſpend a divorce. 

Lapy. Ficx. Tho! they a are countenanced, 
and admir'd in public; the more retired and 
well-diſpoſed muſt in their hearts deſpiſe them. 
Six HuMpH., My dear Lady Fickle, when 
people are courted and admired in public, the 
great object is obtained. Private circles are | 
below the obſervations of the beau-monde— 
Upon my honour I muſt acknowledge, upon 
the whole, I rather approve than condemn this 
| report—Tt carries with it an air of popularity ; 
we ſhall be more known—and I'm perſuaded, 
more cards of invitation will arrive, than ever. 
| (loking at his watch ) Ha! my time is expir'd; 
Lady Fickle, I have an appointment, ſome bu- 
ſineſs. Adieu, my dear, baniſh melancholy. 
Adieu, child. I'm now convinc'd ſhe's igno- 
rant of my deſign. (ade?) ( Erit.) 

LADY F ek. That fortune had ever doomed 
me to be a woman of faſhion that my parent 
| had earned his morſel by the honeſt flail: I 
ſhou'd then have purſued ſome humble occu- 
pation, and enjoyed that happineſs, the faſhion- 
able world are ſtrangers to. 

7 > - Had 
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Enter Lavy BuLL. 


"HER Baur. My dear Lady Fickle, * 
do you do; from the nature of your ſummons, 
I conjectured ſomething had happened. 


without foundation; ſomething has happened, 
that never can be eraſed from my memory, 


conſtancy to my huſband? _ 
Lang BELL. You aſtoniſh me 15 I am 
Petrified Upon my honour, 1 never before 


my dear Lady Fickle, keep me not a moment 
in ſuſpenſe—T languiſh to know the particulars. 
Lapy Fick. Tis very ſtrange—however, 
your not hearing the report affords me ſome 
relief, perhaps tis not ſo current, as I was 
taught to believe. O! Lady Bell, my re- 
putation to be thus aſſaſſinated It * whe 
peace. 
Lady BELL. Was I in the Fs es 
ment, I ſhou'd not beſtow a moment's. concern 


againſt the keeneſt ſhafts of calumny :—But 
where guilt—opprobrious guilt inhabits, tis 
not riches can take out the ſting, ſupport the 
5 ſpirits, 
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LADY Fick. Your comjectures were not, 


| Be candid, my dear Lady Bell; have you not 
[- heard this.ſtrange, uncharitable ny in- 


heard a monoſyllable on the ſubject. Pray, 


upon it. Conſcious innocence is ever a ſhield 
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ſpirits, „ liens the nd: |, the bert heaven 
with contimual tortures; and the countenance 
betrays internal conviction. 


Livy Frex. I'm i innocent, heaven knows 


my heart. 
LADY BELL. There's no perſon of candour, 


or a liberal way of thinking, wou'd countenance 


a report, in it's nature ſo barbarous. I credit 
no report, till I have proof poſitive. Has 
your ladyſhip heard the affair of—I'm almoft 


afraid to mention it; though my authority is | 
pretty well founded—'tis a ſtrange affair—and 


how to tell you, puzzles me ;—yet as your friend, 
it wou'd amount to a crime to be ſilent. 
Lapy Frex. I can never be more mꝶꝶꝶmmꝶm 
let it be what it will; I beſeech you proceed. 
Lavy BzLL. Was it conveyed through 
another channel to your ladyſhip, probably the 
account might be exaggerated—a tale pres 
_ diminiſhes by carriage: But, for my part, I 
vwou'd ſooner contract than expand, when repu- 
tation is called in queſtion. 


 Lavy Frex. (diſcovers anxiety ) In the name 


of angels! unfold the myſtery, 

Lab BELL. Tis my intention but, on your 
honour, give not up the author. 

LADY Fick. Madam, I will not. 
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LADY Bzit. I thought twas re * 
Sir Humphrey to have been inconſtant. 
Livy Fick. Incenſtant ! „ Abit 


LApY BELL. Nay, my Lady, 1 have "= 


other intereſt than yours—yes, inconſtant !—He 
has flown; from the amiable arms of virtue, 
from your arms, and has taken refuge 1 in the 
lewd boſom of vice. _ 
Lap Fick. My heart bleeds —01 ye juſt 
powers! What is it I have done, to be thus 
tortured? I pray you be brief, and Procert to 
an explanation. 
LA Dy BELL. Nou, my dow ien, 1 2 
in part prepared you for the ſhock—Sir Hum- 


phrey is within a few hours, perhaps, of his 


diſſolution. A duel is eee ac- 
cepted the challenge. 2 - 

Lapy Ficx. A duel 5 1 3 
Who's the villain that ſeeks his life? I'll g0, 
and pierce him to the Ware where can] 
find the monſter? k 

LAby BELL. My dear creature, be calm. 
They tell me he is to blame, in conjunc- 
tion with the wretch, that; countenanced his 


embraces-. | 
Lady Ficx. His embraces Do. 1 know 
her? 3 rr 


Lavy Bri. Do you know Amelia? 
| LaoYr 


{cc 
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Lax Piex Amelia! 5 

LApY BIE. Amelia. Colonel Foreſight 
having made ſome overtures to her, on the 
ſcore of love; and, on entering the apart- 
ment, to his aſtoniſhment, ſaw the little 
minx, languiſhing in che arms of Sir Hum- 
phrey. 1 

LADY Frick. Not crimindl'? 

LADY BELL. He was urged the queſtion ; 
but ſhook his head, and waved the anſwer. 

Lapy Fick. His filence on the queſtion 
points at guilt. —My huſband falſe to my bed 
and with the chaſte Amelia It cannot w 
—you' muſt be miſinformed. Lady: Bell, 
muſt be falſe! 7 

Lapy Bert. ( 40 Ye "Al you il : 
requite my friendſhip— twas that prompted 


me to the diſcovery— and, and, here you tell 
me to my face I lie. Exit haſtily.) : 
Lapy Frex. (following, but flops) Lady 
Bell, was it not natural for me to diſbelieve 
ſuch a report? I do diſbelieve it, and cannot 
think it true. I begin to ſuſpect her friend- 
ſhip; 'tis of a nature too brittle to be genuine; 
a compoſition of cobwebs, falling to pieces by 
even a touch. Well, well, chaos is now opened 
before me—1 ſhall fathom i ir, if I can ſelect a few 
Fiends 


" 1 HR 1 o b 2. 


friends together, (if friendſhip . be 9 
and abide by the voice of counſel. ( Exit, ) 
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Eurer ee and PRATTII. 


ee That I ſhould be that fimpletcs, 


to leave the cou ntry ; to reſign my native air for 
this peftilential—how idle a thing, is curioſity, 
and how fooliſh to indulge it Twas not my 


own choice neither, that brought me to town; 


but the voice of friends, if 1 may call them 
| fo. Had I been as firm to my own opinion, as 
1 have been attentive to my adviſers, I ſhou d 
have eſcaped what I now feel. Well, I'll re. 


turn to the country——You'll get my cloaths | 


put up, Prattle—and-— 


PraTTLE. To the country Leeds: ma'am! 
As for the Colonel, ma'am, I'm ſure, if I had 


a lover that gave himſelf ſuch unneceſſary 


| airs, and was jealous without a reaſon, my 
| con- 
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in 
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conſcience, but -he- ſhou'd—But, to be ſore, 
one's honour. 16 | 

AMELIA. Jealouſy proceeds from lave, 
Prattle, and is the greateſt proof of a lover's af- 
fection: Yet, I muſt acknowledge it to be a 
weakneſs in either ſex; tho' more to be pitied, 
than cenſured. ES 8 

PraTTLE. To be ſure, ma' am, love is a 
very odd ſort of a thing :—It is all full of eyes, 
and as many ears; ſees and hears every thing, 
and more than every thing: very watchful, not 
ſo charitable as ſufpieious. Like a miſer, al- 
ways in fear of being robbed; is therefore 
never out of danger, till the * gives his 
ſanction. 

AMELIA. . You define the paſſion ſo well, 
Prattle, that I am inclined to think, that you 
have felt it's effects very ſenſibly. 

PRATTLE. Feel, ma'am I—I have, indeed, 
felt ſo much of i it—not ſo ſenſibly neither ; for 
J am ſure for a week I had no ſenſe at all. 
O dear! ma am, 1 thinks 1 hear the Colonel's 
voice. | 7 | 

' AMELIa, The Colonel ! 2 

PraTTLE. *Tis indeed, ma'am: I, I, hops 
he'll aſk your pardon, and {Ton your going 
into the country. 


40 


. AMELIA. Iti is the Colonel, 1˙1¹ e 
| LI feel, I know not how I feel. 
PraTTLE. Juſt as I did when in love, and 
quarrelled with my ſweet- heart; my heart 
went pit · a- pat, and flutter, flutter, flutter; quite 
in a cold ſweat, fearful he * not make it 
Vik me. 
 AmEL1a., Hold you! tongue, prate-apace. 
| an (going). 
PraTTLE. Lord! mw 1 here he 
comes. , Ns 1 bor fel 7 


Enter 81 oloxer, le. 


w_ Time wears out apace; and I'm 
arriv'd, perhaps, within a few hours of that 
country, we know not where it lies, —It has 
neither longitude nor latitude to direct our 
courſe; ſtill we endeavour at a diſcovery ; ; and 5 
* our conduct here hath been well, twill be well 
for us there: if otherwiſe, there will be a ſor- 
rowful diſtinction. 1 have, for years, combated 
and defeated the enemies of my country, more 
than once, and my heart never failed me; nor 
was my ſoul ever repugnant: But now my 
whole frame trembles.— There is a ſomething 
not altogether juſtifiable in duellin g. — The 
ſoul within this earthly renement ſeems diſ- 

turbed— 
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rurbed—perhaps to take its flight. (Re-enter 
Amelia—ſtarts on ſeeing. Mens. wi vain to 
ſpeak to her.) 5 n 717 TA 
 AMELIA. What, Sir ! come you evienack 
me in dumb ſhew ? Your conduct is unmanly. 
Cor. Hear me, Amelia; I came not to 
mock you in any ſhew, ſhape, or form; but 
to intreat you; my ungenerous ſuſpicions and 
unrelenting perverſeneſ 
AMELIA. I have heard and ſeen too much 
You have diſturb'd my peace, more fool I; 
but I'm determined 5 
Cor. Twas the effect of a tortured breaſt, 
that rather claims your pity than reſentment. — 
Could I, agreeable to my profeſſi ons of loving 
but you alone, ſee you unmov'd in the arms of 
another? Could 1, in ſuch a ſituation, be ſuf- 
ficiently cool and diſpaſſionate to diſcriminate 
between the in voluntary emotions of your breaſt, 
and the daring inſult of an avowed libertine ? 
Could I 
AMELIA, Ci interrupting bim in the 2 tone 
of voice ) Suppoſe there was faith in womankind. 
Cor. Left to myſelf, my deareſt Amelia, 
I had not failed to de you ample juſtice... But 
reflection was gone—you gliſtesd in my eye, 
as a fallen cherub; and my too quick imagin - 
ation repreſenting to me at the ſame inſtant, 
e both 


. * * 1 FR 
' * * ß EE TO AE RR CO ATE 2 pF, 9 
, . > 8 what” or ith 1 = r 8 9 1 S % » Cates x 
; =D n R „ c ͤ . . 2 Eo : er 
EY 2 0 l tt r SE BE 
5 8 j Pe ne ; 9 F c ee, DTT Py > Mg: : 
ö RSCG Og 9 e . a — . 


726 THz MODE, 

both what you was, and what to my then clouded 

ſenſes | you ſeemed to be, depriv* 'd me of the 

diſtinguiſhing faculty of reaſon, that, like the 
demoniac, I could no longer be deem'd ac- 

countable for the wild effects of a diſtemper' d 
brain. | | 

"AMELIA. Oh! my poor heart! 'whither 
would you lead me? (aſide ) Diſtemper'd in- 
deed! You ſpurn'd me, ill-treated me, refuſed 
me a hearing, the only means left of juſtification; 
which, as now, I did not then diſdain, Could 
love ſuggeſt extravagance like this; deluſive 
love, that gloſſes o'er our crimes, palliates de- 
fects, and changes vice into virtue ? Away with 
theſe fond excuſes !—they argue nothing. 

Cor. Diſtraftion! the meaſure of reſent- 
ment will &er keep pace with the injury ſup- 
pos'd: and love — extreme, if thwarted, rages 
into furious jealouſy. Had I glowed with 
cool indifference only, you might well have 
ſuſpected my _ wy truth, and r 
honour. MF LSE 

— AMELIA. Very well, Sir; thus by traducing 
2 miſtreſs, we ſhew our love; and by raſhly en- 
gaging in a duel, prove beyond a doubt, that 
truth and 'honbur, which had elſe lain dormant. 
Excuſe me, Sir, if I intrude: too far—But ſhe, 
whe reputation is at ſtake, who, however 

5 innocent, 
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innocent, is hourly in danger of becoming a 
ſubject for public converſation, may well be 
indulged a little uneaſineſs on ſo trying an oc- 
caſion. May I preſume your affair with Sir 
Humphrey will yet admit of an accommodation? 
(On ſeeing the Colonel concerned, ſhe continues) 
None I hope will dare impute my intereſting 
myſelf in this affair, to other motives, than the 
pleaſures of a ſpotleſs name, and unblemiſh'd 
character. On your part, Sir, if the laws of 
honour and probity have ceas'd to have their 
due weight with you, yet the danger to which 
you expoſe your life, and the eaſy affluence of 
an independent fortune, are, I ſhould think, ob- 
jets worthy your. preſent conſiderations. h 

Cor, Unwittingly perhaps you probe me to 
the quick, I came not here to enter into a 


diſcuſſion of this nature; the only purport of 


my ſoul was, to have apologiz'd for my too 
haſty ſurmiſes i in your disfavour, and obtain for- 
giveneſs, Can my Amelia refuſe me this con- 
ſolation ? Can ſhe, for whom alone I wiſh to 
| live; for whom alone, the joys of life, the in- 
fluence of fortune, the flattering promiſes of 
hope, and every other endearment of the ſoul, 
can boaſt its charms ! Can ſhe refuſe me a boon 
like this.? Speak, my Amelia 1 Adminiſter com- 
55 8 725 fort 
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fort to "oP ſoul ! Say, but I'm pardon'd, and let 
chance diſpoſe the reſt. 
- AMELIA. Suppoſe it as you wiſh, ſtill I muſt 
- infiſt on my former queſtion 1 r, yes, or no; 
what am I to fear? | 
Col. As matters ſtand at preſent, J cannot 
ſay. But reſt aſſured, as far as in me lies, no 
means conſiſtent with the character of a gentle- 
man, and a ſoldier, ſhall be left untried to bring 
about the reconciliation, you ſo much wiſh for; 
as well on your account—as that I cannot 
but entertain ſome ſcruples, with regard to the 
rectitude of duelling in any caſe, that is not 
deem'd immediate ſelf defence. My life 


and fortune are both at ſtake. As to the 


former, long inur'd to danger, unaccuſtomed 
to pry too curiouſly into the effects of chance, 
I am little ſolicitous as to the conſequences, 


could I be affur'd of the legality of the means; 


and as to the latter, (looking tenderly on ber) 
have taken ſuch meaſures, as muſt enſure me 
its full enjoyment, even tho? life ſhould be no 
more. (ſeeming too much mov d, he looks at bis 
watch, and haſtens off) I've out ſtaid an appoint- 
ment. —All werbe ROE POOR tilt next ve 
: ater be; gate! 4 85 


* *. 
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 AmELIA, alone, and irreſolute. 

AMELIA. What can all this mean?“ Secure 
him its full enjoyment, even tho life ſhould be 
no more! —Good heavens! Was ever ſo much 
love and honour thrown away on ſuch a 
ſtubborn, froward heart as mine! What 
frankneſs ! What ſpirit and condeſcenſion 
What delicacy of ſentiment! And ſhall I, 
knowing, as L do, the aſcendant I have over 
him, ſuffer a man like this to expoſe a life ſo 
neceſſary to my quiet, to the frivolous punctilios 
of a falſe honour? Away with this meaneſt of 
pride! this ſcrupulous attention to the minu- 
tiæ of form! this ceaſeleſs dread of humilia- 
tion! If prayers, entreaties, and the mediation 
of friends ſhould fail me, he, who would 
pierce his heart, ſhall make his way thro' mine, 
( Exit. 9 


Enter PRATTLE and BRIBE. 
PRATTLE. Upon my honour, Mr. Bribe, 
you do me great honour; ſhall look upon this 
viſit extremely kind; you lay me under the 
mightieſt of obligations. Will you do me the 
favour to drink a glaſs of wine? 
- Bains. Your. politeneſs operates. moſt Pon 


cibly on. my ſpirits. But pon: honour, your 
SE | EY freypnutation 
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reputation in the line of politeneſs ſtands ſo 


high in the circle of my acquaintance, that, in 


ſhort, every body ſpeaks in raptures and ad- 


miration of Mrs. Prattle. 

PRATTLE. I always, to be ſure, makes a 
point to keep up the dignity of the family I 
Wou'd you take a more ſolid refreſh- 
ment ?—Have you lunch'd, Mr. Bribe ? 

Brine, Lunch'd ! O dear! Permit me, my 
dear Mrs. Prattle, to refreſh my ſponge, upon 
the honey dew that clings to your raviſhing 


pouters, O! Mrs, Prattle, this ſhall be my 


lunch. (kiſſes ) | 

PRATTLE. Lord! Mr. Bribe, only think 
of you: ſuppoſe now—now ſuppoſe Mrs, 
Flounce had been in a corner. 


BRIBEE. Egad, ſhe's ſtruck with my _ 


(aſide) 1 know Mrs. Flounce. 

 PrarTTLE. I fancy you do. 
BRIBE. Pon honour, nothing further; 2 
ſuperficial, a flight acquaintance with the girl. 


But, but was I to chooſe to live and die happy 7 


.—Oh! Mrs. Prattle, I cou'd tell you ſome- 
thing, that wou'd ſurpriſe you. (/fruts about.) 

PraTtTLE. Tis me I'm ſure he means, his 
kiſs was ſo raviſhing. (fide) I, I am 8 
ſtrous curious: pray, Mr. Bribe, ſurpriſe me; ! 


love ſurpriſes to my heart, 
: BRI. 


oF” 
—_ 
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BRE. Why chen, I find myſelf diſpoſed to 
take a wife, and have ſuch an opinion of your 
good judgment—Will you now, my dear Mrs. 
Prattle, fix for me: pon honour, I ſhall abide 
by your choice. (looking at his watch) Ahah! 
my kime is expir'd—Some money matrers.— 
Will you indulge me? May J hope for the ho- 
nour of an audience of you this evening? And 
I ſhall pour out my ſoul into your enchanting 
boſom. | 

PRATTLE, Dear me, Mr. Bribe, you have 
ſuch edification. But will you give me a call 
to night ? . 

B RIB. Unleſs death interferes; there's no- 
thing elſe under the ſtarry canopy, that can prevent 
me. When does your lady retire to her pillow ? 

PraTTLE. Always by eleven o'clock. But 
| ſeldom goes to bed before two. I reads all the 
rew novelties that comes out. 

Bains. Is your room near your lady's ?— 
She'll not be diſturbed. 

PRATT LE. . Diſturbed ! Lord love you, not 
if you was to drive a coach and fix in it. She 
| lays on one fide of the ſtair-caſe, and I on the 
other, and the ſervants in the garrets. Did you 
never ſee our houſe, Mr. Bribe? J aſſure you 
tis a palace in ninator. There be bufticees in 
marble, and Brunſiſees in copper, and things 
| K 2 done 
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done in grey-bounds, portrats, and proffies of 
all forts, and ſizes, and by the, moſt capital 
artices in all the known world: ( going ) ] proteſt 
you muſt ſee it. (going) 


Bx1Be. Twill be the greateſt feaſt to my 


taſte.—I follow you, Mrs. Prattle.— ( aſide) A 
good hit this! I ſhall make the ſurvey, and re. 


port the premiſes accordingly. (Exeunt,) 


End of the Fovxrn Act. 
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2 
SCENE I. Enter Lady FiCcKLE frighted. 


Lapy FickLE. 


OOR Motherly, ſhe had gathered ſome 
intelligence, and _ have: communis 
cated—but— 


Enter MRS. SEYMOUR and AMELIA. . 


Lab Fick. (continues) Ol my friends! no 
ſooner I get over one diſtreſs, but another fol- 
laws. | 

Ms. SzyMm.. You alarm me! What can 
have happen'd ſince I laſt ſaw you? 
 Lavy Fricx, Poor Motherly came trem- 
bling to me, and, in broken accents, exclaimed, 
O! madam, madam, I'm almoſt dead of 
grief; you and your friend are ruined, and 
| undone for ever. How wicked are men !—Ah ! 
poor Amelia!“ As ſhe uttered thefe words, ſhe 
{ell proſtrate to the ground ſpeechleſs, and I 
5 apprehend lies in great danger. 
; K 3 | | Mps 1 
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Mas. SkyM. Poor woman! What cou'd 
be the purport of her friendly exclamation ? 


AuxTLIA. I fully comprehend her meaning. 


There's a ſerpent ſomewhere lurking behind 
unſeen, whoſe ſecret influence, and purpoſe, 


has mark'd out a path that leads to deſtruction, 
My name being mentioned ſo tenderly— 


Enter SERVANT with a Letter to LaDy Fickl᷑. 
Lapy Fick. Who is it from? 
SzkRVAN T. I know not, madam, but the 

lady waits your anſwer in a chair at the door. 
Lapy Ficx. Hold. (reading the letter 1. 

herſelf, greatly agitated) My compliments to the 


lady, and I ſhould be glad to fee her. (Exil 


Servant) This is a moſt ſingular epiſtle indeed; 
I have not ſpirits to read out: (gives it Amelia) 
I muſt entreat you to perform that office. 
AMELIA reads. 

ec 1 

« Suffer me an audience of five minutes, 
ce when I ſhall communicate ſome buſineſs to 
te you, of the utmoſt importance, tho* of the 
te blackeſt hue. My name I muſt beg to con- 
ee ceal; you know my perſon, which, to prevent 
« diſcovery, I beg to be admitted in a vel, 
"cx '* ſhou'd you be inclined to ſee nme. 
« Iam, your Ladyſhip s fincere Friend. 

Aurl il. 
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AMELIA. I know not what to make of it: 
I'm really thunderſtruck. By all means ſee 
her,—O, I believe, here ſhe comes. 


Enter MRS. MEANLyY, in a veil. 


Mas. MANLV. I come here, ladies, not the 
mouth- piece of falſehood, but the herald of 
truth, and this diſguiſe is my protection, and 
your ſecurity. The buſineſs that brought me 
hither is of no ſmall importance.—Yet the cha- 
racter of an informer, I'm aware, is not the moſt 
honourable: but where it tends to defeat a ſcene 
of villainy, it may palliate the diſgrace. 

LADY Fick. O Heaven! what can ſhe 
mean? (aſide) I entreat an explanation—good 
madam, proceed, 

_ Mxs. MANL. Your ruin, Lady Fickle, aye, 
and Amelia's too, is not only formed in embryo, 
but far advanc'd in its pregnancy. It has been 
buzz d about, that you were inconſtant to your 
huſband : ſo ſays report; but this report ori- 
ginated in Sir Humphrey. 

LADY Fick. In Sir Humphrey ! Mo 

Mas. MeanLy. In Sir Humphrey, and in- 
duſtriouſly propagated by Mr. Meanly, Mr, 
Pickle, and their infernal agents, 

 Lavy F. ex. To what end or piirpoie ? 

Cn ** 
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Mus. MzanLy. The moſt wicked: firſt to 
blaſt your reputation by the circulation of ſcan- 
dal, the better to ſtrengthen his diabolical de- 
ſign to procure a divorce. | 

Lapy Fick. A divorce! where there i is nei- 
ther guilt, proof, nor evidence! 

Ms. MzanLy. Tis already procured. 
Lapr Fiex. Perfidious monſters ! 


Enter MR. SEYMOUR. 


Mx. SkrM. [ fear, ladies, that my viſe is 
unſeaſonable ; you are upon buſineſs. 

AMELIA, Thas wears a moſt diſmal com- 
plexion. 

Mu. SzyM. It muſt be the buſineſs alone 


that wears It, - For no countenance here, how- 


ever nubilated, deſerves the appellation. 
| Lavy Ficx. Women have art to conceal. 
Mx. SIM. And ſo have men. 
LAbr Fick. I'm convinc A 
Mx. SkyM. (di iſcovers Mrs. Meanly in in à veil. ) 


What! a lady in a vell ! What, what can this 


mean ? $7 3 

Mus. SEM. It is an ee —That 
lady, Mr. Seymour, tho unknown, has acted a 
part highly commendable, by revealing a plot 


of the vileſt tendency to the characters and 
welfare 
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welfare of two virtuous women, who are now 
on their guard againſt the execution of ſuch 
diabolical deſigns. © 7 

MR. SEru. Faith, there are too many, 
even of high rank, who wantonly lay ſnares to 
entrap the innocent and unwary. 
Lapy Fick. That lady, Sir, from hay ge- 
nerous conduct, merits inexpreſſible thanks for 
her laudable promulgation. I entreat you, 
madam, to reſume the horrid tale, that brought 
you here. © | | 
Mss.. .” BRAS _ rake another Ai 
tunit. 2 Cookies 
Lapy Fick. There are none here but friends, 
and you are of the ſmall number. | 

Mas. MeanLy. That conſideration urges 
me on. This night Mr. Meanly 1 Is pg | 
to vifit you, when in bed. 

Lapy Frick, What to murder me 

Mus. MzanLy. Murder is a virtue to it. 
This night Mr. Meanly is to viſit you, when in 
your bed, to counterfeit your huſband's voice, 
and Oy within the curtain, Mr. Pickle'is to 
enter your apartment, and be an evidence, who 
will ſwear point blank to your criminality. 
When this is effected, Sir Humphrey will 
ground his plea, and ſuc for a diyorce, | 
Lady 
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LADY Frick, Deteſted villainy! 
Mrs. MANL Y. This is not all. 
Mz. Sky. On my conſcience, I think it too 
much. 25 
Mrs. MEANLY. As the plan ſtood in its ori- 
ginal ſtate—as ſoon as the divorce ſhould have 
taken place, Sir Humphrey purpoſed to pay his 
court to Amelia: but, it now appears, from the 
nature of the due), that he had made ſome ad- 
vances already on that ſcore; but was ſeverely 
_ repulſed by Amelia. This difappointment has 
charg'd him with revenge; this night, he 
is fully determined to avail himſelf of the pol- 
ſeſſion of Amelia's houſe, and, at the hazard of 
his life, will offer violence to-her honour. (going) 
I wou'd unveil, but my life depends on this 
covering, Let me once more caution you, be 
on your guard—Fare you well. (Ext) 
All the Ladies, Thank you, madam, —Who 
—— 
 AmELIa. Is it poſſible that human nature 
can be fo deformed.? I was inclined to diſcredit 
the detail; but that part e myſelf, ! 
know to be a fact. | 
LADY F ICK, It confirms too what 3 
wou'd have faid, had her firength not fail'd 
wy AI 'm not a woman, if I do not pierce him 


to the © heart, 
MR, 
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Ma. SE YM. Arm yourſelf with patient 
fortitude - take no haſty ſtep- your Ladyſhip 
is now among your friends —hear calmly their 
counſel. Although the ſcheme be well con- 
certed, and in its nature ſhocking, tis not 
perpetrated, nor ever ſhall. Sir Humphrey 
is led on, from one pleaſure to another, 
ſo rapidly, that he allows himſelf no time for 
reflection; but madly runs headlong to deſtruc- 
tion, But when the reflecting mirror is held to 
his face, he there may diſcover his defects: 
ſhock'd at the deformity of his own image, and 
execrating his paſt conduct, he muſt return to 
the duty of a huſband, and allow virtue her 1 0 
reward. 
| Lapy Fick. Virtue can never make the leaſt 
impreſſion on ſo foul a heart. 

Mx. Sky. He once had an honeſt heart and a 
noble ſoul, and may be yet recovered. He, like 
many more young men of fortune, is not with- 
out his fatterers, hangers-0n, toad-eaters; the 
moſt infernal reptiles that can be let looſe on 
unexperienced youth. | 

AMELIA. The creatures you have deſcribed, 
believe, are very numerous, and, from their 
dependant fituations, encourage, rather than 
curb and ridicule their patron's follies. But 
} think i it an impeachment of any man's under- 
| ſtanding, 
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ſtanding, who has no will or nower of his own 
to guide him; but muſt have recourſe to ſuch 
minions for their baſe counſel, You wou'd do 
well, Sir, to prevent, if poſſible, this duel. 

- Lady Fick. Tho' his conduct has been, and 
is ſo wickedly bent on miſchief; I ſhou'd be 
— ſhou'd any accident befal him. 

Mr. SYM. Leave the buſineſs to my manage- 
ment. (looks of) 1 thought I heard a voice 
that way.—With your leave, we'll retire—This 
is an intricate. affair, that calls for ferious con- 
ſultation to preſerve: your innocence and 
his honour; and, if poſſible, apply a drag 
chain to prevent the pernicious cuſtom of 


duelling. PE. ( going.) 
Lapy Fick. Your. —_ 2 ſhall be 


_ obeyed. TR | "(# Evens.) 


Enter SIR HUMPHREY, PICKLE, and MEAL Y. 

Sin Humyn, T here's nothing now, my brave 
fellows, can bar the way; the friendly Cham- 
paign has armed me with that reſolution, that 
both. duel and raviſnment appear to me as 
this. (/naps bis fingers.) 

PICKLE. Honeſt Champaign !/ it neyer fails. 
—It arms us with reſolution. + 


Max v. It Reels the heart, makes firm 
the 
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the arm, anddeafens the ear againſt the virgin's 
plaint. | | 
Si Humyn. No whinings, nor ſobbings, 
ſhall diſarm my purpoſe.—Amelia, T'll poſſeſs 
thee, tho' hemp bear the weight. (pointing to 
his neck) Then victorious from thy embraces— 
have at the thing, thy lover, for another conqueſt. 
MANL V. Before we enter upon the ſcene 
of action, it may not be improper, in caſe of 
accident, that you ſettle your affairs; and 
give to Pickle and myſelf a Bond, that 
may enable us to diſcharge all our debts. 
(to Pickle) Shou'd a ball let daylight through 
his head, we may in vain ſeek ſuch another 
milky cub. (fide ) | 

PicxLEt.  Juſtly obſerved, Meanly : (aide) 

an accident may happen. 
Six Humen. Your requeſt is granted; come 
along, you jolly dogs, (going) get the inſtru- 
ment drawn up, and I'll execute. | 
 MzanLy. Every thing is ready prepared : 
we'll retire to the Thatch'd Houſe, and over a 
bottle, (going) we'll follow our noble friend and 
patron. A good hit, eh, Pickle ; ſelf-preſerva- 
tion, you dog. (Caſide.) | 
Six Humen. Let's away to the chace, with 
hark forward— And g courage ſtrike home, 


ce. Call ., ; e 
| $0404, 1" 3 
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Bed-Room in Sir Humphrey's Houſe : the Colonel on 
the Bed, and the Conftables under it. A Lamp 
_— on the Table. 


Enter PickLE and MEANLY. 


Mraxlv. (advancing and lu, ) Huſh! 
huſh ! She ſnores. 

 PickLEe, Then ſhe ſleeps. 

MeanLy. Strike me ſtiff, but I long to 


cuckold him—T'll out with you Putting out 


the lamp.) | 
PicxLE. The man that wou'd not with fo 
fine a woman, ought to wear horns himſelf, for 
the remainder of his life—But then, if we uſe 
violence, the laws are open. 
| MeanLy. Confound the men that PIES? 
them.—Here's in defiance to law and goſpel, 
and now—(advances to the bedſide.) 
Cor. (in a feigned voice) Sir Humphrey! 
MEanLy. (counterfeits Sir Humphrey's voice) 
My dear, my love. (throws himſelf on the bed.) 


Colonel ſeizes bim, jumps from the bed, au 
draws his ſword. Pickle retreats, and is making 


of, but the Conſtables ſecure him, 
2 


Col. 
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Cor. Unparalleled villainy ! Baſe, cowardly 
raſcal, thy conduct tempts me to plunge this 
ſword in thy foul heart: and you, Sir—(they 
throw themſelves on their knees, imploring mercy.) 

MzanLy. Have mercy! For heaven's ſake, 
put up your ſword. —- 

Cor. Such wretches invoke heaven Bo 
ſhall to priſon. | 

PickLE. Take us not into cuſtody, or our 0 
reputation is no more. 1 

Cor. - Reputation If chere 8 juſtice in 
law, there follows puniſhment. I'll ſee you 
hang'd. Conſtables, tie their _ and lead 
them off to juſtice _ 

MzaxLT. Sir Humphrey will juſtify our 


conduct. | 
Cor. Away with them, and. In follow.— 


Juſtify!—imps of hell! 


* 


SCENE 
Apartment in Amelia's Honſe. 


Enter Six HUMPHREY and BRIBE. 


Baizz, This way, Sir, that's the door. 
| SIR 


. —g: 4414 ʒũ4%é1 4 « 
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Six Hunrn. That leads to the luſcious 
Wenn of amorous delights.—Bribe, withdraw, 
and to-morrow I'Il reward thy ſervices. 

Bains. Succeſs attend all your noble un. 
dertakings. : 411 7 | 

Siz Humen. I thank thee. (Exit Bring 
Now, now for the tender bloſſom. 


Thus the bold Tarquin, fluſh'd with youth, afſail'd 


The ſtruggling fair—and, reſolute, prevail'd. 
(Going up to tbe door) Ah! what have we here? 


the key in the door! A fair aſſignation, by Ju- 
piter Now for a little reſolution to ſave ap- 


pearances, and ſhe's mine for ever. (opening the 


door) By your leave, fair one. (on entering the 


room, he ſtaris back, on diſcovering Lady Fickle, 
Amelia, Mr. and Mrs. Seymour) Damnation ! 
AMELIA. (curteſying to the ground) This was 


kind, indeed, Sir—to enroll yourſelf in the liſt 


of my generous protectors, in this critical hour 
of danger, is truly becoming the exalted cha- 
racter of the ſpirited Sir Humphrey. 

Sis HuMPH, ( afide py A very * ſituation 
this, truly ! 

AMELIA, However, as my own affairs have 
taken a favourable turn; give me leave to 
preſent you with another ſubje& for your cha- 
ritable exertions.. (pointing to Lady Fickle.7 

a | . 


18 


* 
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Six HuMPH. / aſide) My wife _ and in 


tears! Sure theſe villains durſt not 
- AMELIa. Unfortunate —— to 
ſpeak more feelingly to Sir Humphrey's pre- 
ſent ſenſations, beauty in diſtreſs has ever 
been deem'd a ſpecific for raiſing ſoft emotions 
in the breaſt of the moſt obdurate. 
Sm HuMPn. (afide) At leaſt, I can anſwer 


| for myſelf; for be it pity, love, or jealouſy, ſhe 


never appear'd to me half ſo amiable, as at this 
moment. 

AMELIA., Ig to 125 Fickle) Take cou» 
rage, my dear. (to Sir Humphrey) 1 have heard 
much of the flexibility of heroes, with reſpect 
to the fair ſex, I could wiſh now to ſee the 
man ſufficiently harden'd, to ſtand out againſt 


ſuch a woman as this—and in ſuch a ſituation. 


Six HuurH. (afide) Good God! what will 


become of me! Were it not for ſhame, I could 
almoſt wiſh for an opportunity of throwing my- 


ſelf at her feet, and imploring forgiveneſs. | 

Lady Fick. Ungenerous, cruel man] (advanc- 
ing) Is this your return for my ever ready compli- 
ance with your will and pleaſure ? This the hold 
you flatter'd me I had on your affections? To ex- 
poſe me thug, a helpleſs, fond, believing woman, 


to the loweſt abyſs of infamy and ſhame, for the 
baſe 1 alone of ſatiating your refileſg ap- 
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petites, at the expence of all the good and feel. 
ing part of mankind eſteem ſacred. But for the 


kind interpoſition of friends, ere this, I had fallen © 
the devoted victim of unbridled luſt. | BB 
Sis Humyn. (fide) Thank Heaven, thoy . 

a 


haſt not fallen! but no thanks to me. | 
LADY Fick. (continues) You wiſh'd a ſepa. 
ration—lIt is now effected. Still the weakneſs 
of my ſex affhils me And tho? I bluſh to om 
it, I cannot but be concern'd at what regards 
your life ; riſk not this horrid duel, for, Oh! 
you” re ill prepar'd for death! (/be faints. ) 
Six Humyn. f(ruming t to her Mane ) My 
love! my life! 
M pilſt the ladies are angled i in recovering ber, 
Si HumPn. (exclaims) Would Heaven but 
| reſtore her to me once again, the tenor of my 
future life ſhou'd be ſuch, as to merit the 
confidence and efteem of this beft of women. 
(Coming to herſelf, ſhe flarts back on ſeeing dn 
Humphrey on his knees before her.) 

Six Humyn. Start not, thou injured vo- 
man Behold the prodigal return d. Fluſh'd with 
ſucceſs, intoxicated with pleaſure, and continu- 
ally beſet with ſycophants and flatterers, I hare 
hitherto. been ſecluded the true path of honour 
and ern and, but for the kindneſs of pro- 


3 the incerpoſition of friends, had 
-- oo 


wit 
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this night fallen a ſacrifice to the lawleſs pro- 
jets of vice and diſſipation. What has, there- 


ſore, been ſo happily begun by Heaven, let 


not the wife of my choice, however juſtly 
offended, diſdain to complete ¶ ſceing ber nov d, 


| be continues) Be theſe tears my advocates, Un- 


uſed to ſue in vain, I will not ſtir from hence, 
till thoſe dear * ſhall have ſeal'd my for- 
giveneſs. 

Lab Fick. This is too much! I am not 
proof againſt a huſband's tears. Alas! Sir Hum- 
phrey ! you too well know your power here.— 
Ariſe, and let all our paſt miſtakes be for ever 
buried in oblivion. 

Sir Humyn. (getting up ) tail conde- 
ſcenſion ! (embracing her) Thus, thus let me 
expreſs the warm effuſions of my ſoul, for this 
kind reception ; the chearful remembrance of 
which ſhall be nouriſh'd in this breaſt, with 
love, with conſtancy, and unerting gtatitude | for 
ever. 

Lapy Fick. You forget we have other 
friends here, that merit, on this occaſion, our 
ſincereſt acknowledgments. | 

SX HuMemw, True. And firſt, Madam, 
(io Amelia) may I preſume, the noble example 
of your fair friend will have its due weight 
with you,—For tho I no longer ſigh to be ad- 

| L. 2 1 0 mitted 
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mitted as a lover; I ſhou'd ſincerely regret the 
lofs of your eſteem. 
AxxELIA. Your rebovelliarion wich your | 
dear Lady 'has obliterated all remembrance of 
paſt failings. Go on, Sir, as you have begun, 
and reſt aſſured, you'll be ever held in eſteem 
by the virtuous, part of our ſex, and reſpeded, | 
even by the vicious. 
As Sir Humphrey bows to os Mr. Seymour 
advances to whom 
Sm Humyen, Et tu Brute!“ at the bot: 
tom of all this A pretty recompenſe, truly, 
for my earneſt and frequent endeavours to 


make à good fellow of you ! Seymour, what has 
your honeſty to anſwer for to the beau monde, 
for depriving a fellow of ſpirit of his liberty, 
and reducing him to a mere domeſtic animal! 
For my own part, (giving him his band) all I 
can ſay, is, that by intereſting yourſelf as you 
have done in my affairs, you have ſhewn your- 
ſelf a friend; and as J hope the iſſue will prove 
you no mean a projeftor—What have we here? 


* 


Enter CoLonzL—Pregue ond MzanLY under 
"<2 guard of Conſtables. 


Sin Homen, (diſcovering them) Ha! inſtru- 
ments of hell—diſgrace on diſgrace heap upon 


me—1 cannot . it. 


>. b | MeanLy- 


4 COMEDY, 149 
MeanLy. Sir Humphrey, we come hither, 
under a guard not the moſt honourable ; but 
you can juſtify our innocence, and give us our 
liberty. | 
Six Hu E. Give you fetters! Lady Fickle, 
did theſe wretches inſult your perſon ? | 
Ma. SzyM. That queſtion I can beſt anſwer. 
Having been previouſly made acquainted with 
| theſe honourable gentlemen's deſigns, I com- 
municated them to the Colonel, and in con- 
junction with him, laid this plot; conceiving 
| it dangerous, Lady Fickle ſhou'd be in bed, 
when too ruffians entered her chamber inthe dead 
of night, to have her chaſtity expoſed, perhaps 
her life: therefore, placed the Colonel as a 
ſabſtitute for Lady Fickle. He can beſt give 
a detail of their proceedings, 
-CoLonet. As this thing and his noble 
colleague (the cream of the ton) approached 
the bed, that fine gentleman, Mr, Meanly, 
affecting much tenderneſs and love, in ſoft ac- 
cents, with my dear, and my love—counterfeiting 
your voice, Sir Humphrey, grop'd at my boſom, 
but finding a roughneſs here, (pointing to bis 
ttard) rather uncommon to be met with in 
the fair ſex, he ſtarted back, and wou'd have 
retreated ; if, with this hand I had not graſp'd 
a his throat, and e my finger and thumb 
1:3 in 
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in contact, which made his henour wheeze 1 
little, | 
SR Hunz. (0 Seymour and the Colonel) 
Thanks alone are too feeble for deeds ſo noble 
ye kind protectors of the beſt of women, 
(to Lady Fickle) Ah! Lady Fickle, this at 
recital wounds me to the heart: if human ns. 
ture e er required forgiveneſs, (on his knee) 0! 
Lady Fickle! it is now. 
LAp v Fick. Riſe! be my huſband—retun 
but to my arms—T aſk no more. 

Sis Humepn. Kindeſt angel, while life ex. 
iſts (laying his hand to his heart) I am bound to, 


and ſhall w.th pleaſure—(/ooking at Pickle and : 
 Meanly) Abominable miſcreants! The com- N 
miſſion of itſelf was infamous; but you exceeded [ 
it, beyond imagination—to offer violence! 10 
MEANLVYV. Twas your orders. L 
Si Hun. (enraged) Thou lieſt; I forbade n 
thee on thy life, even to touch — 4 
PickLE. You very ill ſuite # our ſervices. 1 
Six HumPn, I haye, to my own infany, 
e your dirty offices but too well. 4 
MaxwLV. *Tis not too late to recede. RE 


Sim Humen, Not if I were baſe and arti 
as thyſelf; but know, that when L have ſet my 
hand, or pledge my word, I, ever held fact 


the performance,—] ack nowledge, J have * 
dup 
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dup'd, made a mere tool ; and as a top in a 


ſchool-boy's hand, with a ſtring you have ſpun 


me: but now your game is over, Go, let me 
never ſee you more.—Conftables, give them 


their liberty : and be their own conſciences their 


perpetual accuſers, I ſay, be gone! 
PicxLE. Twere as well we had never met. 


SIR Humyn. I ſhou'd have then eſcap'd 


tortures, and, and diſgrace—Be gone 
Picku.e. We have diſgrac'd ourſelves to 
feed your fancy; (going) and now you ſhut the 

door of friendſhip againſt us. 

sm Hour. That my door had never 
been open to you Lead them off, Conſtables 
Away! (Exeunt Pickle, Meanty, and Conſtables) 
Now I'm rid of all intercourſe with monſters, 
I'll reſume a human ſhape, and be what I ought 
to be, a man, and a huſband to one wife. O! 
Lady Fickle, obedience and tenderneſs to you 
ſhall mark my future conduct; gratitude and 
love ſhall dwell in this heart, as long as the 
ſhell holds together to give it covering. | 
Lapy Fick. Sir Humphrey, do you act 
the part of a huſband, and I'll perform that of 
a wife. A flaviſh ſubmiſſion on either ſide leads 
not to happineſs. Now you know, by dear 
bought experience, how Ney to diſtinguiſh 
L4 friends 
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friends from foes, and folly from iendhip—t 
can have nothing to fear. 
SIX HuMPpn. Generous, charming woman! 
What ecſtatic bliſs I feel; my future conduct 
ſhall be an imitation of the bright pattern you 
have ſhewn me. There. is a ſomething yet 
wanting, to render my happineſs complete 
| bare, Amelia, ſolicited with Cs your for. 
rue 

AlkELIA. *'Twas granted, before you made 
the application : and your reformation was your 
beſt advocate. BETS: 

Six Humpn. You have a ſoul really great, 
to forgive an injury of ſuch magnitude. (0 he 
Colonel) Colonel, you have made a happy choice 
in Amelia.—I received your challenge from 
. juſt grounds—and I accepted——. _ 
Mx. SEYM. And I diſſolve it; tho' a new way, 
the leaſt in practice, to decide duels. Come, 
give me your hands. (joining hands) May 
theſe. cement your friendſhip—And I do iniiſt 
on't, that the ſubject from me moment ſink 
in oblivion, . - LESS HT Yo, 

SiR HuMPH. - Friendſhip lay returns, 
and your admonition ſhall, on my _ be faith · 
fully obſerved. go 

Col.. And ſo it ſhall on mine. 2 -hakes bands) 


Six Humen, I often have been miſtaken— 
1 but 
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but I think, I am now in the right, Come, 
Amelia, Colonel, permit me to join your hands, 
(joining hands) the hearts, I'm ſure, are already 
joined—May you live long and happy. 

Cor. I thank you; all my ambition is 
crowned—Amelia was all I wanted, or wiſhed 
for: words cannot define the happineſs I feel. 

AMELIA. Nor will I pretend a ſacrifice to 
gratitude But frankly own that love, eſteem, 
and choice have ſo wrought on me the Colo- 
nel's happineſs was abſolutely neceſſary, to 
render mine complete. 

Mrs. SzyM. Then I proclaim a :ubiloe to all. 

Sis Huup. Now we have each our treaſure, 
jewels ineſtimable.— Experience convinces me, 
that fidelity conſtitutes happineſs, and renders 
it permanent ; and I am ſure, the moſt extra- 
vagant libertine, in all his ideal reſearches, . 
cannot overtake an enjoyment to be compared 
with a yirtuous wife, 


THE END. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONE. 


M E N. 


SIR J oHN PENU RI bu 8. An avaricious old Man. 

OVERTON, Pompous, over reaching, and married to Sir 
John's Siſter. 

CAPTAIN SANDFO R D, An Officer in the n in 
love with Sophia. 

CAPTAIN O'LARY, An Iriſh Officer, a diſtant relation 

of Overton's, in love with Angelica. . 

JACK PENUR IOUS, Sir John's Son, a weak, inſigni- 
ficant young Man, governed by Overton. 

LORD E O, A Gambler. a 

CLASSIC, A poor Curate. | 

TIMOTHY, Servant to Sir John. 


W 0 OM 


— 


£ 


SOPHIA, Daughter to Tir John, in love Sith Captain 
Sandford. | 

ANGELICA, Daughter to „G in love with Captain 
O'Lary. 
rr, hint to Sophia, i in love with Ti imothy, 


GENEROUS COUNTERFEIT, 
COME D y. 


A 5 T 1 


8 8 c E N E I. A Room in Sir 755! Penurious's 
Houſe. | 


Enter T tMoTHY, much intoxicated; Berry on 
the Ts Side, mevting him. 


Berry, 


IMO THY, Timothy, I fay, Timers, 
what the duce, are you deaf, and dumb 
too? (pulls bim 0 the a) Hey day !. ! what— 
toxicated ! $32 pa e Hao! f 
Tiornr. 
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\ Tinoray. You, you pull hard, Mrs. Betty. 


He, he is a rare good natured . ;1.k 


will lay down my life for him. 
BE TT y. 
you great I'll not foul my tongue but 
you roll about like a hog, you do. 
TinorRHY. So wou'd you, if, if, you had 
been there.— Plenty of French wines. 
BET TV. Lard, Lard, I'm out of all patience: 
well, if I don't atteſt you more than ever. Why, 
maſter has been calling like mad; he wants to 
be ſhaved, and have his beſt perriwig. 
TimoTHy. 
here, and drink, drink ſinall beer, ſmall beer, 


from lady to lady.—Come, my dear Bett. (at- 


tempts to kiſs ber, ſhe ſoratches him.) 

BETTY. Bett! Bett! You he-goat' thing, 
how dare you ſult me ſo ? If thou do'ſt not tell 
me, where thou haſt been, I'll tear out thy eyes, 
8 | 

TIMOTHY A goat !. 1 never, 1 never told 


you I was a Welchman. Did, yes, did you, 


Mrs. Betty, and Miſs Sophy, but know, you 
wou'd think me as ſweet, as Captain Sandford, 

Bxrrr. Tou great numbſcull, make fo free 
with the dear dead gentleman's name tis fo 


prefumption of you ; if you mention his name 


before my lady, ſhe'll run into fits, ſhe will. 


T'1MOTHY- g 


\ 


Who's a good natured gentleman! i 


So he may : I'll tarry no longer 
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 TimorTaHY. Dead! O dear! O dear! how 


ſome folks can romance! Here it is, (takes out 


a letter, and puts it in his pocket again) in here 


are the ſweets, from his own ſelf. _ 

BETTY. Well, Heaven will inſpe& us maids! 
Then I do proteſt, if he is not dead, he muſt be 
alive; and the wicked news- papers are all full 
of fallity, Now, my dear Timmy, tell me all 
about it. (coaxing.) 

TiMoTHY, I, I won't then; I I'II take it 
to Miſs, myſelf— Us maids ! (looks earneſtly.) 

BerTY. Pray now, Mr. Timothy, give me 
the letter. a | | 

TimoTny. I tell you, I ſhant; TI, 1, yes, I 
promiſed Captain Sandford, to, to, rake 3 it my» 
ſelf, 

BzTTY. Do now, I'll do any thing for you, 
let me have it. (leans on his ſhoulder, and taps 
bim under the chin.) | | 

TimoTHY. O, O, you coaxing Will you 
then, to, to, night, give me a—raſher of bacon, 
an, an, and a glaſs of your cordial ? 
| BzrTyY. Upon my honour; may I never 

then wear another bit of gauze: you know, 
Timmy, I'm never croſs, when you are good 
humour'd, 

Tinorh v. Well, well, L left him then 

a 4 | | at, 
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at, at, the Antelope. (She picks his pocket of 


_ the letter. 


BETTY. O charming! now I have it, for all 


your obſtacles. Oh, tis him! here's the ſign 
of the anchor on the ſeal. How Miſs will love 
me |! I'll not keep her a bit in I: ( Exif 
Betty in haſte.) 

T1MOTHY. (following ) You met 
thief; if you tell Sir John, my ſhall fa —faſt 
for Timothy. ( Exit rem ) 


Enter SoPHIA with a book. 


Gems. Tl fated hour! cruel death |. to 
rob me of him I loved. 


CY 


Enter BRT in raptures. 
BErryr. O ma am! O ma'am ! 0) ma'am! 
| indeed ma'am! 


SorhIA. What's all this Why i in thi 


flutter ? | 
Bxrry. Sweet gentleman ! Monſtrous, mon · 
ee lucky, ma' am. 
| Soenra. (angrily) Talk not to me of men. 
Bxrry. Oh! did you but know how * 
he loves you. 3 | 
SorkIA. Love! 'tis fled, and will never 
more return to this manſion, 


Brrrr. Dear ma' a, - .did you but Know 
the 


walk 
letter 


So; 
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the one half I underftand, you wou'd dance 
out of your ſkin, you wou'd. | 

| SopHIa. Dance! when my Sandford funk, 

my dancing ceaſed. But what nonſenſe is this? 
I infiſt upon knowing. 

Bzrryr. Nonſenſe, ma'am! Lard, Lard, 1 
fancy, ma' am, this letter will appriſe you, that 
ſervants can ſpeak ſenſe, as well as their bet- 
ters; and, and that Captain Sandford 1s alive, 
and not dead. (gives the letter) There, who has 
the moſt ſenſe now, I wonder ! | 

SoPHIA, (much agitated) What did you ſay ? 
How my heart throbs ! (looking at the letter, 
diſcovers a mixture of joy and diſtreſs) It is his 
writing ! My Sandford lives! ( faints, and falls 
in a chair.) 

Berry. He does l ma' am; don't be 
larmed— Timothy was with him—brought the 
letter: pray, ma'am—do, ma'am, pluck up your 
ſpirits read the letter: O laws, how cruel ” tis 
to die when he's come to life ! 


SopHIA. (recovers and looks about ber) Did 


Timothy ſee him? Did he converſe with him? 
Oh! is it not a dream? 

BETTY, - Lard a marcy, ma'am, tho' people 

walk and talk in their ſleep, do they ever write 

letters? pray open it, and then 

Sora 1A. (getting up, opens the letter, and reads 

s | M | to 
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to berſelf) He lives! Heaven has been kind 
indeed. This ſudden flow of joy overwhelms 


me: methinks one friendly tear wou'd remove 


the load that preſſes my joyous ſoul. O Betty! 
thou kind meſſenger! aſſiſt me: lead me 
hence.——Sandford ! the conſtant - Sandford 
(leads ber off.) ( Exeunt in tranſport.) 


Enter Six Joann PENURIOUS, in an old wig. 


Si J. PY. Robbed and plundered of my 
property. This is the conſequence of keep- 
ing ſervants: they think of nothing but 
cramming from morning till night.— Ay, ay, 
it coſts them nothing. Not leſs than a peck loaf, 
twenty pounds of butchers meat, and a barrel 
of ſmall-beer, have been devoured this week, and 
ſtill they are not ſatisfied. O the n here 


The comes. . 


Enter Tinornr with a wig in his hand, reel · 


ing, covered with power. 


Timor: Here, here it is, fit for a ge, 


gentleman, to, to wear. (attempts to put it 
on, lets it Fall, and finds a di — in taking 


it e ) 
Sm. Pax, T hi gormandizing glutton 
Where 
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Where in the name of intereſt has he been? 
Why, Sir, you are as drunk as an Alderman. 
If this is the way you go on, Sir, I ſhall be 


wined; a very pretty fellow for a Butler 


Why, raſcal, I have been waiting for my perri- 
wig theſe two hours. 

TinorRY. Drunk ! J], I have not, no, upon 
my ſoul, got drunk at your expence theſe ſeven 


years: a Butler too, nothing but ſmall beer! 


I now, Sir, keep gentlemen' 8 enn and 
drink wine. 

SIX J. Pxx. What, in the name of intereſt, 
ſervants have the impudence to drink wine — 
You ſhall out of my houſe, Sir. Where have 
you been, and how came you to be thus W 
—Anſwer me that, Sir! 

TrmoTHY. By, by drinking, as, as you *6 
at elections, at other people's coſt, when you ſell 


your tenants? votes to the beſt bidder, —Yes, 


damn me, I, I, I'll ſwear to it. ; 


Sis J. PEN. What, raſcal! inſulted by my 


ſervant, and charged with bribery and corrup- 
tion! There is no concealing the, moſt trifling 
tranſaction from one's ſervants. Faith I muſt 
be quiet for the preſent. (ade) 


Enter BeTTY, fereaming. 


Brrrv. O Sir! O Sir! O Sir! Miſs So- 
M 2 * * 


2 
7 
* 
4 
1 
i 
" ift;. 
1 q 
7 o 
, ns! 
$1 
0 
1 1! 
4 :M 
{ 
I'4 + 
1 | 
1 
'S i 
+ q ” 
þ | 
4 
i 
; l \ 
1 4 
* = 
= l 
| . N 
1 # } 
= a 1! 
s bis | 
To } f 
1f 7 
„ It | 
i 1 
Th Z 
[ 
4: 1 
; 4 
111 
1 
Ws FU | 
= "i | 
' 1 
v , l 
4 * 
82 © . 
. 7 
149 
119 
14 
1 
14 
1 Q 
k * 
o 1. 
L j bY 
. | Þ 
* 1 N 
* 1 iT 
1 o 
4 = 
4 
3 
5 
4 0 
} \ 
N 2 
- 
” F 
* 1 
© 
„ 
1 
. by 
* 183 
o 1 * 
; ; j 
[ > W! 
Y 
1 
1 
5 C 
* . N 
o 
2. < 
7 „ 
* : 
g 4 
of . \ 
Fo N 4 
wg $ l 
_ Tae 1 
= 1 
. 117 
1 I 
1 ü | 
17 
4 8. | 
e 4 \ 
A [ 
11 q 
2 
* T2 b 
: 
” ME: 1 
wiz 
11 
| 26 \ 
+; " 2 ; 
: a - 
4 
ö . 
22 
4 
N | 
& y 
2 
n 4 
1 4 - 
9 
* 
3 
fe l 
$ 1 
* 1 I 
14 | 
1 
4% l 
\ 
T8 
1 
* 1 
T's. > 
A is 
| f i 
SA 
* > 
SYS ' 
* 
* 
© i} 
1 "= o 
* 
1 
13 
«fs \ 
7 | 
7 w 
1 * 
- 
n + 
" i 
FF 
8 © 
4 \ 
Ts 
18 
2 
+] 
f 
af 
IF 4 
19 
1 \ 
* r 
. 
— 
2 in 
5 
ys 
Fi 
9 Þ 
| | 
+: 
+ 
1 i 


« | — 

* 
— 

X 


. ²˙ A —— . NET 


2 — 4 -, - 4 
— — — — 
as... a 3. r 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Us 


164 THE GENEROUS COUNTERFEIT, 


phia is all but dead, in a perplexity fit: O I'm 


ſure ſhe muſt inſpire. 


Sis J. PER. Dead, ſay'ſt thay i ? Then * 
doctor can be of no uſe. (in a penſive poſture.) 
BETTY. O pray, Sir, be ſpeditious, and 
come. 5 4 5 

Tiuorkgv. Po, poor Captain Sandford, he, 
he is of no uſe now. (Betty beckons to Timothy ts 


69 94 ) 


Sir J. Pen. (going) You whey; how dare 
you mention, under my roof, the name of Sand- 
ford ? But thank Heaven, he has long been 
food for fiſhes. Come, come, Betty; poor girl! 


poor girl! (Exeunt Penurious, haſtily, and Betiy.) 


TimoTHhy. ( follows reeling) Charming, 
charming wine! I, I wiſh I had, had tother 
bottle, to, to moiſten my lips, and cool my 
tongue a little. Eni.) 


* E. . 
Enter Jack Prxvnrovs, and OvzRTos. 


Jack Paw. Tis inipoſſible the can live: 
Sandford's death has done her buſineſs. 
OvERToON, 


„ 1 4 


A COMEDY. >: 

OverTON. The poor thing will then be 
provided for, and ſo you will come in for the 
whole eſtate, and her fortune too; ſole heir of 
Dungmore Place. As for your father, poor 
wretch, he can't hold out many years longer. 

Jack Pen. Right; yet we ſhou'd not 
exult; that is, I mean, publickly, at a father's 
or ſiſter's death. The world, you know, has 
ſo much to ſay; not that I think it any harm, 

OvkRTON. Curſe the world; independence 
bids defiance, and ſets you above it. When 
you are married to your couſin Angelica— 

Jack Pen. Were Angelica mine! But do 
you think her inclined to have me? g 

Ovxxrox. Have you, Jack! give me your 
hand. (ſhakes hands) Thou haſt my hearty con- 
_currence ; ſhe dares not refuſe thee ; my plea- 
ſure ſhall be gratified. | 

Jack Px. In that caſe, I ſhou'd be happy 
to take the undertaker by the hand : he ſhou'd 
take poſſeſſion of the body, and I of the eſtate. 
Between ourſelves here - mum—1 think _ 
have lived long enough. 

Ovxxrox. So they have. (both laugh ) You | 
manly obſervation endears you to me: you act 
like a man of ſpirit and faſhion. Your father 
has certainly lived too long, and the eſtate ought 
to be yours, You'll ſtep over in the evening, 
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and you may be both together. Captain O'Lary, 
a a diſtant relation of mine, will be there; you'll 
like him, an honeſt, good tempered fellow. 
Jack Pzn. So he is, and Angelica is never 
better pleaſed, than when he's teaching her 
French.—She ſeems delighted with his Triſh 
accent. | | 
OverTon. So ſhe is, ſo ſhe is: but no 
matter, he is very converſant in the French, 
and has fully anſwered my purpoſe. To be 
ſure, ſhe's ſenſible, quick, tractable, and good 
humoured, which makes him take the more 
_ Pains. A 
Jacx Pz. 1 fear he leaves this country 
ſoon: I hear he has raiſed his number of re- 
cruits. 8 1 
5 OvkRTONY. I ſhall regret his departure moſt 
exceedingly. To be ſure, I have treated him 
a little civilly, and his attention to my daughter 
has requited the obligation. But you'll not 
fail coming in the evening. I'll make thy peace 
with Angelica. 
Jack Pen. Your kindneſs has made t00 
deep an impreſſion on my heart, to neglect ſo 
favourable an opportunity. An occurrence has 
lately happened, that gives me ſome uneaſineſs: 
I cou'd wiſh to communicate it to you. 
Ovxxrox. | 


A COMEDY. 167 


OverToN. Never fear Jack, your peace is 


made; I tell you Angelica ſhall be yours. 


Jack Pen, That's not my grievance ; tis 


of more conſequence ! 
OvERToON. (afide) The devil | it is. 
Jack PEN. You know, Sir, the ſum ] loſt 
to my Lord E. O. 5 2 8 
OvxRrox. True, what of that? 
Jack Pen. Yeſterday, I met his Lordſhip, 
who told me, I muſt pay him immediately, hay- 
ing the preceding night loſt his fortune to my 
Lord Cheſs. But, but he ſays—— faith I can't 
tell you. 1 | 
Ovxxrox. Pray goon, let me hear it out. 
Jack PEN. His Lordſhip ſays, if I will 


procure him an audience of my ſiſter, break 


debt. | 
OverTon. The ice of love! What a meta- 
phor !—ſtupid raſcal ! (ade) And, and what an- 
ſwer did you make? 

Jacx Pen. Faith, I'll be upon honour.— 
Why, I promiſed him J wou'd, not that I in- 
tend it—no, upon my houour. 

OvexTon. Bravo! a deviliſh good hit, an 


excellent evaſion ; for you not only cancel your 


own debt, but *twill rekindle revenge in the 


old Boy's boſom againſt Sophia; and if he dies 


M 4 during 


the ice of loye dae bim, he'll forgive me the - 
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during my Lord E. O.'s amour, at any rate 
*twill be all your own.—I only wiſh for your 
fake to be his apothecary. = | 
| Jack Pen. And ſerve him as ; the apothe- 
cary did Romeo: a good plan, faith. (Stb laugh) 
Well, adieu. I ſhall haſten my return. (going) 
OverTon. Hold, a thought ſtrikes me: 
Suppoſe now, now ſuppoſe, if this plan ſhou'd 
not ſucceed in your favour with my Lord E. O. 
invite him to my houſe to dinner; I have ſome 
deviliſh potent wines, and my life on the buſi- 
Milo PEN. Egad, an cncallent . | 
he's all generoſity when elevated. Well, your 
ſervant, I ſhall not fail being at the * 
time. ug 0 (Ext) 
+ OverrTon. Adieu adieu! Never was there 
ſpun a better ſtring to play upon; and while in 
tune J muſt employ it.—If I play my cards 
right, I ſhall convey every ſhilling of the Penu— 
rious's family into my own, ſnug, - Sandford's 
affair with Sophia has done well for me.—Yet 
Jam apprehenfive Sir John will not conſent to 
the marriage.—Not a ſhilling will he part with, 
while his eyes are open.— No matter, I'Il get 


* them ſecretly married, and the old fox maß 
then run to earth ben he pleaſes ; the ſooner 
the better, 


Enter 


A COMEDY, —_ 


Enter Carrary O'Lary. 


O'Laxy. What! my dear friend, alone! 
and by yourſelf too Where is the dear crea- 
ture, Angelica ? Is ſhe not with you, by herſelf ? 
' OvERTON, I rejoice to ſee you, Captain.— 
As you entered the room, I was in a brown 
| ſtud, the reſult of which is, that I ſhall marry 


off Angelica immediately, but muſt beg your 


aſſiſtance to forward the buſineſs. | 
 O'Laxy. Upon my ſoul, - honour, and 
body too, that's more, if my all, and my 
every thing, is not at your family's ſervice.— 
May I be bold to aſk a little queſtion ?—And 
where was the lover born? 

Ovxxrox. In Dungmore Place—her couſin 
Penurious 


© O'Laxy. Is it fo, then, to Jack her. n 


couſin ?—Faith, my jewel, but you lie. ( aſide. 


| OvzrTon. An excellent thing, Captain; 
altho' he's ſeldom. fober, her virtue and good 


ſenſe may reclaim him. 
O'Laxy. But is he not a little deficient! here ? 
(pointing to his head.) 


OVERTON. Not ſo well i But he 


has paſſed his ſixteen terms at Oxford, and 1s A 
good-natured, weak, good ſort of a young 
man, As for his intellects, to be ſure——But 

f that's 
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270 THE GENEROUS COUNTERFEIT, 
that's an obſtacle too inconfiderable—— The 
eſtate, the eſtate, Captain. 

O'Lary. *Tis a fine thing to have a long 
head, And let me tell you, Sir, that you arc 
not wanting in that precious part, But are you 
ſure, Angelica will join herſelf to him. 

OvexTon. Moft certainly: ſhe muſt have 
no will of her own: the parent ſhou'd guide, 
and the child muſt obey. ¶ ruts about) 
O 'LaRVY. By my foul, if parents here in 

England don't cram their children with matri- 
mony, as they do the turkeys of Norfolk, make 
them eat, when the poor creatures have no 
appetite at all, at all, to ſwallow. (ade) Faith, 
Sir, but I like your calculations: you'll out- 
wit the old Baronet, and his fon too.— ! ſee clear 
into the caſe. | 

Ovxkrox. No fear of that, Captain ; but, 
but mum, mum, for the preſent. 

O'Laxy, What a bleſſed talent is art — 
Well, your fervant, for a ſhort ſeaſon; and, if 
Angelica is diſpoſed, I'Il give her a reading or 
two: (going) and, Sir, you may depend on Cap- 
tain O'Lary ; he will do the clean thing. 

OverTon. In the mean time, I ſhall be in 


waiting for the young ſquire, rr him for ele 
the nooſe. (both laugb) vote. 
| | no Io 


End of the FIRST ACT, | 
ne FI ag ACT 
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A W 


SCENE. I. 


Enter BETTY and TIMOTHY. 


BerTTyY. 


TOLD you, that your drunkenneſs wou'd 
incure your diſcharge. | 
Tuor HV. Who cares Not I: ſo there's 
a word for all. Your eagerneſs, I hope, did 
- not tell Sir Tohn, that eee, Sandford was 
not dead. | 
Berry. Let me alone for the matter of chat. 
Now Timothy, you muſt be mum, mum, mum 3 
then, then, ha! ha! how excellence it is Why, 
Captain Sandford laid the contrivance in the 
letter. | 
Timorauy, Mum! mum! . 0.1 have 
it; and ſhall do as Sir John does before the 
election, kiſs the wife to buy the huſband's 
vote. Here, here, take the bribe; ( Ki 108 ) now 
no "0 longer be mum, 


Raven, 


r 
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BETTV. You teazing thing, you ſtop a 
body's breath, you nne. Fan you | touzle | 


one ſo? 


TimoTay. T ouzle tis nothing to what! 
can do. 


BerTy. 0 you bewitching thing vou— 


But Tim, Sir John is going to ſend you, only 


think of that. 
TimoTay. Think \—Think of what ? 


Berry, For a phyſician, ha! ha! and play 


a trick upon Sir John.—Q dear me ! *rwill be 
charming, ha! ha! and bring Captain Sand- 
ford, and then A 

TimorTay, And then, we muſt fork 1 new 
ſervices, and new lives too. Sir John will not 
be caught fo: Why, he has as much cunning 
as any gentleman, to get in the Parliament 
Houle : he's as ſly as any of um. 
BETTY. Never you heed that; you muſt be 
mum. I, and Miſs, and Captain Sandford have- 
contriv'd it: He is to give himſelf a long out- 
landiſh name The mountebank doctor's that 
goes about, and he N him this letter. (gives 
« letter.) 

_ "TimoTnry, Ha! hat ha! 1 l 1, I like 
a a ee s buſs; my name an't Ti- 
mothy, if I don't give it him, (kiſſes repeatedly.) 


Euter 
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Enter SIR Joux PENVURIOus, ſofily. 


SIN J. PEN. What ! in the name of intereſt, de- 
file my houſe! He's as corrupt as a Nabob. (aſide) 


Hey day ! what now, raſcal, debauch my maid ! 
(frikes bim) make Dungmore Place a Bagnio! 
Did not this preſſing buſineſs call thee, thou 
houldſt out of my houſe this inſtant, —And 
you, baggage. 
Lard Sir, if ever my vartue was 
peached before, ſince the hour. I was born. 


BETTV. 


Sis J. PEN. 


BETTT. 


Did I not ſee thee in the 
very act? Thy face ſpeaks it—huſſy. 


O dear! O dear! I ſhall loſe my 


character, and ſweet peace of mind. — Indeed, 
Sir, he, he- we was only whiſpering, 


Miſs ſhou'd be diſturbed that was all indeed, 


— 


as I am an individual __ of the uniyarſal 
world. | | 
TiMoTHY. 
les, that was all, indeed. 91 
Sm J. PEN. Diſturbed! Thou audacious 
ſhifter of truth —go to your miſtreſs. (Exit 
Betty) Well, Sir, are you not aſhamed of your 
behaviour ? 
 TimoTay, 
ſuch ſtrong liquors. | 
Sm. J. Pex. Zounds! I had forgot thy 


Leſt Miſs ſhou'd be difturbed— 


Les, Sir; I'm not accuſtomed to 


drunk- 


leſt 


—— 
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drunkenneſs, glutton. —Drunkenneſs ſhall be in- 
ſerted in your character, as well as whoredom. 
 TimoTHY. Whoredom !|—I never, in all 
my life-——mayhap you may be worſt ſerved.— 
No gentlemen's Butlers are like me; no wine, 
no ſtrong beer: I'm ſo ſwelled with new whey, 
that I'm afraid, I ſhall be taken off at laſt, in a 
fit of the dropſy. 8 
SR J. Pen, You, who are out of the 
dregs, talk of wine and ſtrong beer !—But 


I'll be revenged ; thou ſhalt have no character 


at all. E | 

TimoTauy. The rich delight in ſtarving us 
Poor ſervants, by refuſing us characters, which 
is a flow, but certain murder, of all deaths the 
moſt cruel : ſhame! to the law it goes un- 
puniſhed. Well, Sir, I have done my duty by 
you—rubbed your legs, felt your pulſe, and 
gave you purges when you was fick.—Re- 


collect, Sir John, you promiſed me a place at 


court; yet, am never the better: but the vo- 
ters of bribery are as full as bacon Hogs. 
Sm J. Px. (looks uneaſy) Well, Sir, tis 
my patriotiſm; all for the good of my country. 
TIMOTHVY. Can't I, Sir, ſerve my country 
too, the ſame way, if I have a place at court? 
Sis J. Pen. Mend your manners, I'll for- 


give thee ; thou ſhalt ſee better times. 
2 | Y TIMOTHLT. 


ſcehem 


And 
mine : 


 TiMoTHY. I have long waited for this 
feaſt, but my faſt is not yet broken; bur I 
feel as great a craving within as ever. | 
SIX J. PEN. Fl reward thy ſervices; Tl 
raiſe thy wages five ſhillings a year. 


TiMoTHY, Five ſhillings ! Won't you make 


me ſerve my country too ? : 

Sis J. Pen. T'll conſider of it; follow 
me to the chamber door of thy miſtreſs. (going) 
If ſhe is not better, I ſhall ſend thee for this 
great doctor that travels the country; I hear 
he's reaſonable in his charges. Timothy, mind, 
if thou goeſt, take old Crop—and, Timothy, 


take care, don't over-heat him have a great 


reſpect for old horſes, dogs, and old ſervants.— 


Come Tim. Exit Sir John.) 


TimoTHY. (following) Five ſhillings !— 
twill break his heart; it breaks in upon his 
(chemes—O ! how I wiſh to ſerve my country 


ROLL OO LO OOO OOO OTE OLED EEE UE CITE EIN 


THE 8” 
ANGELICA ſeated, reading. 
Axe. ( gets up) Plague take this couſin of 


mine; if my father perſiſts in my marrying him, 


I ſhall 
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1 ſhall be the moſt wretched of my Sex- 
think there's enough already in that miſerable 
ſtate of bondage, without my adding to the | 
number. However, I ſhall be honeſt, and cut 
the matter ſhort with him, let the conſequence 
be what it may.——O charming here comes 
the Captain. 


Enter CAPTAIN OLn. 


nr Do you, miſs, ſee any ex- 
preſſions in that book, now, that can paint 
all what I feel for you, my lovely Angelica! 
Oh! and were you to ſee my heart, ſure you 
wou'd fee a honey-comb, and of your On 
making. | : 

Ax. You flatter, Captain ; Bur you officers 
have ſuch ways. | 

O'Laxy. Sure there's no flattery in truth. 
—But my jewel, are you diſpoſed for a leſſon 
or two? | 

Axe. I have other leſſons now to attend 
to, that rob me of that happineſs. 

O'Laxy, Faith, miſs, but I gueſs your 
caſe, and pity you too, that's more.—Will 
you make me acquainted firſt, and tell me after 
wards? _ | 


AXG. 


e Arn 8 2 5 * * 4 P v4 
RIFT IE SED Ve © 5, 1 t7 


Ax. -I-cannot—it goes to my heaft—ir 
makes me miſerable; + 25 
OLARY. Then, I ſwear by all the ſaints 
in Ireland, if there's a ſpeck in that jewel, 
0 mean your heart) that gives Angelica 
pains—at the hazard of my life, but I'll take 
it out. But, my precious, how] came it there? 
Ano. Friendly offices never arrive more 
ſeaſonable, than when they are really wanted — 
o Sir! my father is cruel enough! to force 
me to be married, to-morrow; to my couſin | 
Penurious. I cannot love him I ſhudder at _ 
| the idea: if he conſulted his own intereſt and 8 
| happineſs, he ſurely woulld-x not wed a 
whoſe heart is devoted - 254 
 O'Laxy. My heart has ber all Arcade 
in tears, ſince your father told me the cruel 
- buſineſs: and if you, the ſweeteſt of all flow - 
ers, ſhould be pluck'd againſt your will, but 1 
ſhall live and die too in tears. Shall I then tell 
the truth? Faith I will; and that's a jewel of a 
companion of an Iriſh officer. — Then your 
father prayed and fixed upon me, to procure 
a prieſt for the very paryoſy TRE the truth 
all over. a 
Axo. Can you be thus ertiel Captait 2 
Will you be acceſſary, to ſubject a life for ever 
miſcrable ? Did you, Sir, know my heart, I'm 
| N ſure 
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| ſure it-wou'd claim your pity.— ou have great 


influence over my father: let me entreat you 


to exerciſe it in ag behalf—be my Counſel- 


1 1 — 


my diſtreſs is, mY ook I, 
I cannot explain. 

'O'Lany, Then 1“ ne it, ad tell it 
afterwards.— By my ſoul, I ſwear to you, and 


let this ſeal my vow, (kifſes ber hand) that 


promiſes to fathers, in a caſe like yours, fhou'd 
be broken, And when two hearts are like two 
evies; bending fbr esch other, 1 think they 
ſhou'd meet of themſelves: and a mercenary 
father like yours, ſhou'd have nothing at all, 
at all, to do with the heart of his daughiter, 
Teſt be ſhou'd break ir in making the joint. 


Ang. Very juſt: unleſs the hearts bend vo- 
tuntarily towards each other, the ring, in ſuch 


a caſe, becomes a fetter indeed, and __ out 
wretchedaclh and nne | 


"Enter SzRVANT.. 


-— I x; Penurious i is come. 


Axc. We'll wait on him. (Exit Servant) 


How to act, or what to ſay, I know not. 
O' LAxv. 
| 4 * propeſe, to Tone ſuſpicion; and 


To be. ſure, agree to cvery 


Captain 


> Jac 
ſurvive 
diſpatc 


Ovyx 


land ti 
caſe, y 


Anc 


ſhou'd 
wife · to 
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Captain 0 Lary will ſtand by y you, and reſcue 


you too from the approaching chains; and what 


your father intended for you ſhall ſerve him- 


ſelf. But, my precious, I'll withdraw to the 


Antelope, and try if I can get more recruits :— 
And for a ſhort ſeaſon adieu: (going) but firſt, 


kt me tell you, be under no alarm, no Hep will 


* 9 


be taken without my advice. 


Ax. Succeſs attend you. (Exit Cn 4 


| am not fatisfied—yet, why ſhou'd I doubt 
him; he certainly. loves me, tho” I cou'd wiſh 
he had been more explicit. But, I ſuppoſe, 
this method of making love 1s peculiar to the 
ſoldier: I with it may turn out ſo; a few 
hours will clear my ſuſpicions.——-So, here r 
come; I'll withdraw for a moment. | 


* 


Enter Jac K, and Ovzarox. 


Jack PEN. Excellent tidings She * 2 


ſurvive many hours. My father, I hear, has 
diſpatched Timothy for a phyſician. 
OvexTon, For a doctor! then tis a thou- 


land to one in our favour,—Shou'd this be the 


aſe, you'll be the only child, my boy. 


Axc.. (aſide, Tiftening) O heaven's! that 1 
ſhou'd be the daughter of ſuch a x father, or a 


nife to ſuch a wretch! 


N 2 |  OverToON. | 
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them, and I'm ſure he has art enough to drive 
them into it. (going) 1 ſee, you young rogues, 


'OvtrToNn. O here comes Angelica; nor 


that J ſay it, ſhe's the mirror of virtue. Hey PT 
| day | where's the Captain, child? A *. 1 
Ax. (enters penſively) He begs” d me to 94" 
apologize for him, having received intelligence, ol 
that a dance was to be at the Antelope; and 2 
he thought his preſence there might better ſobjee 
enable him to procure recruits.— He intended muſt 
to have waited upon you, Sir, previous to his Tac 
going thither; but the leffon he ſet me tlis EE 
morning was ſo qepeeaemnel that 1 occupied more if 
of his time than uſual. 7? 1 0 
Ovrxkrox. Gone a recruiting ! Always p por 4 
ſuing his profeſſion: well, I'll go give him the 1 "4 
meeting. Several looſe fellows are about here, 
whom I diſlike; I'll ſet the trap—intoxicate fr ha 


| Tac 
never ( 
diſpoſi 
ſubſery 


that my abſence-will be the more agreeable: 
ſhall leave you to 1 Your ſervant. 
rene - (Exit in haſte.) 


OY PEN. How 40 Jou do, couſin? Are Axc 
you diſpoſed to make me happy? You have, T pref 
indeed, my dear Angelica, been a burthen to Jy, 4 

me, on, on my mind for ſome days.” wy , 

Ax. For ſome days If your anealinch inarie 

proceeds from genuine love, I really pity you; Jack 

particularly, if I'm 5 N that impreſſes and fo 
© our in my 


4 On D. 181 


your mind. But there appears to me, Sir, great 
impropriety in firſt couſins meeting in wedlock, 
admitting a mutual affection: But, ſetting 
aide thoſe obſtacles, my father may object; 


| for I have frequently heard him ſay, that chil- 


dren ſhou'd have no will of their own, but be 
ſubje& to their parents; therefore my heart 
muſt fall a victim to my father's pleaſure. 
Jack Pex. Now you have made me hap- 
py; all the buſineſs. is already done. I have 
had ſeveral interviews with yous alen, and he 
conſents to our union. 4 55 | 
Axe. To our union !—Decency might 
| have taught you better; that I, Sir, muſt ap- 


prove, before you have a "nights even to 55 5 


for happineſs, 8 | | | 
| Jack Pen. | That's a point of ante 1 
never dreamt of; as knowing well your father's 


diſpoſition,” and that you muſt bay toes be 


ubſervient to his will. 

Ano, Very apropos to the times. Then, 
preſume, that my father's tenderneſs for 
you, and your great lobe and affection for 
me, wet in conjunction ſettled the . 988 
minarie s . 

Jack Pex.” | ves, yes very bauen and 


your father adviſes us to. be married in private, | 
in 'my father's Chapel, left the rumour ſpread 


"'M 3. e abroad, 
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_ tain O'Lary to procure a parſon. 

| was there a _ ſo hurried, and with ſo little 

ceremony! 

Which is the fruit of friendſhip, 224 the ven 
perfection of love. 

that's perpetually under a cloud will afford 


pendant on it for perfection. 


your father has blown the ſmiling breeze d 


come in for her fortune, which is independen 

of my father. As. for him too, he can't hold 

| out many years longer; he has lately had at 

apoplectic fſt, and, no doubt, the next will dd 
his buſineſs.— And then, Angelica !—— 


man, 1 is ehe of exulting at a father's c 


abroad, and lead to a diſcovery—and to pre- 
vent ſuſpicion, Mr Overton has employed Cap- 


Ax. Wonderfully ſtrange ! Never, ſure, 

Jack. RTE The old ed ſhould be 
your guide, « No ceremony among friends; 

Axe. Little hopes of verfeftion. —The ſur 
but little nouriſhment to the fruit, which | is de- 

Jack Pen. ' We have nothing to fea; 
approbation. I ſuppoſe. you have heard that 
my ſiſter is dying? 


AnG. -. Dying !—Heaven borbid! 
Jack. Pen. O yes; and, at her death, 


Ano. And then, unfeeling monſter! ( 22 
Mr. Penurious, I am ſhocked—I think tit 


ſtr 
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ſiſter's diſſolution, tho? he were to inherit a 
crown, can have no feeling for a wife. going. 
Jack. Pen. You ſhou'd not be thus fcru- 
pulous—There's no father's or ſiſter's life ade- 
quate to yours ; and particularly by their death, 
ſuch advantageous proſpects open to dur view 
—Ten thouſand pounds a year, Angelica! 
Anc. Penurious, thou art quite in cha- 
racter. (aſide) Pardon me, Sir, I muſt attend 
my couſin ; and depend on it, that your love 
and meritorious conduct ſhall be rewarded, as I 
think they deſerve; ©  — © (going.) 
Jack Pen. Place no confidence in my 
fiter ; ſhe's no friend of yours: tho' her mo- 
| ments may be ſhort, they may be deluſive. 
Aro. Till 1 find her falſe, I ſhall not 
condemn, nor meanly noyriſh the ſerpent in 
my boſom, that may . to Her prejudice, or 
my own diſhonour: ' » + (Exit angrily.) 
Jack PEN. Her. 3 is very myſteri- 
ous! ſhe has no appetite for wedlock; it muſt 
then be a faſhionable wedding.—T'll marry; her, 
if it be but out of contradiction to her per- 
verſeneſs. T have been wrong ; I opened my 
heart too. foon—far women are neyer ſo much 
themſelves, as when they axe victorious over 
thoſe ſlaves, their lovers. Il cake a different 
courſe. in my next vifit, I. ſhall not he ſo daviſn 
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of : my compliments; nor ſo profuſe of my 
love. Her father gives her to me—and I'll - 
marry her, ** by nent if but to torment | 
her inſalence Q.. 
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Euter . Jons PriruRtOVs, and Tiuorur. 


WITT 537, 


10 Br. J. Pai. Thou [haſt Sh 15d haſte 
＋ imothy: haſt brought the doctor? 
„ TiNorgv. Safe enough, and a fine man he 
is; cures every body of diſorders in and out of 
it He talks broken Engliſh tho. | | 
Stix J. W * The: 1 8 man; he mult be 
2 foreigner. MHD les toit 
Tine ne <Mih: ne better for that 1 
SIN J. PEN. What may be his name? 
Tier. is ſo long, I can't remember 
itz "twould chake addzen of mine; but I have 
it uin w] pocket, here he is! C tabes out a. ſip of 


pipe) Door CaſtLUrite=de)Mareſbank. 
DET On - 


* (COMEDY. „ Tae; 185 
Six J. PEN. Ay, ay, the famous —_— 


Doctor. ? 
TIMOTHN. That's he, a German, h he comes 
from France. % ru: we ond 


4 » 


Enter CAPTAIN: SANDFORD as the Doctor, with | 


1 reſpeaaful. bow, 


Sis J. Pim, (as be approaches) O here he 
comes! How venerable he looks! wonderful 
What a beard! t 
SANDF. Vel, Sairs, vil you 0 me de pa- 
tient? | 2 
SIR J. PEN. Don't be FR fack a FRO 
Doctor; I am her father, and want to aſk you 
a few neceſſary queſtions, / 


| SanDF. |: Vat you vas. ae but pity 1 me 


no ſee de patient. 


SIR J. PEN. Tis all ; in 55 time, „Doctor. | 


What may I call your name, Mr. ey, Tim? 
TinornY. Cin a. flutter, takes, cut bis paper 
and reads.) gion! hart he Nen Caſt-yrine 
de Mareſbank,” | | +1} | 
SIR J. PEN, "Hts . Caſt mares on 
the back, what religion may you be of ? : 


' SANDF. Dat vas not de fair queſtione. 25 But 


me religion be de Englice religione. 4 | 
"SF Pen, I'm glad of that, not that 1 
j = | ſtudy 
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againſt de Englice, ver good, Sair. But where 


all: if me no cure your ſhilds, me have no pay, 


give de purge: me only feel de pulſe. Me 


wonderful reaſonable man this l ey, Timothy; 
for ſhou'd he not cure, why no bills, to caſt up · 
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ſtudy thoſe ſort of OT Tek I ſuppoſe you 


are a proteſtant. 
Sanpr. Vous, Sair, be ver "TM z me proteſt | 


be de patient? 

Sm J. Pex. But, Doctor, how do you 
charge, now ; is it by che lar or fo much 2 
viſit? 

Sandy. Me marge! me make ne | hangs at 


Six J. Pen, (aſide io Timothy) A great man 
this, Timothy, and deals honourably. 

T1MoTHY. , Very honourable indeed. 

Sm J. Pzn. Had we not better get an 
apothecary, Doctor; or can FOR lift without 
— Their bills come high. 

SAN Dr. Apothecare mine Gods! me no 
vant de pothecare: : for if de Englice patient 
don't ſee van, two, tree bottle, and van, two, 
tree box of de pill; if he no take a de medicine, 
he don't think he be fick. No, Sieur, me n0 
put a de blifter ; me no give de pill; nor nb 


have one ſharme, dat vill make your van ſhilds, | 


de young ladie, ver well. 
Six J. Px. (oftenifoed,. to Timothy) A 


T 1MOTHY- 


1 
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 T1MOTHY, (to Damen That wou'd be a 
double loſs. Miſery ! miſery! the love of his 
money is greater than the love of his daughter. 
(afide.—To the Doctor) Don't you cure the 
wind-cholick, and the dropſy ? 8 

Six J. Px. Well obſerved, Tim. 

SANDF. Me cure all diſorder, incident to 
de human bodies. 


Enter BETTY in @ fright, 


Berry. Lard! Lard! Sir! Miſtreſs has 
been up in the chair a full hour, and more; 
and her poor dear ſpirits are quite extracted: 
Pray, Mr. Doctor, come and ſubſcribe to her. 

(Exit Betty.) 

Six J. Pex." In the name of intereſt, 1, 1 
thought her a dozing.——Come, Mr. Mr. Caſt- 
water de Horſebank, follow me. (going) But 
Doctor, you may be of ſervice to me; no extra 
charge, now you are here, ey, DoQtor,—I'm_ 
troubled with the wind ; do you think, now, 


that you can ſet me at liberty-—give more free- 


dom? 
Arbe Sieur, me vil give you cure. 


( Re-enter Bet, while the Dottor is ſpeaking 
PUBLT bal "ming fins 90 bimf TE 


SIR 
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Six J. Pen. | 880 me a cure! faith, that's 


generous. 1 „5 
SS. (ue beckons again.) 


9 ( going) 1 g0, 1 be vid my one ſelf, 
and de houſe muſt be ver quiet; for if de ladie 
was die, while me Wa in de hope me Joſt my 


reputation. 
BETTY. O pray, Sir, all the houſe ſhall be 
compoſing. | 

Si J. PIN. Thien, Dogo, lers rich 
let surry! 


TInoTRHV. ( (following ) What a flint have 
for a maſter !—Agree as he thinks with the 
Doctor, to cure his daughter, as he wou'd for a 
piece of hedging and firing ! | O that he 


wou d make me a my Pe 
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Sornla alen e e Bar rv, running. 
. VII N 21 7 11 SEA Mer | K Sa uns 


BRT TT. O ma' am] he has a dreſſed himſelf 


to a miracle, He's the very moral 1. the doc- 
Or. 
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tor. Here they come; lean upon the chair; 
no, ma am, you had better lean upon me; no, 
no, I thinks you had better be eme 
to the bottle, and 1'11 fan you a bit. 

SophlA. I proteſt, I fear I ſhall ae yet 
the joy, at the ſight of him I love, may. Aimee 
me into tears. 


Brrrr. What ery Land, ma am | 
5 TALE {th } 4 1 2 2 wi 


Enter SIR FT. Prxvnrovs and SAnDFORD. 


E AC Vip Me 


-- C 


Six J. Pkw There, DoRar; lies my . | 


ter, and now your patient.—1 vou d as ſoon 
loſe my eſtate. hum 

SaN Dr. (approaches) Me vil fave de patiens, 
for de van half, {feels ber pulſe) 287. 111 

Six J. Pzx. I hope you mill, „ 
more of that another time. Come, Betty, 
doctors have queſtions to aſk the ſick, that may 
be thought indelicate for folks ther are well. to 
hear. (gin, , Dei o . 15 In 

SANDF. Ver good, ver as 000! wont 
ſtand de ceremonies: Sieur, if you : pleaſe. 
(pointing to the door Exeunt - Penunious and 
Betty). Ah! my dear Sophia! my joy is ſo 
great, I know not how to addreſs thee; yet, now 
I'm at Were K. ref tees my an! in pe 
ares. ut Ii OOES 


; J 
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' Soprra, Ah, Sandford! Heaven ſooner 
or later will point out a bright ſtar, whoſe light 
will thine through the thickeſt cloud, 4 ſmile, 
—And faithful bye—— ' 

Saxer. 7 feeling Bis beard) A . So- 
phia; my tranſport was fo great, that I had loſt 
recollection. (pulls off bis beard.) 5 

Sm J. PEX. (glides in ſoftly ) So, fo, that's 
being very cloſe, ey, Doctor. (Sandford holding 
bis beard with one hang, Sophia with the other.) 
Saxpr. Sieur, Sieur, dis vas, dat vas me 
way; me muſt come in de wind of the de pa- 

© tient's breath, or ime one charme have no vartue. 
S8 Sin IJ. Px. Very. juſt, Docter; for if the 
breath is tainted, our Engliſn faculty pronounce 


te patient far gone. Caſide) Surpriſing man 


he muſt make a ſwinging fortune by his charms, 
jf our Engliſh apothecaries don't waylay him, 

for being an enemy to medicine. (Exit. 
 Sawpy. Fortune once more has allowed 
me, Sophia, to gaze on thee, my long loſt 
care, with rapture and new delight. - 

SorHIA. O Sandford! indeed you left me, 
expoſed to trials the moſt ſevere: impriſoned bj 
my own father; ſhut up from the ſweet converſe 
of friends, the light of heaven, and with but 
barely a ſuſficiency- of the common neceſſaries 
* +; dut thoſe difficulties were rrifliog, when 
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1 brought your ſhipwreck home td myſef, and 
drew the ſad compariſon..-My impriſonment, 
and the tyranny of a father, became familiar to 
me; but your death. (in tears) tko I durſt 
not mourn after the common cuſtom, my heart 
was deeply robed with weeping crape. 

SanDF, Your tender concern is ſo deeply 
wrought in my ſoul, that time itſelf can ne'er - 
eraſe it.— 1 ſhou'd have long ere now have 
reſcued you from the inſults of an unfeeling 
father. But at the time I intended our union, 
a ſummons arrived to attend, inſtantly, my ſhip 
at Spithead; which I obeyed.—It was a time of 
actual ſervice ; a non-compliance, or a reſig- 
nation wou'd have been both cowardly and diſ- 
honourable. —My king, my country called me, 
and fortune gave me victory. But now I've 
ſurmounted thoſe difficulties, and gained both 
honour, -and an increaſe of fortune, with yous: 
| truſt, to ſhare it with me. | 

SopHla. Let your defence ceaſe ; 1 for- 
give, and think your conduct great and ex- 
emplary. | 1 | 


prove to me an additional victory. 
SoPHIA, Forgiveneſs | Every paſſion in 


life ſhou'd be ſacrificed to a cou 85 3 in- 
tereſt. 


— 


7 Sao | 


Sanvpe. Your approbation, and trial; 


—— 
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1 3 Sanbr. 5 Charming woman But now. let's 

_-' concert the beſt. method t to ſecure . ls 
| there. no place of quiet. 

SopHla. Weill retire to my PTY (going) 


n we may, remain undiſturbed; this way. 
50 1 


„ 
» Py 7 


End of the SzconD ACT. 
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Enter SIR J. PENURICUS and SANDFORD. 


SIR L PENURIOUS. 


is ſhe now? 


well; his lungs be cout, and his livers be cout, 
but de heart be van littel bit on de van ſide. 


bve-ſickneſs; *twas the rogue Sandford's doings; 
but now he's gone to the bottom, to a whale's: 
belly, Doctor, one monſter gone into another. 
| But, Doctor, do you now, in your honeſt opi- 
nion, think that you can ſet her heart upright? 
Im anxious to know it, tho' I wou'd not 
| 0 2 have 
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ELL, Mr. Mr. Calt—waterbank, how 


Sande, Sometimes well; and 8 not: 


SiR J. PEN. I thought ſo, Doctor; tis a | 


= . mA ⁰˙ 


— 
— — —— 
. — 


—— — 
1 — 


. ²˙ im io oo oe - 
— — 
— . 


—— 
— — — 


— 
_ 
— 


IS — rn "vs 
—— 


— 


Sn 
_ 
Pc mn rt rn — 
ED "CEE nn ns SORT” 
- = 


- 
. 
— 0 a = — — — — — 
— * > k - _ > — 05-7 * E 5 — — — A <— e- 
ESI Sea IP Ss ———————— — 8 
5 2 ane 
Y = — 2 6 LR Fe > * 


F 


194 THE GENEROVS COUNTERFEIT, 


have her find out my affection for her, mum] 


you underſtand me Doctor. 
SAN pr. Me forfeit de life, if me no make 


a de heart ver well. But, Sieur, de patient 


vants de prieſt for pray, van pore moment 
vid her. 

Sis J. Px. A prieſt! What FR devil a 
parſon come to my houſe !—With all my heart, 
Doctor; it looks well too on her ſide: ſhe 
begins to relent for her manifold offences 


againſt me. 


Enter Berry (i in haſte.) 


BEerTTyY. Sir, Miſs is all devotions, and 


wants to know if Mr. Claſſic is come. | 
Sir J. Pex. Come ! the devil! he's not ſent 

for yet; here, Timothy, I ſay, Timothy: Betty, 
go ſend me Timothy. 


R + "RY (a/de) O laws! if he did but know 


our contrivance. | CExtt.) 
Sax br. 


| milds, to have de freſh air in de fields. 
Six J. Pex. I'll be as good as my word, 
Doctor, not ſtir a yard without my dwelling: if 


| ſhe's ſtrong enough for exerciſe, let her walk 
about 


It: vill be ver propare for your 


a C01 


A £0 MEDY; > =: wing 


about in the galleries; fling open the caſements, 
there s air enough to work a windmill. 

* SanDF. Dat vas, as you vas pleaſe to ordere. 
go give my ditectione. (Exit Sandford.) 


Enter TIornx. 


Six J. __ © Timothy, g go this 1 take 


„% 252 


Tim, chou knoweſt his wind is a little touched. 
(7, imotby. going JF Hold, hold, Tim; doſt know 
the hour the parſon dines ? I wou'd not have 
bim come dinnerleſs; I, I don't like to be 


thy buſineſs well, and II. reward thee hand- 
. g 
Tinorny. 1 hope ſoon— Twill be all for 
the good of my country. 

Six J. PEN. Vil-go, 89, and bring the 
Prion. MED (Exit; Tim.) 


, « 


72118 7 ; | 
/ Enter BETTY (in 4 hurry.) 5 


Berry, Sir! Sir! here is the deuce and all 


15 take his name, ho, Captain O'Larum, I 
Ts: - thinks 
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Parſon Claſte to thy miſtreſs ;* ; don't Fay, : 
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diſturbed myſelf, 'tis ungenteel ; take care, do | 


acome, Mr, Overton, Miſs Angelica, and, and 
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thinks they callum=—Lard ! Lard ! Sir John, 
if I bean't a moſt abſtracted out of my ſenſes: 1 
the Butcher has not called this weck. 

Stn J. Px. The devil they are! Come 
without invitation Well, if they will intrude, 


and ſtay dinner, get them ſome eggs and 
pickled pork, and apple turnovers, with a ſtout 
cruſt ; if they don't like my fare, no harm wos 
ey, Betty but where are they! 1 1 
BETTY. Lard, Sir, in the porch, waiting 0 
entrance, this: quarters hour. BN 1 
Six J. Pex... Throw. open the wee” "Ip | 
them, i into the parlour, I: muſt go Elſewhere, they : 
muſt wait. my return; 1.1 hear the brown fon Wy 
Tn 
BETTY. I ay pigs)—n6 amuſings, but his 8 
brutes.—1 wiſh I were married; and out of it.— | l 
1 don't know what to make of T imothy ; kell 5 
neither marry, nor let it alone; as hot as 2 but 
| heater one hour, and the next as cold as a dog's | 
| noſe.— Well, to be ſure, I have been blameful: , 8 
10 
ay, if I was formerly as ſenſible as I am non, wh 
he ſhou'd have kept his diſtance I warrant.— Jar 
7 dear ! the company im the porch. TT. : ; 
. C in burp) | will 
Ids 5 * 1A 8) 17 or ts . | ſhall 
I IAO niz) 18,2 00 Sew ned, 
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O'Lary. 3 conceive that e are 9 2 firſt 
08 


inbabitants that have. viſited theſe. walls for. a 


century or two. —Faith, and I believe, that fire 


is as great a ſtranger here, as humanity and 
juſtice are to an Engliſh Nabob. 5 aith, 50 
that's the truth. „ 

OvRRTON. As clear as bribery i is « peculiar 
to candidates in 42 conteſted”. election. No 
wonder, Captain, that. great 1 ſors ars amaſſed, 
when living-in this. obſcurity- | 


 O'Lany, Sure -you cannot «4 it living 


but breathing! and that too in a little way. 
Axe. No wonder that Sophia i is given to 
| lonneſs of ſpirits, ,when confined in this un- 


wholeſome Place—better ſhe had been the ; | 


daughter of a peaſant. Ur 


| Overton, I'm maſter of an e expedient that 
will probe the hoard, and give it ſun- nine; ; you 


hall gather in the harveſt when you are wy 
| nied, ey, Angelica, OV 
„ wu 
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OR Berr v. 


| Berry, 0 to * ) My mite will re. 
deem it a favour to ſee you, ma am; ; there! is 
nobody with her but the Doctor. 

Ax. I'll wait on my $i follow 


you, Mrs. Betty. (going) 

. O'Lazy. Win vou not go, and” take me 

with y you, if i it ber no ill mers? Faith, that's 
A 2 iel as foreign to an Triſh officer, as luxury 
78 to this houſe here: : if I wo d not follow you 
too—if it was no offence to You, Sir, and the 
old baronet. | 

Brot. Not the leaf bites, arid I dare 
züſer for Sir John. 5 aſide.— T. the Captain ) 
tt may better anſwer The intention of the viſit 
to take him alone; and you may 'be the better 
Jud ze, and bring m me word, if the” 5 likely to pop 
off. mim! 

GLaRT. Faith, ir your knowledge | in theſe 
Iittle arts here wou'd not out-wit the great 
Jefuit in all Ireland: and, let me tell you, 
that s no ſmall buſineſs, my Jewel. (zoing.) 


Oos ron. Let ne alone. vdere policy ß 
121 ow | 


' A COMEDY. 199 


O'Laxy. But we are gone, ſo your ſervant. 
( Exeunt Captain, Angelica, and Betty.) 
OverToNn. Now's my time to uſe my per- 
ſuaſive artillery—T'll fift him to the bottom, 
and find out if he has any real affection for his 
ſon, and whether his anger againſt Sophia burns 
now in his boſom with the fury it did, when he 
firſt diſcovered the affair of Sandford. —If there's 
but the' leaſt ſpark of that reſentment left there, 
I'll nouriſh it; and all attempts on her fide for 
pardon ſhall prove ineffectual; and if I find 
him well diſpoſed towards Jack, Angelica ſhall 
marry him immediately.—Then all my ambi-. 
tion will be gratified, my daughter ſhall aſſume 
the title of lady, and be at the head of the firſt 
eſtate in the neee here he comes, 


Euter Pexvpzovs. 


813 1. Pex. 1 heaped of you, e 
Overton, and ſhou'd have waited of you ſooner, 
but buſineſs, buſineſs, Maſter Overton—my 
hoggery and poultry yard. | 
Overton, I'm aſhamed, I beg, Sir—buſi- 
bels of itſelf is a ſufficient apology ; we cau'd 
ot exiſt without buſineſs. Trade and com- 
merce are the main ſprings that ſupport the 
Proſperity of the nation. | 

O04 55 
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Sꝛx J. Pxx. So they are, fo they are; buſineſ, 
bull, Maſter Overton, is health to the body, 
and profit, the greateſt. comfort to the ſoul. 


Ovxxrox. Moſt certainly, Sir; I defy the 
ü molt conſummate politician, or deepeſt learned 


| philoſopher, to go counter to your aſſertion. 


SX. J. PEN. To be ſure, experience has 


.taught me. to know the difference between the 
purchaſing of lands at two and half per cent, 


when ſix, eight, and ten offers in. bank- ſtock.— 


1 am a patriot of old, and place too ſound an opi- 
nion in government ſecurity, to think of: 
ſponge. It never, never can happen, Maſte 
Overton. But, but have you dined? —What's 
come of the e and er en. An- 
gelica? 

OVERTON. Gone to pay her meſs to So- 
phia, and the Captain accompanied her.— In 
happy to hear ſhe's better—worle I mean, 

( Ade.) 

Six]. Pe. This. outlandiſh. Doctor ka 
found out her diſorder, . 

OvkRTON. The devil he has! (4% 40 

SR J. Px. Did you ſay you had dined? 
| Ovrxrox. I thank you, Sir, for your oblig- 
ing concern; I dine at home have a haunch 

9 veniſon for dinner. : 


SIR 


«vv AQ; oz 
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Sin J. Pzx. Veniſon l V eniſon is fine eating, 
light food and eaſy of digeſtion.— Twas well 
you ordered dinner at home; my maid Betty 
tells me, we have no butcher's meat in the 
houſe. (afide) Veniſon ! e 

OverTon. All houſekeepers in hes country 
are liable to theſe accidents ; ; beſides the Wea- 
ther is hot, and meat won't keep. 

SM J. PEN, Conſumed hot; the flies are 
mortal enemies to freſh meat, which is the rea- 
ſon I don't overſtock the larder. 

Overron. A very prudent FORT Sir 
John. I beg your ear to buſineſs, buſineſs of the 
moſt urgent and preſſing nature. May I, with · 
out offence, be permitted to be an advocate and 
mediator between you and your ſon? 

Sin J. Pex. I have not quarrelled with 
him: I pay him his quarterly allowance on the 
day it becomes due; beſides a debt of thirty 
ſhillings to a ſurgeon—to a ſurgeon, | Maſter 
Overton ! - | | 
 OvxrTox. Your allowance to him, Sir, is 
very inadequate to, ſupport him in the line of 
a gentleman.— It wou' d, therefore, be but com- 
mon juſtice to increaſe his allowance. 15 

Six J. Pen, My bleſſing, if he pleaſes, but 
not a penny more: if he had been content to 

| fare 


f 
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2 as I do, his demands for money would be 
| © bs I am happy to find you attached 
to him. 


Bos 7. Pax. © Anached lee 


him, as every ſenſible father ought to love; 
which is the only reaſon I ſtint him, that he 
might know how to live in the world. Cannot 


he be content” till harveſt comes home, till! 


am dead? Why, Maſter Overton, my ſavings 
are like tenants at rack rent; ſave all they can 
withia the year, leſt their landlord turn them out 
at the end of it: And when my body is with- 
out life, and can't be renewed, he'll have quiet 
poſſeſſion of Dungmore Place, and all Ms ap- 
purtenances thereunto belonging. 

_  OvzrxTon. Your conduct, Sir, is exem- 
 - plary, and will be a bright model, ſtruck to 
ſucceeding generations. —Charming ! delight- 

| ful! (aſide. 7 . 


| Enter Tin ori. Jane dirty. 
5 Tr mnOoTHY. I have . the * gro 


him the ſaddle, and mounted the crupper my- 


ſelf— poor gentleman, he has no keep for one. 


SI J. Prx. In the name of intereſt, what, 


4 15 Crop 
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Crop carey double! Had I-known' it, I wou'd 
have ſeen all the cloth in the Red Sea. T0 2008 

Overron. My vifit has fully anſwered the 
intention; next for the wedding. (aſide) 1 fear, 
Iintrude, Sir John; your moſt obedient. (Coing.) 

"oy J. Pzx. Family concerns, you. fee, 

your ſervant (Exit Overton—as be goes 

5 eee exclaims aſide) May this veniſon | 
be the laſt! I fear Crop is worſted; I ſhall 
never meet his fellow—little hay and leſs oats 
keep him. But where 1 ic Ty 15 0 
how in this Ou. Fm OY 


Recent 9 


OVERTON. Sir, 1 beg ten thouſand otras, 
for being thus remiſs, in not requeſting the 
honour of your company to dine with me; as 
you are not furniſhed with butcher's ee I 
may hope for that happineſs. 2 

Six J. PEN. (in agreeable confuſion) Sir, i 
Sir, I, I'll accept your kind offer, and try if [ 
can eat 2 morſel; I love veniſon: wait a mo- 
ment, and I'll accompany you. But what of 
the parſon, Timothy? 

Torr, * 1 | poor grein, he's i in the 
kitchen, 1 


| 


* 


5 
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SIR J (Pan: . ih the 
name of intereſt, Has he not dined 1 
„ TIMEX. Dined bI thodght twas ow 
wich his dining, preaching, and my butlerſhip. 


IE there vas a bait in hie ways dong think NY 50 
Jaws in tune, fot he has. not à grinder eo 
5 3 4 _ dare 00. we wen a0. forfeited So 
e 
feired! be explicit, 1 don *trunderſtand thee, "oy 
./TiMorTay,,; Have a little patience, and you 125 
wall hear Why you muſt know, miraculous * 
; eſcape ! 1—twas well it was no worſe. 15 
Six J. PEN. Zounds! why torment me ?— 5 
Miracles what miracles have you performed 2 
a! [F3MOTHY Why, misfortunes will happen. I» 
| Sir K Crop has met With NO. a | my 
forrune 2: 4 n 059 ern er 50 _— 8 
1 IMOTHY Ye. To cut the matter ſhort, you 9 
mall hear the truth len, weit a Sit, Hs 
h ed af 
1 Sig 1 "Mow. 8 your. wt (wal . 
about impationtly ) I'll be Abba no * out 4 
With the truth, Het #1 Þ 
TimorTay. Juſt as I vas Boing to ) fay be. 5 
ſore ; as we three, Crop, the parſon, a and my- A 
ſelf were entering the backſide, full trot,” not 8 
| Sales. — ſtuck his foot in the rat drain, I a ft. 


when 


- Har 8 ö 
7 » Ta pe 


rann 0 M1 E DUTY. lr 20% 
het ſmack; went the Eunite like a ſhot, and | 


lay, poor gentleman, on thie ground, divided in 


three parts; his body in the duck-pond, his hat 


in the ſink, 20 his wig of the dunghi}ls: and, 


= T1, 


and—! 7 5:47 08 
Sm J. PkEx. 0 1 _ impatience) No 

more of your ands, I, I-ſhall run mad. 
Timoray. Have but a little patience, I 


zm after my ſtory—yes I am, I have it, hem.— 


As Crop ſtuck: his foot in the rat drain, —left 


his ſhoe behind; and as he ſtumbled, : down 


he came all fours, killed the old turkey cock, 


and three pouts;—bow wow went. the dogs. 


-grunt went the ſow—ſqueak. cries a roaſter ; 
and, mercy:on' us! *twas a mercy indeed;. the 


poor gentleman was not ſmathered. -I:received. 


no other damage, than nn the back 


ing of my breeches. 
SMR J. PEN. (walks d iſardered). The fowls 


are a loſs, Crop REY eſcaped en 


found his ſhoe, Timothy? 


TiMoTHy, © Twas well I found my. ie and 


i e curate's hat and perrivig. 25119999. 9 


Eiter Cassie , with a book Ban his arm. 
| I . 


Sin J. Pn. So, Parſon, Pye vou made 


nes as your catered che backſide. r 
e | Care, 
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CLASSIC. 1 wiſh I had not entered it at 


all but fate ſo ordained it, —Your brute, Sir, | 
dy a falſe moyement, was near hurrying me from 10 
a finite, to an infinite region ; your domeſtic 9 
Mr. Timothy can witneſs my atteſtations. 10 

© Tricorny. Every j Joint will bear witneſs. | for 
Sis J. PEX. Every man to his buſineſ, be 
Parſon: I have nothing to do with infinite 5 
things, with worlds I never ſaw, not I; my con- of 
cerns lie here—witneſs my poultry-—ay, and my WW 
horſe too was as near it, as nineteen ſhillings nen 
and eleven pence are to twenty.—So, I ſee you ch 
have your materials (pointing to the book.) rey 
Crassic. Fm never without, when I travel I d 

in the way of my function. When the trumpet nat 
ſounds, the ſpirit ſhou'd give way preſume of 
that the ſpirit worketh in the boſom of the lop 
afflicted ; 'tis praiſe worthy I ſhou'd ſet it at aſi 
reſt ; 1 cou'd wiſh, nen to proceed to my - 
duty.. Fi 
SIR J. Pen. She's prepared for you; but, * 
Parſon, are there not ſome little fees tacked to "a 
theſe ceremonies ? If ſo, I had better diſcharge 2 
them: I dine out, therefore wou'd not have you 5 
ſtay.— Maſter Overton, faith I have kept you R 
waiting; 1 hope the veniſon is not worſted. - 
Ovexren. My time is yours, Sir; I beg . 


one. I and not hurry yvou— tis all! In good time. 
CLASSIC. 
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CLasstc. (io Penurious) There is by ſtatute 
hw eſtabliſned, in the canons eccleſiaſtical, a 
trifling proviſion for the cloth; but, but, hum 
hen we adminiſter to the affluent, we expect 
an increaſe of fees—I, I think it meet, I ſhou'd 
forward my duty; thoſe concerned therein may 
be impatient. 

Sin J. PER. I am conformable to the laws 
of my country, Parſon ; but never, never pay 
more fees or taxes than the law demands, —-I 
| never rebel againſt the conſtitution, neither in 
church or ſtate, —I love old cuſtoms, old laws I 
revere, I hear of new ones to be inſtituted, but 
| don't hold them good in the main. I abomi- 
nate infringements I deteſt the idea of lopping 
off from the conſtitution, altho* I'm fond of 
lopping trees. Well, Parſon, I think your 
aliſtance neceſſary Come here, this way, go 
tothe end of that paſſage, turg on your right, 
and the firſt door on your left, you'll ſee ſome 
chains hang to, and within that door you'll 
ind my daughter; and do your buſineſs as the 
law directs. | 

cassie. Moſt piouſly and devoutly—Are 
you inclined to partake? 

Sm J. Pen. Who me! ha! ha! Im in 
health, and want no affiſtance ; juſt going to 
partake of a | baunch of veniſon, _ Parſon, I 

ſhou'd 
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ſhou'd have aſked. you do dine with lane, but, you 
ſrey I dine out. 2 2 

* CLassic. Sir, Sir,- twas my IP good 
apperite to you“ ſervant. (going) The 
firſt on the right, and the firſt on the left. 
O! how I long to ſay grade to oe haunch of 
- veniſon ! 0 aſide) . (Exit. ) 
„Sin J. PEN. I hope this Parſon and his 

5 i has not over-roaſted the veniſon. 

- (going) Here, Timothy, go tell the Captain and 
Angelica, 1 dine wich Mr. Overton. Faith I'm 
hungry: come, couſin enen. 0 my good 
friend Overton. _ 

_ OvzrTon. No, Sir, by no means, I fallow 
you. This veniſon ſhall pay well for it's ſauce 
and dreſſing too. (aſide. ( Exeunt. 

TimoTay.” (alone) Any wha but eating 
at home; it coſts nothing then. What a plague 
is all this greatneſs between Sir John and 
Mr. Overton; a fly, over-reaching raſcal, not 
worth hanging for his hide. What can it mean? 

OI have it, yes I have now he wants to make 
Sir John's will and teſtament, and ſerve him 
as he did Squire Eaſy, when he was dying, in- 
ſtead of giving the eſtate and chattels, as the. 
Squire deſited in his Will, to his own relations 
he gave them all to himſelf; and who knows, 


a wo * may. ſerve- Sir John he ame trick. 
But 


5 4 
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But, but- then Sir John an't ſick, and don't 
want a Will made yet—no, that's not it.— Well, 
time will bring things about. T'll go and give 
Betty a ſalute, and heat what's going forward— 
O the dickens ! I forgot the Captain and Miſs 
Overton, ED (Exit in a burry.) 


End of the Taiz Acer. 
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3 7 


Enter CarTain O'Laxy, CaPpTain SANDFoRD, 
and CLASSIC. 


O'Lary. 


Prieft—TI ſwear by my ſoul, and St. 
Patrick too, who is now, let me tell you, the 
firſt great ſaint in all Ireland; that you never 
was more right in all your practice. 
CLassic. I have done my duty, and may 
you profit thereby—you'll not forget to men- 
tion Lazarus Claſſic to the Right Reverend 
Father, Lord Biſhop of this dioceſe ; a maſter 
of arts, huſband to one wife, and father of ten 
children, male and female; a ſhepherd of three 
_ Churches, at ten pounds a flock per annum. 
SANDF. On the word of an honeſt man, 


Mr, Claſſic, your intereſtſhall not be neglefted. 
n = | CLasSIC. 


EVER trouble your head about that, Mr, 


th 


in 


C0 
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CLASSIC. You'll have the prayers of a poor, 
tho an honeſt clergyman, fo we part in peace, 


according to the word. —- (Euit.) 


O'LABY. Poor fellow ! Of all the paſtors in 
his way, but he is the leaneſt. | 
SanDF., Thirty pounds a year, and ies 


in family, Captain, wou'd ſoon bring the moſt 


corpulent of his dignitaries upon a level with 
himſelf. 


Enter Servant with a letter, gives it to the 
Captain, and exit. 

O'LAR Y. (opens the letter in a flutter) The 
devil a word ſhall I ſpeak while I read ; but 
you ſhall hear it when I have done. (reads the 
_— | 

x 
« My dear Captain, 

« Bravo } bravo! my honeſt port has fearehed 
«out the inmoſt receſſes in the old raſcal's 
« heart; and produced the moſt favourable 
« ſymptom in Jack's favour. He means to 
© leave him all at his death, he loves him, and 
ce only feigns being diſpleaſed. Jack is here, 
e and has made his peace, and we have in con- 
te junction increaſed his abhorrence of Sophia. 
© Bravo! bravo! my noble Captain. A whiſ- 
© per in our ear have diſpatched Jack for 

0.» - © the 
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cc. the —— who. will ſoon be here. If Claſſic 


c is not gone, the knot may be tied before the 


e curmudgeon returns, who now lies dead 
* drunk at my houſe, ſnoring as loud as the 
ce oldeſt ſow in his hoggery. Adieu, my dear 


& friend; and believe me all yours, 


. cc SNEAK Ovzzrov. 
P. S. If the Parſon is averſe, charge 


40 him with a bribe, and I'll double you the ſum 


ce for your ſervice.” 

O'Lazxy. What! 2 O'Lary degrade 
the honour of a ſoldier, to be a hireling, to 
take a bribe, and in a buſineſs ſo _— out of 


all nature ! 


SANDF, Incorrigible villain ! Art may 1 
per for a ſeaſon; but honeſt integrity will float 
on the moſt turbulent ſea when treachery and 


falſehood will fink beneath the ſmooth ſurface 


of a cm. 


Enter Sergla to 2 the Captain. 


'Sorara. Angelica has withdrawn to the gar- 
den, and deſires your attendance there imme- 
_ H Ioes 7 
O Laar. To be ſure, on. wand s wings [ 


e i 5 — Exit Capris 7 


Saxpf. 


WV 


— 
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| Sanbr. b Well, | Sophia, for the preſent [ 
| ſhall not reſume the habit of my profeſſion : 
[ baniſh the doctor, and appear in my real cha- 


racter. | 
SOPHIA. + Upon my A Sandford, you 


act the counterfeit ſo well; had you not given 

me the moſt lively proofs, I don't know whether 

I ſhou'd not have doubted your ſincerity, 
SanDF. And by the ſame rule, permit me 


to applaud your performance.—Well, child, all 


doubts are now removed—my next care ſnall 
be to cultivate the bounty fortune has thrown 
in my way, by reſtoring you to your liberty, 
SorHIA. Heigh ho! | 
\ SANDF, Your ſighs diſtreſs me: this i is not 
a moment to give way to melancholy. 6 
SorHIA. There ariſe ſome ſcruples—one 


circumſtance I have conceal'd from you, that 


orieves me to the ſoul. 


Sande, From my ſoul, I give you full . 


ſolution, before you utter another ſyllable. 
SorhIA. Fou are too good. This circum- 


ſtance reſts here; that by my uncle's Will, 
I'm not of age till I am twenty-five : there- - 
fore, my fortune is ſuſpended, till that time 


aiv es. 4 
 SANDF, (dps ber 1 bis ky: 0 ge! 
Werte ; was it fifty had you not a ſhilling, 1 


9 
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thank Neptune, gun- powder, and Britiſh tars, 
I have enough to ſupport you as à gentle. 
woman; tho' not with the dignity of a fi- 
rate equipage—l confide in your prudence. 


Sola. Equipage! I want none; a jour- 


| ney on foot with you I ſhou'd prefer to all 
the magnificence and pomp of princes. Hap- 
pineſs, and not grandeur, has ever been my 
object: and, I'm ſure, the ruſſet cottage has 
truer felicity under it's roof, than the Pompous 
Lord that claims it. 


 Sanpe. I hope the coach will be pundtual, 


then, Sophia, you ſhall bid adieu to this gloomy 
abode; and ever after find, I hope, in me, the 
felicity nature formed you for. (taking ber 
hand.) 35 


Enter BxTTv, Frigbted. 


BerTY, Lard, ma'am?! O Lard, Sir! we are 


all gone to pot, gone to pot indeed! 


Sor EIA. . What means. al this? 


Who's gone ? 

_ Barry. Land! Lard! LI have ſuck a fut- 
teration of, of the heart——I thall be turned 
away, and Timothy too: maſter knows all 
| about it, he does, he does. 


Sos can Be more compoſed——Wha: does a 
; know 


r 
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| know? TI hope neither you nor Timothy have 
ated diſhoneſty. x 
BzrTY. O dear Sir! you miſprehend me; 
ſome diabolicus perſon has told Sir John, that 
you was at the Antelope, alive, and not dead 
only think of that; and is now tearing and 
ſwearing, locking and bolting all the backſides 


about the houſe. 
SophIA. Unfortunate 8 O Sand- 


ford, protect me! I dread his fury ! he'll make 
me the object of his revenge. 

Saxbr. At the expence of my life.—Per- 
haps he may not have diſcovered my * 
IIl wait calmly the event. 

SophIA. If thou art Sw he may 
uſe ſome unkind expreſſions that may provoke 
thy vengeance. He js an old man—my father, 
tho my perſecutor—uſe him tenderly. ( going.) 

SANDF. Delay a moment. Whatever abuſe 
he may beſtow on Sandford, both his age, and 
his fair daughter, forbid violence. It wou'd 
link the character of an Engliſh ſeaman, tg uſe 
violence to an old man, who's not capable of 


ſelf-defence ; tho his conduct merits retaliation. 
(Penurious bluſters behind the ſcenes) Ho! here 
he comes ; let's withdraw, ( going) and be com- 
lorted under this idea; that counterfeiting a 
profeſſion or 4 paſſion, under circumſtances 

T4. my 
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like. mites, is neither diſgraceful nor diſhonour. 
N able. — Here he comes, let's mend our pace. 
. . (Eveunt baſtih.) 


Sm J. Pexuztovs, behind. 


SM J. PEN. Where is my daughter ? (enters) 
Here, Timothy! I ſay, Timothy! Betty! Nobody 
make anſwer ; gormandizing—ay, ay, that trade 
neyer fails in my houſe, Here, Timothy ! I ſmel 
a rat; my drawers may have been laid open, and 
rifled of their contents: I muſt ſee to that. (going 
baſtily, meeting the doctor) So Doctor, you have 
preſerved my daughter's life, to be my tormen- 


* 


vent future frolicks—ſhe ſhall be impriſoned, 
SAN DFP. O Sieur, you will kill your daugh- 
ters, if you put him in de prifone, 
Sin J. Pen. With all my heart, Doctor; 
| ſhe had better die under my lock and key, than 


Timothy, Timothy, I fay ! (walks about.) 
SanDF. (afide) Such undeſerved epithets 


| chill my _ yet I muſt have pitience, 
| Enters 8 a . 
Truornv. Sir, Sir, yes Sir, what Sir, who 


Sir; what's the matter now, Sir ? | 
ST: Oh S1R 


tor; better ſhe had never lived: but, but I'll pre. 


be expoſed to the miſcreant Sandford Here, 
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SM J. PEN. Too much by half, Sir—Sand- 


| ford is come to life! I'm in danger of mine, my 


houſe beſet and plundered of all my induſtfy— 
I am a murdered man, Timothy, I am, I am. 


TimoTHY. Murdered! By a dead man! Ghoſts | 


never kill; they only come to frighten folks. 
S8 J. Pex. You lie, raſcal ! So did I think 
him dead, food for ſome hungry WO but 
it has caſt him out again. | 


TiMoTHY, Poor gentleman ! 1 wiſh it were 


true, | 


So, ſo, ſo, my own ſervants plot againſt me. 
[I tell thee 'tis true; I had it chapter and verſe 
from my good friend Overton. Go tell your 
miſtreſs I want her; no, I'll go myſelf.— Come, 
Doctor, your are an honeſt. man, lend your 
aſſiſtance once more, and ſhe ſhall ſhift for 
herſelf, © - Aa Webs 
SANDF, You put yourſelf in | paion, you 
kill your van daughters. 
Six J. Px. I'll do the buſineſs completely. 
She's my daughter, and my daughter is my pro- 


perty. (going) Ho! here he comes !- murder! 


help! np) Gy 
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Six J. Pen. What, traitor ! wiſh him alive! 
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Euter OvxRTox. 


OyvkRTON. What's the matter, Sir? I heard 


the ery of murder, 


Sin J. Pa. | (panting for Ireath) O ny 


worthy ! my dear friend, is it you? I thought 
you Sandford. (fakes hands) Stand by me.— 
But, but how came you admitted? J thought 
my doors ſecured. 
Ovzrxron. I perceived the great gate in 
motion, and diſcovered your ſervant laden with 
proviſions for the hoggery 5 when, on my earneſt 
entreaty, I was admitted.— And now, Sir, I an 
hexe, permit me to be your protector; and be 
aſſured, that Sandiard i is this moment on your 
premiſes. 

Six J. Pex. Aye! 
TiMoTEY. (afide) I ſmell a rat, 
OverRTon. Upon my honour, I ſaw the 
wretch ; and knowing your antipathy, purſued 
him, and ſhou'd have reduced the runagate 


to atoms; but, fortunate - for him, I loſt ſight | 


of him: being ſenſible of his danger, he acce- 
lerated his pace. 

TIMO TRY. (afide) Tis falſe—O | ! but ts 
tis honourable— I never knew what honour was 
before—a liar. 


8 J. Pax. Thank you, thank you heartily, 
| my 


hah. % — Lk an” — 
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my dear friend. What an act of friendſhip ! I 
think we may take him up by the vagrant 
act; the rogue has no viſible means.—This in- 
ſtant will I put my daughter under lock—T'lI be 


her keeper—I'll turn the 3 me; I 
dare not move alone. | 


Sanpr. Tou no have care, the be in de fit. 


Ovxxrox. No matter, Doctor; ſhe's a ly, 
artful, wicked ftrum—ja—jade. WS 


Sm J. Pen. Gad fo, what! ep! bow, Met. 


ter Overton 1 my daughter a ſtrumpet! The 
Penurious family was never given that way ; 


but, pray, your aſſiſtance. (goirg.) 


 OvzgTovw.. Zounds! I fear he has ſome little 


affection for her. (aſide) Pardon the unguarded 


expreſſion; the warmth of my intention is but 
too much devoted to your intereſt, and the 
honour of your family.—I have done her buſi- 


neſs, and Angelica's too I am rivetted in his 
heart. (aſide) Sir, I follow you, and, at the 
hazard of my life, ola protect your perſon and 
property. { Brennt.) 

TiMoTay, ( following ) They have ſprung 


a mine, and only want a match to blow us 


al up. 
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bid it.—Sandford's about my houſe; and you ; 


at what makes me miſerable hut no matter, 


No nnen ſtrikes me | Tins: ene 
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Ad | SIR 
Senne ale, walking 3 nb h. | We * 
Enter Sts Jony, Prxugrous, Ovzxron, 4 155 N 
8 Timot! 

4 2 gl 11055 1 SAMDEORD.: 

tz il 10: | ink, an 
Sin J. 1 So, Miſs, you muſt return to be fon 
your confinement; your lover is come to life, I Overto 


. ſhall have you beat the march after him—to {hall fv 


priſon, prepare yourſelf—to priſon. „ 27 7 
SorRHIA. To priſon ! Heaven forbid ! - Oyz: 
Sin J. Pex. Nor hell, nor heaven ſhall for honour 


80 to your hiding Plane | 

Soria. I feel happy—the : ain of his Sy R | 
death Was premature. 73 . 

Six J. PEN. The devil you 90 feel happy Saut 


I ſee your drift, and will prevent your {| e Euter 


4 Timc 


Y $115 # | A 
211 * L % t3 


11 of = i c: * as! T ie um—0 
Euter Tory, | flor, an 
Tinoruv. 1 um bebind) Yes, Sir, yen Ceir 


San; 1 Pax. Go fetch me a Bible. —_—_— C5 


#5 fi „ 


5 : j T1MOTHY, 


A-COMTED T. £71 22T 


ö 1 [MoTHY» A bible! bible ! I never ſaw. it 


face at Dungmore place I have-lived. —Yes, 


yes, I have: Tom hog-boy has ſomething like it. 


Six J. PEN. I thought not: books I ever have 


had an averſion to; they are a bad ſoil, and pro- 


duce nothing but idlenefs and romance. Go, . 


Timothy, ſeek Tom's book, and bring me pen, 
ink, and paper. (Exit Timothy) I wiſh he mayn't 
be fonder of his book than my hogs. Mr. 
Overton, you are a juſtice of the peace, and 
ſhall ſwear that baggage there —any , — 
private ſwearing ? | 


OvzrTon. O! dear Sir, no charge; the 


honour of your commands is ample reward, 
(Sandford whiſpers Sophia.) 


SIR J. Pex. Sir, you are very polite—I love 
politeneſs and good breeding myſelf. 
Saxbr. (afide) Damnable e * 


Enter Teen Y, witb a book, paper, and ink. 


Tornv. Here ts. 1s, and the reſt of 
um—0! I forgot the table. ( lays them on the 
Hor, and returns haſtily with a Table.) 


(Sir Jobn Penurious kneels to the 7. able. * 


Tornr. (aſide) I never ſaw him pray 
ore. 2 5 
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Sin J. PIN. My houſe has been à priſon 
this two years ; I'm weary of the office of turn- 


key ; it fhall be a priſon no longer. Ov 
Sor rr. (1 Penariout) This is kind indeed, WW is no | 
Sir. 5 „ | SIR 
Sis J. Pzw. Don't let your mind be tuned me ex 
too high; although your body may be at liberty, ¶ be Gre 
your inclinations ſhall be ſtronger fetrered than Ovy 
ever.—Fetch me a chair, Timothy. ( Exit Jin. Im cl 
thy ) Let me ſee, this is the 1oth day of June, SIR 
in the evening. (Timethy returns with 4 chair, Know. 
Penurious ſeated, and writes.) beſides, 
Tiuorkv. ( afide ) Twas a ſhort mn it Sax! 
ſuits him beſt. more 8 
Sik J. Pen. I, Sir John F N W Six 
do hereby promiſe to pay my daughter, Sophi outland; 
Penurious, the ſum of ten thouſand pound el To 
on demand, on condition that ſhe, the faid myſtery, 
Sophia, doth not marry Captain Sandford TO 
from the day and hour herein mentioned, » bo ſery; 
witneſs my hand, Penurrous: (Getting i 1 
This inftrument will prevent future deprews Ovxx 
tions. — Come, girl,. -Maſter Overton, admin. i juſtice 
ter the oath. What, Miſs! look you folky! gages | 
Dare you object to my will and pleaſure ? 
SorhIA. My objections can but little ail, Fe 
Sir; your commands ſhall be obeyed. Tutor 
SIR J. Px. OP obedience ſets thee i in. 


libem 
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liberty, —Adminiſter, adminiſter, Maſter Over- 


ton. (giving him the book, which Overton opens, ) 
OvERTON. ( Zurving aver the leaves) This 
is no bible. | 


Su J. Px. What a plague can it be? Let 


me examine. — True, it is not Engliſh, it muſt 
be Greek, Hebrew, or Latin. 

OVERTeN. Tis a Latin n yes, yes, 
I'm clear of it. 

Six J. PEN. It may be an for . I 
know What ſay you, Doctor? you are learned; 
beſides, tis your country language. 

SANDF, Shermans! (looking at it] It be no 
more Shermans, than the devil be Shermans. 


Six J. PEN, In the name of intereſt, what 


outlandiſh ſpeech can it be of ! Timothy, go 
call Tom to me, that he may explain the. 
myſtery. 

TivoTay. ( bawling FO Tom hog-boy! fel- 
by ſervant. (Tom anſwers ) this way. 
(Exit Timothy.) 

9 I'm poſitive tis Latin.— What! 
juſtice of the peace not know the dead lan- 
PRs 


Ro. enter TixoTHy, and T oM. | 


To ruv. Take thy book, and read the 
n. ets 


SIR 
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Sin J. PE *. What country . is this I lack 
Bible written in?? V that I 


Tou. Cor pleſs her, her” s no Piple, her is SIR 
from Wales. of time 
Stn J. Pen. The devil! What the Latin nlide « 
turned into Welch at laſt! reluftar 
Ton. It was no Latins; it was a Welch opens it 
Dick-ſhon-harry, her mother gave her to leam Diary! 
Engliſh, when her travell d to England to make Ove: 
on fortune. . queſtio! 
Six J. PEN. A Welch Dictionary to lean SR | 
Engliſh Well, you have explained the my/- nack ! 
tery very fully indeed; n may go to — Over 
work. | cuſtom | 
Tom. Is, Ke and feed the bacuns. SIR J 
(Exeunt Timothy and Tim.) Im fati 
Ovxxrox. The inſtrument you have jul niter—! 
drawn is not ſtrictly regular; and, I conceive Over 
there may be a e of 3 your in- rat des 
tention. lis pract 
Six J. Pex. - My life on the validity of the ls [cute] 
' inſtrument; and further, ſhe ſwore to keep it ignorant 
Had ſhe indeed been ſworn by a Dictionaſ fi this ca 
there might have been danger upon 2 d. de learne 
covery. 5 be Quor 
Ovxxrox. Had I been aware of your In Six J. 
tention, when you ſent. for the book, I ou be ſure 
Profeſſion, 


we prevented what has _ ( takes a * 
| lac 
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black 150 out of his pocket) This is the book 
that I uſe in the practice of ſwearing. 

SI J. PEN. That's Iucky; I have many a ſcore 
of times kiſſed its fellow, but never examined the 
inſide of any—let me ſee. (Overton diſcovers a 
reluftancy , and inclined to put it in bis pocket— 
opens it) What in the name of intereſt, a Lady 8 
Diary! — 15 
OvzRTox. The, the contents are out of the 
queſtion; the intention is all. 

Sm J. PEN. What! Swear by an A 
nack | 

OvexTon. Tis the mode in practice, and 
cuſtom makes it lawful. 

Sis J. PEN. Well, well, if it is cuſtomary, 
I'm ſatisfied ; then proceed to buſineſs, — 
niſter—T don't like to be obſtinate. 

OvzRTox. A juſtice of the Quorum has a 
great deal to riſque, Sir: one ſlip in the way of 
tis practice wou'd remain a perpetual blot in 
is ſcutcheon. To, to be honeſt, I'm totally 
ignorant of the form of oath to be adminiſtered 
in this caſe. Delay a little, and I'll fend for 
the learned Juſtice 1 1 the great luminary of 
the Quorum, 

SIR J. Px. Delays) 3 in law are Ann, 


0 be ſure ; but then, *tis the ſalvation of the 
profeſſion, | | 
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—] 

Enter TiMoTHY» the 

dis, he 2 

- Frmorry. Captain O'Lary, Miſs Angelica, pow 

and Maſter Jack, are come—Are they to have buſi 

entrance? 5 * my 1 

SIR J. PEN. Yes, throw open the gate. adva 

(Timothy going) Hold, hold.—Maſter Overton, ſeſſio 
you'll diſpatch the ſwearing. Timothy, tell my 
ſon to come to me; I ſhall be in my cloſet, 

(Exit Timothy) Doctor, you may attend your I 

patient.—0 4 fear comes upon me, Sandford“ broug 

afloat ; guard me, guard me to my cloſet. | 1 

9 Exeunt. = 

out in 

and J“ 

ß 0 — N 

— Tou 

| | | at fix 2 

SCE Ss 1 | Jack 

$45 | | = weeks, 

Pznvarious ſeated at a table, examines papers. a * : 

54 +197 at! 

Sm J. Px. Let me ſee; ay, ten and fut Ja 

are fifteen, good ; fifteen hundred pounds at 1 SW 

per cent. very right; and the premium is eq come, 

to five more, better. Vet conſcience—Vit 1 

the devil has a gentleman to do with conſcien un jou ou f 


Il 


* * 4 
* 


4 
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—T'11 lay conſcience aſide, and let Mr. Needy, 
the mortgagee know, I ſhall forecloſe, unleſs 
he pays off the debt; yet I know tis out of his 
power : What have I to do with that ? that's his 
buſineſs —Ten- per cent. is not to ſlip through 
my fingers, becauſe conſcience interferes, —I'll 
advance him the remaining ſum, and take poſ- 
ſeſſion. 


Enter Jack PENURIOUS, 5 


S J. PEN. Well, Sir, I. ſuppoſe neceſſity 
brought you here. 

Jack PEN. You are right, Sir. . 

SIR J. PEN. I'm never wrong, Sir; never 
out in my calculations. Give me my ſecurity, 
and I'll not detain you, tho' *tis mighty incon- 
venient for me juſt now to part with the money. 
our receipt. (gives it, and returns 4 * 
at fix weeks, ) | 
Jack PER. C looks at it ) A draught at ſix 


weeks, 


Six J. Pax. I know it Sir, and what of 
that ? ko : 
| Jack Pex, I want the money. | 
| SIR J. PRRX. Get it, then, diſcounted. 
Come, come, my time is precious—take care of 
| it, learn to be frugal, your nen I' ſee. 
| * out. uit Jack.) 
Enter 
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Enter TinorRv with two unlighted candles, 
| lays them on the table. 


 TimMoTHY. A gentleman with a coach and 
fx is at the door, —fine cattle ! | 
SIR J. PEN. What! ey! how! 
TimoTyuy. Yes, and as many ſervants, 
covered with lace, their heads as white as your 
Sabbath perriwig ; ruffle ſhirts, and chitterlings; 
thong whips, and ſilver ſpurs, and queue tails— 
mercy on us! as large, ay, and larger too.— 
He certainly is a Lord, or a Sheriff. 10 muſt 
ſee you upon buſineſs. 
SIR J. PEN. Shew him in. ( Exit Timothy) 
Who can his great man be ?—O, I have it.— 
They talk of a diſſolution of parliament, and 
he wants to ſecure my intereſt for the Borough. coinec 
Then he muſt carry a purſe, and not a very | bands 
light one, or I'll—So, ſo, as fine as a town Lord. 
Tl not abate one Ts of me price. 


Enter Lonp E. O. 


LORD E. O. Sir, I | beg pardon; I, 1 in. 
ade fear 0 6 

SiR J. Prx. I'm a man of bulbeb, Sir. 
Will you be ſeated 


Lon. 
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Lok D E. O. Sir, you do me honour. (cated. ) 


SIR J. PEN. Well, Sir, what may be your 


buſineſs? 


LoxD E. O. Of, of 4 firſt conſequence to 


me, and, I preſume, not unpleaſant to you, Sir. 
Sm J. Pen. Any papers to read over, 


mortgages, reverſions, annuities, aſſignments, 


elections, or is it ſimply converſation ? 
LoxD E. O. Simply converſation, Sir. 
Sis J. PEN. Then, there's no call for light, 


we can talk without it to cut the matter ſhort, 


what may your name be ? 
Lozp E. O. My name, Sir !—I'm a noble- 
man of diſtinction. 


Six J. PEn. Not half per cent. the better 


for that. Nobility now-a-days ſhoots up like a 
muſhroom, and, like a Birmingham halfpenny, 1s 
coined more from baſe mettle than good. Rib- 
bands and titles are ill gotten, when acquired 


by intereſt, and not by patriotiſm and valour.— 
The times are ſtrangely degenerated. But is 


this all you have to ſay, nothing but your 
pedigree ? 

Loxp E. O. A ſtrange fellow ! (fide) Gire 
me time, Sir John. 


Sm J. Pen. Time !—Why the beſt eſtate. 


in the country might have been conveyed in 
half the time. Come to the point. 
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Loxd E. O. Sir, I feel an ambition to be 


allied to your family. 
SIR J. PEYW. To my money you mean, 


which is the beſt branch of it —<But how can 


it happen? 
' Lond E. 0. Damned i oipertinets. afide 01 


am well informed that you are father to one of 


the moſt amiable young ladies of the age; and 
ve — we with your approbation— !] feel anxious 
to be her ſuitor, on terms ſtrictly hanourable— 

Six J. PEN. You are miſtaken in your 
man; I tell you that honour is perverted, and 
I have drawn a proteſt againſt all right honour- 
ables, and tell you my daughter is not diſpoſed 
your way: beſides, people of your condition 


angle for fortunes; if ſo, you had better ſeck | 
another market for your honour, and your title, 
| I perceive his oddity, and 
ſhall not reſent his inſolence.  (afide) My in- 


Lok D E. O. 


tentions are honeſt, Sir, and I will make her a 
ſettlement of three thouſand pounds a year, pro- 
vided you'll make her fortune adequate. 
SIR J. PEN. Whether you like her, or not, 
ey.— I don't approve of thoſe ſudden, blind 
promiſes ; they'll not hold good in the main 
productive of divorces, ſeparations, and 2s 


liable to fall to pieces, as thoſe lords that give | 


premiums to evade the law, borrow money 4 
twent) 


twent 
when 
pounc 
tis m. 
for at 
thoſe 
time, 
lat ſh 
Lo! 
You ] 
Lord ] 
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have p 
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twenty per cent. give a bond for four hundred, 
when they receive but one. Three thouſand 
pounds a year is a ſwinging ſum, and may hap 
tis mortgaged to the full value, and twice over 


for aught I know.—This is nothing new in 


thoſe days of extravagance, —'Tis not the firſt 
time, Sir, I have ſeen right honourables at their 
lat ſhift, 

Lond E. O. Sir, you wound my dignity! 
You know not who I am.—Sir, you inſult 
Lord E. O 
Sm J. PEN. Earl of the dice box, I ſup- 
poſe —I mean as JI ſay; and further, I tell your 
honour, that I'll make no ſettlement at all, if 
that's Engliſh ; and I tell you that the E. O.'s 


have proved the bane of the firſt eſtates in the 


kingdom. But my Lord E. O. I'll take care, 
that you'll not enter into my family ; therefore 
tie ſooner the better you return to people of 
the fame honour, and ſeek an alliance _—_ 
them, 


| Lond E. O. (lay Bis hand on his fword) 
Zounds! what is it you mean? (advancing.— 
Penurious frightened) Your age, and your igno- 
ance, plead for mercy Or this ſword ſhou'd 
Make a paſſage to your heart 


. help! help! Oh! (Falls in his chair.) 


Sm J. Pen. Timothy ! Timothy! murder! 
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Loxp E. O. (groping his way out) An unfor- 
tunate caſt! no dealing here! a damned un- 
lucky hit! out trumped, by all that's honour- 
able! gammoned to the devil! without even 
a glance of the fair prize ! ruined beyond the 
power of redemption 0 here's the door, 
(looks at Penurious) Inſolent! vulgar raſcal! 
(Penurious ftartles.) (Exit Lord E. C.) 


Enter TiMoTHY, with a candle, 


TimorTuy. Lord! Lord! Sir! Sir! (Hale 
him) If you are dead, ſpeak! Mercy on us, 
what a ſight !—Was it this Lord that did your 
bafineſs ? Here, here, take a pinch, takes out hi; 
nuf bor) tis very reviving. * his noſe with 
ſniff) 

SIR J. PEN. (arts) O Timothy! Timo- 
thy! this, this Lord, Timothy. (looking around 
bim) I'm glad the villain's gone.—T he bloody- 
minded dog was as near cutting my throat, 
Timothy, as nine hundred and ninety pounds are 
to a thouſand. ¶ fainting.) | 

TIMO TRY. Ay, ay, you'll get thrott] dat | 
laſt, after all your ſcrapings!—Thank heaven, 
I'm in no danger of being butchered ſo, thats 
ſome comfort. Here, take tother pinch, and try 
if you can ſnort a little. (applies more ſnuff.) 


An 
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Sis J. Pen. Dear Timothy, ſtand by me, 
it ſhall be better for thee. (getting up) O Tim ! 
Tiorhv. I hope it will be better for me.— 
Oh! how I long to ſerve my country! (going. 
Stix J. Pen. O for a little relief! Terrible 
obſtructions! „ 
TiMoTHY. Come and lay down, and take 


ſome powder ginger; twill ſoon mend your pace, 


my life for it. | = 
Six J. Px. So it will—tis a fine medicine, 
and eaſy to come at, Tim.—l'll lay down. 
TimoTyy. If you never get up again, your 
country will ſuffer no great loſs. ( aſide.) 


End of the FouxrH AcT. 


——— 


( Exeunt.) 
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a a v. 
SCENE I. 


Enter BETTY and TIMOTRHVY. 


BETTY, 


AS the ginger you miniſter'd to Sir | John 
done his buſineſs ? :” 

TiMorTany. Preſently, and he has now no more 

the fear of death, than a Whitefieldite preacher, 


BETTY. Poor hardened gentleman ! I ſhou'd ; 


not wonder, with all his tyrannicalneſs and 
riches, if he was to make his extinguiſh in a 
convulſive Ay, poor wretch, 2 be hener 
for us then. 
TimoTHy, Better for us 
BerTY. To be ſure. You know Mr. Jack 
ts coming to be married in the morning, you 
know. : 
TimMoTHY. What have we to do with that ? 


: a Why, to be Ry” tis a joke upon 
| | him; 


him; 
heigh- 
that 4 


| a gen! 


jection 
were t 
| have 
old gr 

TII 
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him; but you know, my dear Timothy, that 
heigh-ho !-—that Mr. Claſſie is coming for all 

that; and he is a good natured, good ſort of 

a gentleman, you know, and he'll have no ob- 

jection. Suppoſe O dear !—Suppoſe now, we 

were to aſk him, and he may do it for nothing; 

| have got the—heigh-ho !—* 'twas a — of my 

old grandmother.— 

Tiuor Y. (in furpri iſe) Are you ſound in 
head? — What did your eg: give 
you ? | 3 
BETTY. Why a FRY you know, and that 
will ſave expences : tho”, to be ſure 'tis none of 
the moderneſt; but I'll make ſhift. 

TimoTHY. O! ſo you wou'd not have the 
Parſon return without a job, and ſo marry us.— 
Avery good ſhift indeed! _ | 

Brrry. To be ſure, you know then 'twill be 

all over. 
| Timoruy. Why yes, I think 3 it will be all 
over then indeed. 

Berry, So it will; how dull of a 
lion you was, you rogue you. (taps him under 
the chin ) When I firſt gave you my company, 
you uſe'ſt then to underſtand my words, ay, and 
hints too, better, —1 | underſtood what you. 
wou'd be at, before we had been fellow. ſervants 
8 month, | N 
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TimoTyy. Yes, but you always took care 
to deny me. I have no fault to find, to be 
ſure; but I did not think you dreamt of mar- 
rying ſo ſoon.— A young family may come — 
the times are conſumed trying. 

BETTT. La, fo ſoon Mercy on us maids, 
when we have kept company for years and 
more. — 0 Lard, as for breeding why to be 
ſure, one _ expect that, when a _— gets 
married. 

TIMOTRH. Well, well, let > pur it off a little 

while, and let this be a beginning. (ki/es.) 

BETTY. Nonſenſe! there's nothing new in 
that: but how ſoon people then wou'd have no 
more to ſay ; and inſtead of plain Betty, I ſhall 
be called Mrs. ' Bruſh : 
you wou'd not have the Batchelors tax to pay, 
42 IMOTHY. That indeed is ſome encourage- 


ment; and Mr. Bruſh, too, has a handſome 


ſound enough, and will make ſome difference. 
Hey day! (looks off) Sir John is up, and 
going out ; no, no, he comes this way, let's out 
of his reach, or we 2 be 4 again. 
(ruming about.) 

Berry. Ola! how my dear peace of mind 
is larmed! This way, this way, my dear Tim, 
ay way. esd By | 


TT 1MoOTHY, 


and then you know, 
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TIMOTHY. Ay, ay, any where, but don't let 
him ſee you: and I'll go and hurry the poſt- 
nl 1 ſeparating, ) 


. 


II. 


$-C''E N 


> \ 


Enter Carp TrAIx O'LARY, and SANDFORD. 


O'Lary. (looks at his watch.) Fire drown 
| theſe poſt-boys, but they are near ten minutes 
of being after the hour | ; 

Sanpr. Never fear, Captain, they'll not 
fail being ready at the appointed time. The 
Ladies are not equipped. : 

O'Laxy. This is a ſlippery ſeaſon, and let 
me tell you, that a good general ſhou'd be ready 
in waiting for his enemy, and not the enemy in 


vaiting for him. 

SaxDF. Be not alarmed, our cauſe is 
good, —But did' you lay an bangs on the 
parſon ? | 

O'Lazy,. To be ſure 1 158 and the bride · 

room too; I think you call him by that name. 
Saxpr. What courſe did you ſteef? | 
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O'Laxy.' To be ſure 1 ran them aſhore, 
and kept the ſea to myſelf; [ ſent a letter to the 
prieſt, and carried it myſelf to prevent mil. 
fortunes, and told him the job was poſtponed, 
and he muſt not come at all: — And TI told 
Jack Penurious his own ſelf, that his marriage 
was not to be till the day after.— Faith, ſaid 
he, thank you, Captain, for the good news, for 
I go on that day to a cock-match.— Thought 
to myſelf, faith, but you are right all over, 
— But are the dear creatures about being ready ? 


SANDF. A moſt excellent manoeuvre, upon 
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my honour! - 


O'Laxy. 


* generalſhip in an Irifh officer. 


SAN DFT. 


1 


Enter SoPHIA and ANGELICA, bf 


I have not a doubt, but Timothy 
vill keep them to their time; the moſt Nn 


ereature in the world. 


* TOY "OW happy i it is to hive a | ſervant 


Af 


When the heart is engaged, my 
dear boy, in a good cauſe, there's no fear df 


Thus far, affairs go on proſper: 
ouſly ; next, Jet us march to the virtuous fait 
ones, (going) and guard their perſons, as they 


have NO our hearts, (Erin. 
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about one, that's attentive, and in whom we may 
confidde. 

So pHIA. Betty is alſo a faithful creature, 
and poſſeſſes a feeling heart; and I ſhall not 
prove leſs attentive to their intereſt, than they 
have been to my peace, while a father's priſoner, 

Ax. Gratitude is the nobleſt qualification, 
that can adorn the human heart. | 

SopHIA. Our mind and feelings are in per- 
ect uniſon: we were by nature formed for 


each other's friendſhip, Ah! my dear Ange- 


lica, I feel greatly oppreſſed—although my fa- 
ther has exerciſed a moſt cruel authority over 
me, poor old man, he is ſtill my father; and 
perhaps my elopement may prove fatal to him; 
and the world too may cenſure- 

Axe. Such tender feelings cou'd flow only 
from a virtuous boſom like yours. Yet, my 
dear Sophia, conſider what has been your 
ſituation, and what it is now ; let that re- 
flection operate on your mind, and I'm ſure 
you'll find yourſelf acquitted. Why indulge 


thoſe ſcruples, after ſo much perſecution? Li- 


berty is ſweet; and how much more the idea is 
brightened up, when we quit a priſon, and take 


' ſhelter in the arms of love —men who would 


die for us! Under ſuch circumſtances, you 
may reſt * n the generous world will 


applaud, 5 
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applaud, rather than cenſure the m—_— of 
either. . 


| Sornra, I muſt confeſs, when a father tor- 
tures his own child, paternal authority dimi- 


niſhes. I feel my ſpirits return, and heaven points 


out to me that all is right. 
Ax. Your reconciliation makes me happy; 
let's haſten to the grove, and fly to the poſt of 


gon o00 „ „ 6 664644 4000 „„ „%% „%nö᷑ „%%% „ „%% „ %„%„%„„„%„%„„„„„ 4 4 „ „ 4 «Xs 


"SCENE I 


A ds * with a Hoch Tree 
BErry with Bundles of Clothes, under it's 
8 | | 

Berry alone, comes forward. 


Brrry. What ſhifts we poor ſervants are 


put to !—Well, 'tis a great conſolance to us, 
that the qualities are put to their ſhifts too: — 
But la, what poor helpleſs things they wou'd be 
without us ſervants } (Jooking about) Where can 
um ſtay? Well, my conſcience tells me, they 


in | will 


(Exeunt haſtily.) 


will 


ſenſ 
ord 


hen 


(ret | 


faith 


4 &E-0T0:2%.-2 1 


vill be trapped by their dilly dallies and non- 
ſenſe.—I think Timothy has caught the diſ- 
order of um; for my part, I don't know what 
he means. Hah! here they be, upon my honour. 

(returns haſtily to the tree.) 


Enter SoPHIa and ANGELICA. 


SopHIA. (looks about.) Hah ! I proteſt, the 
faithful Betty is arrived at her poſt. (runs to her.) 


- 


e O'LarRyY and SANDFORD, bebind 
the ſcenes. 8 


O'Lary. This way here, we are in the 
track, my dear boy: If there are woods in 
trees, this place calls itſelf. the avenue. (they 
enter) Hah! but I ſee their precious ſouls in 

waiting. (bey run up, and the ladies meet them) 
Zy all the living faints, if the coach is not after 
coming to be fure—Yet 

ANG, (looking at ber watch) "Tis barely the 
time, 

SopHIA. Leſt there ſhou'd be a n 
I diſpatched the truſty Timothy to haſten the 
coach—however, my father is perfectly ſecure. 
Saxpr. Thou beſt of women! Suppoſe we 
5 and meet the carriage; for the rumbling of 
R a coach 


— 


242 THE GENEROUS: COUNTERFEIT, 


a coach may probably waken the Baronet, and 
his curioſity may lead to a diſcovery, _ 
O'Lazy, You are right; for ſhoy'd the 
old fox be unkennell'd before the hounds are 
uncoupled, faith but old Reynand will play 
a trick, 
AN. 65 the Captain) You Gem eil, 
where there's not even the ſhadow of danger. 
O'LAZVYV. Not fo at all; but take the 
caſe under a compariſon or two—a good ſol- 
dier, my dear, when he is after ſtorming the 
camp of his enemy, by ſea or land, he ſhou'd 
be awake when the camp's afleep ; and bold- 
ly puſh on the attack, and not adjourn the 
fight, leſt the heel outrun the heart. By my 
ſoul, but we have caſes like this; and if we 
don't look to ourſelves, our caſe may be like 
Britannia's, Oh! by heavens ! retreating, when 
ſhe ought to be advancing. 
San. Then, Captain, let us profit by the | 
wretehed example; and expeditiouſly fly in 
ſearch of the coach. (to the ladies) As it rains, 
you'll take * under the cedar, till our 
return. (Coing.) 
Brrr. 0 dear ! bea'nt Timothy to come 
too: 


Sor fla. Be not alarmed, Timothy will be 
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in waiting with the coach, Farewell, ye gloomy 
walls, farewell! c ( nn ) 


56 6 % eee eee eee OM I EET % eee ee eee CS eee eee 


$ CE EM 


SopHIA, ANGELICA, and BerTy, under the 
Cedar, in the Garden. 


 SorpHIa, coming forward. 
SopRHIA. What can be the reaſon of this de- 
lay? My feelings forbode to me a diſcovery.— 
What means that noiſe ? hark | 


AN. It cannot be, you I fear ſomething has 


happened. 
BerTY. Ay, this is the fruirfulneſs of dilly 
dallying : I told you how it wou'd be. 


Enter TI MOTHY, in a violent agitation. 
TuorEHY. Mercy on us! and the church 
pray for us all !—Fine doings Ruin and 
madneſs have ſhaken hands together—Maſter, 
of all the world, is like a baited bull. (ladies 
. * | 
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© Sornta. | Confuſion !—What ean have hap- 
pened? _.. — | 
Timortay. Too much by half has hap- 


pened. Why Maſter is up, and about in 


ſearch of you. 
SopRIA. O Heaven the ſmiling ſtars, that 


gave luſtre to our juſt hopes, are now grown 


dim, and leave nothing but terror and diſap- 
pointment. Timothy, how came my father to 
be thus apprized? 

Timoruy. You muſt know, Miſs, after 
Sir John took his cooler of ginger laſt night, 
he lay down to ſleep: :— The old black turkey- 
cock was rooſting on the chimney top ; down 
he tumbles (in a dream, I ſuppoſe), and made 
a terrible clatter; and Sir - John, thinking 


the devil was got into the room, cried out, 


murder! help! help! So in the fright he 
ſtumbled to the window; from whence he ſaw 
Mr. Sandford and the Captain walking athwart 
the garden—finding that the turkey-cock was 
not the devil, as he expected, pop he ran 
down ſtairs met me at the garden door—up 
went the ſtick, but I made my eſcape before 
it came down .—O here he comes, hide, hide. 
< amn about. ) N 


: (Ra Timothy and Beth: ) 


9 


nurſe 
And) 
[ hav! 

Sor 
little 
honeſt 
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1 


As Sophia and Angelics - are entering a gate, Sir 
Jobn Penurious meeting them—they ſcream out, 


| Enter SIR ]. ag ona US, threatens Sophia. 


Six J. PEN. | So ho! vile baggage, I have 
juſt tim'd it to prevent the diſhonour you intend 
your family : but, I ſuppoſe that you have care 
well tarniſhed that already. 

SopHIa. For heaven's ſake, Sir 

Sis J. PEx. Heaven has nothing to do 
with you ne MG proſtitution in my own fleſh 
and blood ! I | 

ANG. Let not your rage miſguide your 
underſtanding ; and charge your daughter with 
the groſſeſt falſehood, —I can anſwer op my 
couſin's honour. 


S J. PEN. What, e anſwer for 


yourſelf : zZounds ! thou art as bad as ſhe.—-Q ! 


what is Dungmore Place converted to! From 


a houſe of virtue and good order, to be the 
nurſery of wantong——madnefs ! (to Angelica) 
And you, abettor ] have ſent for thy father— 

have. = | . 
SoPHIA. Sir, let me entreat you, to be a 
little compoſed, while I ſhall confeſs to you the 
honeſt truth, and explain what appears thus 
R 3 ; © 
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myſterious. (on her knees, he turns from ber, and 
foe lays hold of his coat.) 
Six J. Pax. Away | (throws her you bim, 


ſve getting up) 1 ſhall next expect Dungmore 
Place in fire about my ears; when all ny 


induſtrious gleanings will pour out in melted 


torrents. (lays hold of them) Come along, ori- 


ginal fin, (to Angelica) and bear witneſs to her 
puniſhment—away ! _ run.) 


Enter TiMoTay, OVERTON following. 


 TrmotTHy. O terrible! terrible times! cruel 


buſineſs ! *tis all over and ended: I can now no 


longer ferve myſelf nor my country 
Ovxrov. When was it over, _ at what 
hour? 


T1MOTHY. (running about frighted) o, I can't 
ſtay. I wou'd ſooner cudgel with three French · 
men, than encounter Sir John's wrath. 


, OverTon. Be cool, Timothy. | 
» TrmoTay. Can I be cool, when over the 
boning coals, and Maſter blowing the bellows! 
- "OVERTON. (infinuating) So they are mar- 


ried; and by ſome menen Sir * made the 


Gſcovery.. 
TixnorEHY. Yes, yes ; you hear all about 


OVERTON, 


SIR 


% eo nsaex 7 a 
_ OverTon, Tis mighty well, Timothy. 

" TimoTay. I wiſh Sir John ſaid ſo; he 
comes this way; (runs about) I hear him bellow- 
ing; I, I-wifh 1 had my little wages, I wou'd 
ſhew him a pair of heels. (Exit.) 
| OverTon. Ha! ha! ha! poor fimple fel- 
ow Well tranſacted, Overton, upon my ho- 

nour, ha ! ha! This ſon-in-law is the creamꝰoſ 
my ambition, ha! ha! How well J laid the plot 

How well I choſe the tools to execute my de- 
lign! (looks a) Here he comes, I'll withdraw a 
moment. | Fe (Exit. 
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SIR J. PEN. ( bebjnd the ſcenes 4 Come along, 
thou ſhalt be chained by the leg. | ö 


bau- sin Jou bnsnseee; e and 
AnGzLica. | 
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un10! 
Enter OvERTON. 2 
8 J. Pex. Here, take your * On 
ſtrumpet. your 
OveRTon. I ſee! he” 8 tene at the to yo! 
match; I'll not be offended. (de) eee (Penu 
Hard words, Sir. 25 . 
Sir J. Px. Yes, harlot, Sir, if you under- Enie 
ſtand Engliſh. | 
|  Overron. Deviliſhly piqued at his daugh- Si 
ter-in-law. (afide) I expect ſofter terms. trous 
Srxx J. Pex, Your blood has defiled my ll te 
family. never 
OvxRrox. Zounds ! traducer, geln and to Dic 
blood can no longer ſuffer ſuch ſcurrility and wy! de 
contempt, unſupported by truth. The blood of Ove 
the Overtons, Sir, is as untainted, as that of the take le 
Penurious's: And let me tell you, Sir, that my lis ble 
daughter 1s worthy of your ſon. SIR 
J. Pex. What! worthy my ſon | What, (dicove 
in the name 'of intereſt, has my ſon been med- Over 
dling too with your daughter? aps Ov 
| Ovxkrox. Meddling ! Foul tongued Jew.— OL 
was a lawful union, and hat purſe ſhall feel Dad ! 
its force. © As, 
Sn I. Pax. | This is s paradoxical—i been? 
N union O'La 


| 5 5 
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union !—In the name of intereſt, my ſon mar- 
ried ? (70 Sophia) ey, tell me, tormentor. 
SoPHIA. (frighted) Sir ! | 
OveRToON. The deed is ſealed. — Here ſtands 
your daughter 1n law, ha! ha! ha! Come, child, 
to your huſband; come, Mrs. Penurious, ha! ha! 


(Fora in eee? 


Enter SANDFORD and O'Laxy, undi iſcovered. 


Sin 1. PEN. in a rage) Married! mon- 


trous! monſtrous deed ! Where is the villain ? 
ll tear out his heart !—This is a diſgrace, I 
never can ſurvive My ſon and heir married 


w Dick Overton's daughter ! 10 madneſs ! ! fren- 


ty! deſpair! + 
 OvexTon., Ha! ha! hk Mrs. 8 


take leave of your father-in-law, but firſt receive 


lis bleſſing. (going) | 

SIR J. Pen. My blefling ! devil! devil! 
(diſcovers the Captain) Hah ! (Captain advances 
0 Overton, catches Angelica as ſhe is going offi 
laps Overton on his ſhoulder. ) 


\OLaxy, Hold, and partake of the _ 


Dad! 
Ax. O, Capri where, * have you 

deen? . 

OLaRT. Im here now, „ and that s all. 

| OVERTON. 
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| _  -OvzxaTon. Thank you, my worthy friend, - 
| thank you; you have executed your commiſſion bear 
_ == to the fulleſt extent of my wiſhes.—He's devil- be 
| T- xhly hurt at the wedding. (aſide to the Captain.) neitl 
| | _ O'Laxy. More fun is juſt now ſprouting your 
| out; and will you ſtay, and ſee honeſt nature Wi give 
triumph over art ?— That's the cafe juſt now. wuſe 
Ovxxrox. So it ſhou'd, C 1 —Egad, te&ti 
I mall enjoy it. (both laugh.) 81 

SoHIA. (flies to Sandford) Thank Heaven! thou 
Never was an interview more ſeaſonable. . ford 
Six J. PEN, In the name of intereſt | other 
What in love with the Doctor too? III cool Sa 

thy appetite. (up with bis Hick, Sandford pre» ho; 
vents bim.) perty 
SopHIA. Pardon me, Sir ; I do love kim, $13 

for his heroiſm in the freld of Mars, and his con- what 
ſtancy in that of Venus! He has fer this heart at a gre 
| eaſe, that all the united {kill of the faculty coud MN daug} 
not effect; and, what you, Sir, a few hours O'} 
go, would have given half your eſtate to have that's 
aceompliſhed, he has performed without a fer. Sth 
| Sis, J. Pzn. I, I burn with rage! Dam- my ch 
, nation is come upon me ! (watks about) Vile! de be 
vile ! What my daughter a kept miſtreſs! — S, 
Zounds r thou German Runagate then, thou and he 
art as complete a 8 as the yrs Sand- O'L 


ford. 


SAN Df. 


heard, &c.) The blood of Sandford will no longer 
neither villain, nor robber. — Old man, as for 


give you; but your cruelty to your daughter 
rouſes my reſentment, and demands my pro- 
tection. 

Six J. Pex. 0 fri ebted, viewing Sandford) Art 
thou man, or devil? lf thou art really Sand- 
ford! I, I tell thee, ſhe ſtands in need of no 
other protector, than her facher. 

Saxor. The very man! and muſt tell you, 
tho? ſhe's your daughter, fhe's now my pro- 
perty ! thank Heaven for poſſeſſion. | 


daughter! mifery } miſery? ß 

O'Laxy, Juſt fo! She's your daughter, and 
that's all! 

Sm J. Pex. My' daughter i is my child, and 


| ſhe be his property? 
Sande, By mutual conſent. I lord her, 
and her conſtancy is my invaluable reward. 
OLanx. What a precious jewel is con- 
3 


anne. (diſcovers bimſelf by taking off bis 
be concealed. He tells you, Sir, that he's 


your contempt and abuſe of me, I freely for- 


nee oe. Hg ron Ss * 


—— — 


m J. PEN. Thou hard featured—Wha, 


what my daughter thy property !—Poſſeſhon is 
a great point in Jaw.—Poſſefſion of my only 
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ſtancy! and what a gem, the ane of the 
dear creatures we love! 

Ovtxrox. The greateſt blefling 1 hea- 
ven, ( Penurious) when the wit is out- 
| witted, ha! ha! ha! l 
SIX J. Px. What an iniquitous. pack has 
e my -houſe ! Zounds! I don't under. 
ſtand you ; why not be more explicit ? 

+ SanDF.. That you may no longer be kept 
in a: your mne the oſt Sophia, 


is my wite. 
SIR J. PEN. (refleing) Wife! O that I was 


dead, and all my poſſeſſions buried with me! 
Ovxkrow. (aſide to the Captain ) Bravo! 
This ſudden ſhock may whiſk him off! 
OLARY. (70 Overton) To be ſure, but 
there's more variety in the game yet. 
Six J. Pex. (diſcovers madneſs and joy) Wife 
ok daughter married! ' madneſs! A wife to 
Sandford! villainous! plunder! plunder !— 
Oh! that I was. young again to revenge the 
impious robbery !—Hah ! well, very well; 
mighty good, Sir John, ha! ha! ha! better 
and better, ha! ha! ha l— The bond! the 
bond! my money is ſecured! ha! ha! ha 
Not. a ſhilling . dare you touch, (% Sandford) 
fellow, and you, madam, (to Sophia) have laid 


a bait for me, ha! ha! ha! but like hung) 
| - gudgeons, 


e. 


dear! O dear! ha! ha! ha! 

SophIA. O Sir! forgive the act. et 
lect, Sir, I have only followed your example, 
and my dear mother's, who is now no more ; 
who both were married againſt your friends' 


you married becauſe you loved, and ſo have I. 
Sis J. PEN. Mighty fine]! Mrs. Sandford, 


penny, ha! ha! 1 6 
Saxpr. The marriage was previous to the 
ervel oath you extorted from your daughter.— 


ſhall not forfeit your generous intentions —Ten 
thouſand pounds, ha! ha! ha ! 

Six J. PEN. It can't be; I wou'd as ; ſoon 
| part with ten thouſand drops of my blood. 

Sor nIA. Indeed, Sir, tis unqueſtionably 
rue; my couſin Angelica , and Captain O' Lary, 


the ſame time. CT 
Sik J. Pex, Hey! | the devil 1s this ? 
Overton. (in a flutter) Impoſſible ! a groſs 
mpoſition ! a trick | ey, Captain, ha! hal 


ſome- 
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anlgeons, have ſwallowed it ene O 


conſent: you were not actuated by intereſt; 


and no money, mark that; you have forfeited 
the bond.—I'm pleaſed, ha! ha! ha! Not a 


Im firmly reſolved, that a ſecond marriage 


can atteſt the aſſertion, Who were married at 


a * — * „ < 
ASX: ages." A a IX AS AST; 
— — — cn SIS . Dn — 
r 


OLanr. Ha! ha! ha! Your are right 
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ſometimes ; no better trick played, than when ©#Pt 
we marry the dear creatures we love. Ance. i * bv! 
lica was the very perſon; this was my mean- SI 
_ . 54 | child! 
 OvzrTon. Deſtruction ! infamy {—Unrid- tonat 
dle this myſtery, daughter, or I'll—(tbreates 840 
Angelica.) HE | heir 
Au. I plead guilty to the charge, and news, 
confeſs myſelf the Captain's wife; and may the mony, 
love I bore for him, and the contempt in ten th 
which I held my couſin, whom you now thought DIR 
my huſband, plead my cauſe, and recommend and thi 
me to your pardon. 2 OL 
OverxTon. My pardon ! thou, thou mean'l pleaſe » 
= curſe, and may it ever attend thee! p SR | 
Six J. Pen. This tale revives me. — The map 
wit is out- witted, ey, Maſter Overton, kat . my. 
| ha! ha! "Ries 
OvzzxTon. Hell be all your portions; il * 

Se 
may my daughter never know but trouble.— WW... N 
May, may the thing, her huſband, live to be k o w. 
her tormentor ! May diſunion, miſery, and di 6, la: 
cord, ever await them !—A, a life like mine i "I Fas 
not worth preſerving, when tricked, o. ad it | 
reached, and n —0 — [ wphter 
(Kae 


e Ano. O heavens! ! his rage may prove fatal, 


' O'Lary. Don't be alarmed at all. —ln 
OE” Captain 


A COMEDY. 255 


Captain lin my jewel, you'll find a friend, 
a huſband, and a father too. 

Sis J. PEN. What an age we live in, * 
children delight in EY their own affec- 
tonate parents ! 

Saxor. Parents that delight 5 in ein 
| their own children, to gratify their avaricious 
news, by denying them independence in matri- 
mony, forfeit the right. Sir, I claim from you 
ten thouſand pounds; the bond is on demand. 

dm J. PEN. The very found diſtracts me; 
ad the payment O villainous ! villainous ! 1 


pleaſe yourſelf that way ſure. 

Sm J. PEN. You plot my life, leeches, 
Im a proſcribed, man; this money has broke 
ny heart! I felt the very ſtrings Crack ! ! Mur- 


ered and robbed in my own houſe ! 
SanDF, (fo Penurious) I feel for your 


we, I pity your infirmities ; your avarice has 


le ſo with me: when I married your daugh- 
er, happineſs alone, and not your wealth, 
" my object; Heaven knows my heart; 
ud it ſhall not be faid, that either your 
daughter, or myſelf, were acceſſary to your 
uh—Here, Sir, (gives þ bim the bond) I relin- 


quiſh 


OLaxy., No matter for that, you may 
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quiſh you the bond, and may it be the means 


| 

= 
[ 

j ö 
i 

| 

| 


of re-uniting pour broken —_— = 
| Penurious walks about, expreſſ ng joy, grief. Ge. cue 
-- mon J. Paw. Twas well done, a cordial to 3 
| my heart; my ſpirits riſe, my blood flows ſwiftly a 
| in my veins with tides of joy. —Hah !—yet | mite, 
feel—I feel a qualm has ſtruck deep in this FN 
heart, that never was ſtruck before - My : oy 
whole nature is on the change I] feel a rebel- far be 
lion ſtir within me! What have I been doing! SIR 
Ah 1 Creclines his head againſt the wainſcot.) happir 
Br „Or. The bond has ſaved his boſom 
* ne, and killed him too; and whether to con- of ſul 
tinue devil, or make a faint of age, ſure he openec 
can't tell yet. al the 
: Soria. Are you indifpoſed, Sir? | now th 
Six J. Pen. (turns to Sophia placidly) Neve: that thi 
better, my child] have been aſleep theſe ff BW Sant 
| years, and never woke till now ſee clearl counter 
hear and underſtand. Ah! Sophia, my child: BW en 1c 
have 1 perſecuted. thee? Yes ; and thy huſband SR; | 
I have traduced. A ſtranger has crept into my  COUN 
eyes; (weeps) it flows, I feel the callous ſoften—MM 0n-in-1 
What a life have I murder'd ! 1 ler you 
Sophia. If I have tranſgreſſed—— Ihe bond 
. Px. I'm the offender, I was H of the | 
1 Þ | blame. 


| Make 2 


o 
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blame. (to Sandford) Mr. Sandford, 1 crave 


your pardon. (to Sophia.) My child, forgive a 
cruel father, and his peace 1s reſtored. 

Sopyia. O! Sir, from my ſoul. 

Six J. PEN. Generous girl! come to my 
arms: (they embrace) nature and affection re- 


mite. But, Captain Sandford, do you forgive? 


' Sandy, *Tis granted, Sir. The man that 
is low and ſtubborn to forgiveneſs, ſinks himſelf 
far beneath the offender. 

Sis J. PEN. Then I'm happy—1I feel peace, 
happineſs, and joy, for the firſt time, in this old 
boſom, The bond has proved a maſter-key 


of ſuch uncommon workmanſhip, that it 
opened the door to this heart, of which before, 


al the world _cou'd not move the bolt. But 
now the wards are bright, and move fo eaſily, 
that they can never ruſt again. 


SAND. 1 confeſs, Sir, the character of a | 


counterfeit ! is not the moſt honourable ; but 


wen love is the object⸗ 
SI J. Pen. Thou art A GENEROUS 


COUNTERFEIT; and I glory in thee for my 


ſon- in- law. —As a proof of my approbation, I de- 
liver you up the Bond as your juſt right; (returns 
the bond ) and to-morrow you ſhall be in poſſeſſion 
of the money, with conſiderable additions.— 


Make a good huſband to my daughter, and I Fi 
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ſhall prove to both a father and a friend. And 
Captain O'Lary will ſuffer the circle of my influ. 
ence to expand to him and his dear Angelica, 

O'Laxy. Since you have placed that de. 
ſerving couple there in the center, Captain 

O'Lary, and his Angelica, will be Happy to be 
drawn within the circumference. 

SANDF. Sir, your bounty ſhall never be 
abuſed—it ſhall be œconomically cultivated; 
and its produce your daughter ſhall perpetually 
reap into her boſom, a plenteous harveſt of 
peace, happineſs, and love. The clouds of al- 
yerſity are now diſperſed, and open to our view 
the brighteſt proſpect. - 


BE 


Let union reign, and diſcord ceaſe to rage, 
Let ſmiling peace all hearts like ours engage; 
Let harmony with univerſal ſway, 

Beam from the throne, and lead the happy way: 
Thus ſhall Britannia's ſons, all hand in hand, 
Be great once more, and crown this undivided 

land. (lll joining hank.) 
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HANDY, Companion and Servant of 5 Sen. in love 


FLY CATC HER, Footman to Recluſe, Sen. 
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ROBERT, Footman to Miſs Phoebe. 


DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


| 0 


RECLUSE, A Naturaliſt, Brother to Miſs Phoebe. 
FRANK RECL USE, A Son of Recluſe, ben. in loye 
with Miſs Byron. 
EMULSION, A deſigning, pompous Quack Apothecary, 
SWINDAL, Tricking and avaricious—Brother-in-Lay to 
Emulſion. 
ARCHLY, A Clergyman, Friend of f Cadgut's. 


with Cadgut. 
COFFIN, 


POSTHASTE, Valet to Swindal. 


TBS FIC! 
I W o N K v. 


MISS PHO EBE, An unte Maiden, ſick in conceit 
biaſſed by Emulſion, and Siſter to Recluſe. _ 

MISS BYRON. An Orphan, in love with Frank Recluſe 

CADGUT, Waiting Woman to Miſs e, in love with 
Handy. 

NELLY, Miſs Phœbe's Cook -Maid. 
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2 O M ED: . 


e 


SCENE I. Cadgut paſſing acroſs the Stage, 
Emulſion calling to her. 


| ExvL$10N. 


M RS, b Mrs. Cages 
Capour. Well, who calls? O, Mr. Emul- 
ſion, is it you, Sir? I aſk your pardon for an- 


ſvering you ſo very abruptly. 
EMuls. Pray how did your Miſtreſs reſt 
laſt night ? 


44 cabdur. 
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ber. She was very troubleſome, indeed, 
Sir. 
EMurs., Very troubleſome ! 
Cpu. Very much ſo—I had no peace 
with her all night. I gave her the draughts as 
you ordered, four times an hour. I began at 


ten laſt night, and finiſhed at eight this morn- 


ing. 
EmvuLs. Began at ten laſt night, and finiſh'd 


at eight this morning—Hem—Let me ſee— 
from ten to twelve, two hours; from twelve to 
eight, eight more:—which computation totalus, 
makes up ten completum ; and four times ten 
is forty draughts—Good ! 

CapcurT. 
comfort of my life; up al | night, and down all 
day. 

EMuLs. Come, come, Catee, don't com- 
plain; you are very well paid for your ups and 
dovns: — Lou have no inconſiderable place, [ 
ſhou'd imagine. 

Cabour. My place ond be more con- 
ſiderable, if you ſent her a few . dozen leſ 
draughts a week; tho' to be ſure, I ſhbon'd not 
complain on that head the old Phials are 3 
pretty perquilite enough, 40 

EMurs. I ſhou d chink ſo, Mrs. Cadgut; f 


have 


I ſee no good in 1t—I have no 


have |] 
years | 

Cal 
makes 
tain, 
pany. 
enoug 
Ex 
be de 
the fa 
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jave paid you a good round ſum for this ſever 
years paſt, for the old phials. | 


Cabour. About twenty pounds a year ; it 
makes up a little, to be ſure, for the loſs I ſuſ- 


ain, by her not dreſſing and going into com- 
any. But honeſtly, Mr. Emulſion, is that 
enough ?—three ſhillings a groſs ? 
| EmuLs. Were I to give you more, it wou'd 
be declaring war againſt the faculty. We of 
he faculty never deviate from the principles of 
eſtabliſn' d rules.—No,” tho' health be the baſis 
on which the faculty lay the foundation of the 
at, there's juſtice in the building. 

CapeuT. You may not deviate, but ſome 
of your brethren do. 

EMuLs. Don't grumble, Mrs. Cadgut, I'll 


make it up to you. 
CapcuT. Make it up! you have been a 


wou'd have been more bountiful, and not ſo 
low in your diſpatches, I warrant you. 

EMuLs. Impertinent hireling'! I cou'd—but 
my intereſt dictates ſilence. (fide) You ſee 
clearly, Mrs. Cadgut, that the more medicine 


me to make you ſuitable returns. 
Cabour. Very true (bell rings) The devil 
take the bell, pardon me for ſwearing But 
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long time about it: had it been medicine, you 


impoſed ſwells my bill, and better enables 
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one of a delicate diſpoſition wou'd not impoſe 
upon a good patient, by charging more medi- 
cine than ſhe has need of neither, for one's ho- 
nour's ſake. 

Euurs. True, but the more is charged 
you underſtand me. Pray what did your mif. 
treſs eat for her ſupper? 
Cabour. Why, let me ſee, let me recolle@ 
La broil'd fowl with muſhroom ſauce ſhe began 
with, and concluded with a black- pudding. 
Enuurs. A black N Foul, foul 

feeding ! 
__ CapevT. No, 'twas not a Fowl,” twas but 
2 Chicken. (bell rings violently) There's my 
lady's bell again; ſhe's all impatience; your 
ſervant. 6 ORE (Exit.) 

EmvLs, She wou'd be more impatient, did 
ſhe but now the remedy I have in. ſtore for her, 
Well, if I can get Cadgut in fee, ſhe'll certainly 
not impeach me ; her countenance will be a 


_ , cloak to my deſign, and ſwell the bill fifty 


pounds more, annually ; an object well worth 
an experiment. Let me ſee. (looking at bi 
watch) This is about the time I may expect 
Swindal; he's a cunning ſcoundrel, but Tl iy 
if I can over-reach him. He ſhall give me a 
bond for half Miſs Phœbe's fortune, previous to 
her marriage, or he ſhall have no wife there.— 


That ſecured, I ſhall drop my ſcheme with 
Cadgut, 
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Cadgut; undoff the Apothecary, and put on the 

Phyſician ; a Scotch diploma for that! I have 
juſt as much pretence to the one, as I have to 

the other, and that is none at all.—But no mat- 

ter for that, I give my patients ſatisfaction, fill 
my pockets, and (Looking off) Ahah ! What, 
my friend Swindal, my dear brother-in-law, 
(Swindal enters) what in the name of phyſic 
brought you hither? | 
SWIx D. My impatience, ha! ha! I'm de- 
viliſhly in love, I aſſure you, tho' I never ſaw 

the dying lady you intend me for a wife. I 
call'd at your houſe, and not finding you at home, 
concluded you was with my dear Miſs Phcebe, 
polking on the buſineſs, ha! ha 

— EMvuLs. Right, very right, friend, I was, 
tis true, as you entered, revolving the caſe in 
my mind :—But the good lady is not viſible 
yet; but no matter, we'll filter it a little, pre- 
paratively to an audience. 

Swixbp. You lay me under the greateſt 
obligation. Ha! ha! 1 can't help laughing, 
ha! ha ! *pon my ſoul. 

EMuLs. Not in the leaſt; where the objetts 
am'd at may. produce us a mutual advantage, 
| there can be no obligation.on either ſide, Mr. 
Windal, 7 
SwrND, Juſt, juſt, very juſt, ha! ha! But, 

; | my 
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my dear brother-in-law, do you m-o think i in 


your honeſt opinion ? 


Sir; I never deviate from principle. 
Swix. O!] damn your principle ! ! (af ide) 
I mean, do you now think ſincere ? 
EmMvuLS. Sincerely, Sir! J graded other- 


emetic; or a ſpatula and a probe. 

_ SwinÞ. Hah! he's piqued—I'll give way 
to his humour. (ade) Ha! ha! my dear fellow, 
you miſapprehend me; ha! ha! now be candid, 

Emvurs. Candid, Mr. Swindal! Not that! 
fay it, there's not a gentleman in all the faculty, 


| Emulſion. (fruts about.) | 

| | » Swinp. Candour, O Lord! q (aſide) I never 
| _ doubted your integrity, no upon my honour, 
ha! ha! Now, Mr. Doctor Emulſion, you 
have great influence over Miſs Phoebe; will 
you now, my dear brother-in-law, favour me 
with your intereſt ? | 


Swix. My dear brother, will you 07 
give it in my favour ? 


EmvuLs. Give: it !—give it, Mr. Swindal! 
 SWIND» 


f Euvrs. Honeſt opinion! I, 1 have ! no other, 


| : wiſe, fince I have had the honour of knowing 
| the difference between a purgative and an 
| 
| 
| 


that acts with more candour, than Doctor 


EmuLs, My intereft ! What the devil is the 
fellow at? Why not come to the point? (dt.) 


yo1 


I, ! 


rio 
8 
Sir, 
you 
ter 

C 
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Swix. Agreeable to your own n propoſal, 
you know, ha! ha! | , 

EMULS. Never, never, never—What! give 
ys intereſt 3 * 


| Cabour lifens. 
Swix D. I muſt quiet his doubts, by a pro- 
. miſe of half her fortune, or I am gammoned. 
(ofide) I mean, if I ſucceed with Miſs Phœbe, 

ha! ha! why, I'll make you ſome amends, 
 Capecurt, What can they beat? (aſide.) 
EMuLs. Now tis out. (fide) Some amends! 
I, I don't exattly . are . 
rious, Mr. Swindal. | 
 Swind. To be more explicit—If you, 
Sir, will ſecure me Miſs Phoebe for a wife; why, 
you ſhall receive one half, I ſhall become ma 
ter of, upon the marriage. 

Cabour. Here's a plot O the tricking 
villians 1 (a/ide) 12 fo 

EmvLis. Good! good ! (Ad. ) Nene che 
one half upon the marriage, you ſay. ( ſmiles.) + 

SWD. The one-half, pon my honour, 
ha! ha! LTD 


EMuls. (overjoyed) My dear Swindal, I 


comprehend you perfectly; half the myſtery is 
cleared up at laſt, ha! ha! ha! 


Sw1xD, I am glad on't ( ſhake hands) faith; J, 
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I began to ſuſpect your ſincerity and brotherly 
love. - But now we underſtand one another. 

Eu vis. Perfectly, perfectly. (Soth laugh, 
and ſhake hands) I have glanced at the ſubje& 
to her, and ſhe does not abſolutely reject; 
favourable ſymptoms —1 think I ſhall bring 
her on. 

 Capovr. (aſde) You ſhall poiſon me, if! 
don” t bring her off again. 

Els. (continues) I ſhall bring her to it; a 
potion or two of my ſalutary preparations wil 
bring her to bear, ha! ha! 

Cabovr. (Ade) To bear! What a woman 
of ſixty! 

Sw IND. 8 Dofor; you'll a adminiſter 
to her conſtitution, hal ha! ha! and we'll ad- 
miniſter the golden drops to our pockets. ' 

EmvuLs, The very. end of all preſcriptions, 
hehe! 7 2 
Swix. A good end too; but, Doctor, did 
you give her to underſtand the object you 
meant to recommend? | 
Euuls. No, I bare ! not proceeded ſo far. 

Swind. The devil you have not! ' 
Els. Don't be alarmed ; ſhe's obligated 

to follow my preſcriptions, or I'll declare 
war againſt her life—ſhe' s in great fear of 


. 


i 


"SIE 
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Capour. (a/iae) I'm in greater fear of 
your — her. b * ) 


Enter SERVANT, - 


Stxv. Mr. Emulſion, I, I aſk your ith 
| mean to ſay, Doctor, my Lady wiſhes to ſee 
Jou. | | 
| Ps I'll attend her immediately. (Exit 
Yroant) Now, Mr. Swindal, you muſt mind, 
when you have an audience of our fair yielding 
fiend—you comprehend the phraſe—yielding, 
ha! ha! ſound your lungs, and frequently 
hem, hem; (going) for a good conſtitution, let 
me tell you, is a forcible recommendation. 
You'll withdraw, and be ready armed, *till 
you receive my ſignal for the attack. 

Swind., I'll obey with pleaſure, and ſhall 
be impatient till the herald arrives; when I 
ſhall lay fiege to the gay, ha ! ha ! moulder- 
ng fort. (going.) 

Exvis, Hark ye, don't forget to beat the 
alarm with your lungs, hem, hem, and the 
fort ſurrenders, | 

SwIN D. Never fear me, hem, hem, ha! ha! 

EMuLs, That will do- n laugb) 

| > Exeunt. ) 


SCENE 
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Ss CE N © II. 


Enter. RECLUsE, reading a News- paper. 


RecLusz. He'll drive me beſide myſelf—[ 
ſhall run diſtrated—1'll have my revenge—Tll 
cut him off with a ſhilling ; yes I will. O! the 
prodigal ! the prodigal ! Let me ſee, I'll read i 
over again, hem. © It was ſtrongly reported on 
« Monday laſt, and generally believed, that 
« Frank Recluſe loſt at hazard to my Lord Shar- 
« per, thirty thouſand pounds!“ The devil ſharp 
them! But I'll take care, that I am not found 
ſharp enough -to pay it—not an acre ſhall be 
ſacrificed, I am determined. Handy, here! 
Handy! Handy, I ſay! 


Enter Handy, 

Handy. What's the matter? I fear ſome 
thing's amiſs by your heat and exertion. [I hare 
told you over and over again, and ſhall continue 
to tell you, that you'll commit ſuicide, be 
found guilty by twelve jurors of ſelf-ſlaughter, 
if you put n in ſuch humours, pets, and 
paſſions. | 
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REcLusE, I can't help myſelf, Handy. 

HANDY. I know it, and what of that ?— 
Don't I help you every day, hour, and minute? 
—Have you not my help in politics, divinity, 
and natural philoſophy ? Both ſoul and body 
profit by my help. Am I not your Secretary, 
Steward? cut, carve and contrive for you 
claſs the inſects, and animals, ſtuff the birds, 

dry the flies, diſſect the bodies, and put the 
ſkeletons in motion: you have the beſt place 
of the two; and for all that, you are not 
content. And ſince your blood-veſſel gave 
way, I ſhall have an additional employment, 
I fear. | 

REecLuss, What employment! ? 

Haxvpy. To keep the undertakers from 
taking poſſeſſion of your body, when they ſhall | 
have ſcent of your accident; they'll conclude 
you dead ; and peep, liſten, and hunt after the 
job, as courtiers do after vacancies, which 
they feel ambitious to fill up for the good 
of their country. | + 

RecLusz, What the devil has that to do 
with what perplexes me now ?—They wou'd 
not bury me alive. 

Haxpy. Certainly, if I don't keep a good 
look out.—Undertakers have ſtopped many a 
maln with the knuckle and graſp, that 

otherwiſe 


of finis. 
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otherwiſe might have blown the bellows years 
| longer ; ; and then theſe nimble finger'd tribe 
pop you in, ſcrew you op, and . you off in a 


twinkling. 

RECLUSE. / 
that a common practice? 

Handy. No doubt, all fair game; tis a 
privilege which undertakers naturally claim; 

when the phyſical folks have three fourths 
done over their patient's buſineſs, they come 
in for the remaining fraction, and conclude the 
farce with a very profitable. epilogue, by way 


| RecLvsz. I, I think the farce a little tragi- 

cal tho“; however, they are not likely to profit 
by my finis yet.— But, here, look here, (poini- 
irg to the newſpaper) Handy, read, underſtand, 
and give me thy opinion; thirty thouſand pounds 
more has taken flight from my ſon; there it is, 


there it ĩs, terrible doings ! (gives him the paper. ) | 


HAN Dv. (reads to himſelf) © It was ſtrongly 
te reported on Monday laſt, and generally be- 


tc ljeved, that Frank Recluſe loft at hazard thirty 


_ « thouſand pounds, to my Lord Sharper.” | 
don't believe a word of it: it has been fabri- 


cated by a raſcal, to anſwer ſome private end; 
to blaſt the young man's character and reputa- 


rion, and to enhance his own virtue and conſe- 
quence 1 ? 


That's very eivil of them, = 
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quence; if the truth was known, twas Mr. 
Swindal, whom you intend for your heir.— He's 
z tricking fellow, and wants to kill two birds 
yith one ſtone. 1 
Rrtrusz. Why do you think or TY 
Handy. Firſt, he means to ſecure your 
friendſhip : and ſecondly, to ruin him in the 
opinion of Miſs Byron, who is an avowed enemy, 
to gamblers Mr. Swindal's addreſſes being 
rjected by her, and your ſon's being encou- 
need, —T his partiality for him, I ſuppoſe, has 
nounded Mr. Swindal's pride, and, at all events, 
he is determined to ruin him in her opinion, 
and youry by propagating this villainous re- 
port, | 5 
RrcLusk. There ſure cannot in nature exiſt 
b much wickedneſs. | 
Handy. Wickedneſs tis modern 1 
(ufting bis eye over the paper, and looking at him 
unefly) Why, ſee here, Sir, you are dead ! | 
RECLUSE, ( farts l dead !—Why thou art 
md !—Dead ! when I ſpeak !—walk about! 
Handy, That $ NO proof at all againſt * ; 
Jou are dead, I aſſure you. 
Rrervsz. Thou doſt not laugh at me: 1 
ll thee I'm. not dead, but alive and merry. 
(davees. ) 
Haxoy, You are dead indeed, Sir; you have 
— been 


_ 8 n = _—_— 
- — — — eo * 


Ibe paper) A few days ago, died at Bath, 


Co cluded himſelf from the world, and dedicated 
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been dead theſe five days, and to convince you 
that I am right, I'll produce my evidence. (cad 


te Peter Recluſe, Eſq. who burſt a blood vel. 
« ſel in the morning, and expired before night 
e This gentleman has for twenty years ſe. 


& his time to the rigid purſuits of a naturalif, 
ct He has been known to give fifty pounds for 


ce a butter-fly ; a hundred for a bird; yet wa des 
«© never found guilty of giving away ſix-pence od 
* to break a poor man's faſt. He has difn- pul 
te herited his ſon, and adopted a Mr. Swind the 
ee to be his heir.“ Now, Sir, you ſee, that you ing 
are dead in cuſtom, tho alive in law. pre 
 Recrtvsz. That alters the caſe, but as long mn 
as Pm not dead in law, *tis all mighty well tak 
Who can the vile propagator be ? dire 
Haxvoy. Some of Mr. Swindal's compar- bad 
ions by way of a joke, to impoſe on WW 1. 
credulity. We ſhall have him here to tak * 
poſſeſſion of your effects: and the undertakes m 
to ſecure your conveyance hence. (Jooking J) alli 
So, ſo, here they come, by the buſtle and hut?) in g 
no, I'm wrong, tis Emulſion, the quack, on yes, 
of the greateſt impoſtors in the kingdom. alart 


—— - » 


Enn 


— — en AGATE ere we re 


Enter Euursiox out of breath. 


Karas Sir! Sir! I aſk pardon, the wind 
has for a moment prevented my articulation ; 


| not dead, as I expected rom the report of your 
ſiſter Phoebe. 

RECLUSE. No, poſitivo; poſitivas, I'm not 
dead in law, as you expected. 

Euvls. True, but it is neceſſary that I 


the pulſification—why I ſhall furniſh you accord- 
ingly, with my ſalubrious and moſt infallible 


tum ſufficientum, which you muſt not fail of 
taking agreeable to my directions, and ſuch my 


had like to forget to pulſify, (feels the pulſe) but 


features of the countenance ; 3 and the neceſſita- 
tum you labour under for my ſuperior {kill and 
alliftance ; which it is obvious, obviam, you ſtand 
in great need of: hem, your pulſe is full, fall, 

yes, tis very full, irregular, bad, bad, very bad; 

alarming ſymptoms theſe ! There again, there, 
there ; well, Sur, you: muſt undergo a thoraugh 
12 ſcou- 
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but poſitivo, poſitivas, I pronounce you are 


pulſify you a little; and in whatever ſtate I find 
preparations,” of which I ſhall ſend a quantita- 


directions will be given accordingly.—Hah! I - | 


I can read the nature of your complaint, i in the 
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ſcourification for one month; then ge ſhall 


proceed to bleeding, - bliſtering, and vomifica- 1 
tions, &c.— And I expect in the courſe of eight 1 
or ten months to give you ſome hopes. —! ſhall 0 
go immediately and give my orders, that my ſhop 4 
boys make up for you, a few dozen draughts, | 
powders, boluſes, &c. to begin with, and you'll 1 [ 
go on.—You'll obſerve W Any com- 01 
mands to your. ſiſter Phoebe ? 
Handy. Shop boys, I believe, too often pr 
from their ignorance of preſcriptions, as well nc 
as drugs, make up emeticks for purgatives. T1 
Rclusk. No other commands, than that 
you may depend on't, whatever you ſend me, it 
for the ſake of diſpatch, I ſhall command tobe of 
thrown out of the window. 4 | Sir 
EmuLs. Out of the window! murder! ] 
REcLusz. Out of the window, and you ſlul put 
g⁰ out of the door, unleſs you prefer the win- J 
dow; take your choice, latin- -coiner, for out and 
you ſhall go. | 
Euurs. What! sir! pay ſo little reſpect to Joy 
the faculty! There never was ſuch an indignit I 
offered to a gentleman of the profeſſion —1 dray 
have, Sir, diſgraced myſelf b. entering your in; 
Dann. n us to p 
Wacken No i impertinence, Mr. Quack. ther 


EMvuls. 


— 4 
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EMULS, A Quack! 
Rrerusz. A Quack, Sir. Leave he houſe 


peaceably, and get into your carriage, creſted 
with a drake, which denotes your profeſſion; 


otherwiſe, you ſhall be popp'd out of the window, 


and make a ſhort exit. 


EmvuLs. Sir! Sir! Sir! (going 220 Zoundal 
I muſt alter my creſt, and make the drake an 
owl. (ede Exit.) 

RecLvsz. Impertinent ignoramus !—He has 
pretty near diſpatched my fooliſh ſiſter; and 
now he wants to practiſe upon me. Hey-day ! 
] hear a noiſe! What can it be? (noiſe within) 

Handy. The undertakers. I told you how 
it wou'd be. The diſmal crew have had ſcent 
of your death; here they are: with your leave, 
Sir, I'll put a joke upon them. 

RecLusz. With all my heart; any thing to 
puniſh them : I abominate their profeſſion. 

HANDY. Pleaſe to withdraw to that chair, 


and you'll hear the converſation. 


REcLusk. I will, I will; faith, I ſhall en- 
joy it. e I 
Hanpy. No, I. think we had better with- 
draw into another apartment, and place yourſelf 
in an angle of the room.—You'll reſt quiet, 
to prevent ſuſpicion, and I ſhall be a match for 


them. | 
2 3--- Rxclusz. 
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 RxcLvsz. Do, do, do; I leave it all to thy 
management; *cwill be joke upon joke I'm 
impatient to witneſs their diſappointment— 
faith I ſhall enjoy it, ha! ha! ha! 2 

3 (Exeunt.) 


. End of the Friar Acr. 
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L 6-7 


& 


/ 
AN 


e 
4 Chamber. RECLUSE and HAN Dr. 


Haxbr. 


OW to bofineſs, Sir. So, ſo, here they | 
come, take your ſeat. (Recluſe N 


fo the chair.) 


Emter undertakers, GRINLY, COFFIN, and Fins, 
with three carpenters, each a plank on bis 
oulder: all ſpeaking and Hruggling for the firſs 
bearing. 


Corrix. I was firſt in the houſe, 

Fixis, You was not, Sir. 

GarLy, Right, right, 1 firſt got poſſeſſion. 
Mr. Handy, hear me firſt.—-I'm a man of feel- 
ng, and ſtrict honour, | N 

Haxpy, What the devil do. you want, gen- 
temen ? 


T 4 Z ALL 
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ALL anſwering. The body! the body! 

HAx pT. Why in this hoſtile manner? Pray | 
ſpeak one at a time. What body are you in 
purſuit of ? 

ALL anſwering, Your maſter ! your maſter! 
that lies dead 

RECLUSE.. It gives me pleaſure, tis in my 
power to contradict you. (aſide.) 
| Handy. Then I ſuppoſe by your ſecking 
the dead, that you are, by In. under- 
takers, 

ALL anſwering. Yes, Sir. 

Corrix. I was regularly brought up to the 
buſineſs ; ; the others, there, are intruders, mere 
bunglers i in it, : 

The OTHERS anſwer. You lie, raſcal, you 
lie. (zhey joſtle him.) 1 5 4 
Haxp v. (interferes) Pray, gentlemen, deſiſt, 
be cool, and I'H examine a little into the truth 
of your firſt entrance. WES 

ALL. Sir! Sir! 

HANDY. Will you favour me with your 
names, gentlemen | ? (all pronounce their names 
together) Gentlemen, ſpeak one at a time, dil- 
tinctly and methodically.— Tours, Sir? 

Corrix. My name, Sir, is Coffin. 

FrxISs. And mine's Finis. 

GRIUI v. And mine's Grimly. | 
H a NnDY, 


; * 
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Haxnpy. Very good names indeed, and 
characteriſtick I ſhall now proceed to your 
examination Coffin, Finis, and Grimly. Fly- 
catcher, 1 "IE F non 


| Enter FLYCATCHER. | 


FLYCATC. Sir, did you call I ? 


_ Hanpy. Yes, I called I —Pray now, * 
of theſe modeſt, . gentlemen came 


frſt to the houſe ? 
FLYCATC, The virſt of um were ill-fa- 


voured; but for the matter of that, they all 


have a zumthing deadly about the muzzle. 
(looking at them) I, 1 thinks that's he, ( pointing 
to Finis.) 


FINS, Thaw art PSY Fs right, 1 my lad; | 


the job is mine, the job is mine— (dancing with 
joy) Not fo ill-favoured neither. (afide.) 


GRIMLY and Corrin. He's wrong, he's 


wrong, 
Fins, He's right, he's right. (hey get no iſp. ) 
Hanpy. Hold hold ! gentlemen; I'll abide 
by what he ſays ; ( pointing to Flycatcher) and 
the perſon he determines upon, ſhall have the 


hrſt hearing. Now, gentlemen, you'll ſtretch. 
yourſelves out, and be properly arranged, that 


we _ proceed methodically to. the exami- 
nation, 


4 — — ” 
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nation. (Handy arranges them) Come, Flycatcher, 


examine theſe good looking gentlemen; be 
careful in thy. ſentence tis a Job of great 


conſequence. - 

_ _Frycarc. , I wool, Zir. (examines them very 
carefully twice N on . No, you 
beant he. 

Fines, (whiſpers bim) Yes, yes, here, liek, 

take this. (ofde—gives him ny, and he turns 

| to the audience.) 

FLycarTc, Vive fhilling ! Caſide) Yes, you be 


he, I thinks; but I can't be zure poſit. (proceeds 


40 ' Grimly) No, you beant he, howſomever ; 
vor you was in zuch a hurry, that you a moſt 
runn'd over me when I open'd the door. (Grinly 


going to ſpeak, but bis di ifappointment hinders ut- 
terance ; be wipes bis eyes repeatedly. Flycatcher 


proceeds 10 Coffin, who omks [i ignificantly) No, 


. no—( gives bim money, and turns his face to the 
audience) Den and zix pence! (ade) You was 


the virſt man, I'll take my david oath, 


Frors, (4 appointed) What, Sir! did I not | 


give? 
Fr xeare. He c gave me dwice the zum 

zince. DO OPTI ⁰ DOT + + 
GrIMLY; What an aſs I have been! One 


guinea wou'd have ſecured a verdidt 1 in my fax 


vour. . (id.) e 
HANDY. 


ME 


HND. (70 Grimly and Finis) You fee, 
zentlemen, that you are found guilty of being 
too late; you'll therefore retreat, and to- mor- 
row you'll have your final anſwer. 

GrRIMLY.. ( inſinuating to Haudy —aſide) Will 
you, Sir, do me the favour to dine with me to- 
day; I'll give you an excellent dinner; and 
(Claret ! not that I ſay it, there is not a man at 
Bath can produce ſuch a ſample. 

HAN Dv. 

Til come and ſee a few battles uncork d 
but not to day- a FLO * 

GRIMLY. ¶ miles) Egad, FO ob is mine. 


(a. 


Fix is. (to Handy—afide—bowing ) I am the 
bn of an Alderman of this corporation; and 
| married the daughter- of an Alderman : and 
ve branches of the corporation are free of the 
Theatre. Are you fond of plays? I'll frank 
jou; Ill transfer my right to you at any time, 
ind at all times. I know tis in your power 
o ſecute me the eee to ee this ten 
pound note mum. 

Handy, Ten pounds {1 mum; yes, yes, 1 ru | 
be mum. 
Mr, Finis, and Mr. Grimly, take yourſelves 
9 be We move 555 my time is pre- 


e COMEDY. Mo 


J love. good cating and drinking. 


Well, Mr. Coffin, to buſineſs.— 


cious. 
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cious. (Finis and Grimly retreat flowly, making 


fegnifitant faces at Handy.——Exeunt.) 1 fancy n 
the buſineſs of an undertaker muſt be very r: 
profitable. (a violent knocking at the door) 
You muſt withdraw, Sir, a gentleman is at tc 
the door. (knocking - again) Pray leave the 7 
room, and when he is Bones“ we'll renew the 
bufineſs. | an 
Corrix. Sir, Sir, ere PI be on the ll 
watch, - (knocking again) till he's N II 
when I ſhall return. + M 
Handy. Well, well. 0 paſte him out. Exit | 
) Hey, who can this be? | He 
7 you 
Enter PosTHAsTe x in x Boots, covered with dir. 
* mu 
| Haas) Pray: who, and what are you? — I 
: PosTH.' And Pray; who the REN and what con 
are you?. My name is Poſthaſte. kno 
- Handy. By your appearance, I tn befc 
you've been rather in a hurry, and making ſo Wl + 
familiar with the knocker. And pray, Mr. maſt 
Poſthaſte, what may be your. bufineſs ? P 
-/ /PosTH, To take poſſeſſion. and 
— Haxpr. Another undertaker the devil refre 
is in the people. (ade) There's nothing here, HB 


that you have a right to poſſeſs. 


' PosTA, Yes, Sir, there is; and I, and m) 
maſter 


t 


ny 
der 
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maſter will poſſeſs: all that's mm and turn 0 


raſcal, out of doors. | 
| HanDy. That's very civil of monde not 
too impertinent, Mr, Poſthaſte, what "gy be 


your maſter's name ? 


PosTH. Mr. Swindal, ſole heir to old Recluſe, 


| and to all he poſſeſſed. 


HANDY. I'll not undeceive him. ( lar) 
| believe Sir, he may.— If not too en is 
Mr. Swindal in town? 

PosrH. He's taking his lunch at the Vork - 
Houſe, Mr.——what the devil do you call 
yourſelf ? | 

Handy, Handy is my name, Sir; very 
much at your honour's ſervice. 

Pos rn. Honour!—We London ſervants 
command ſo much reſpect by our ſuperior 
knowledge, that the common fort tremble 


before us (aſide.) 


Handy. Did you fay, that your ren: 
maſter was in town ? | ; | 

PosTa. Curſe the fellow !—T told you ſo; 
and will be here to take poſſeſſion, when he has 
refreſhed himſelf a little. . 

HANDY. I hope, Sir you'll bea! my ig- 
norance, for being ſo troubleſome. 


Posrn. Ts 1 75 ignorant fellow 1 is  fright- 
ened 
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ened at me; but 1'll ſupport my l 

(/i de) I impute your 1gnorance, Sir, to the 

want of travelling, OY the world, and rid. 
ing poſt. 

Handy, Vows: woe, indeed. Have you, 
Mr. Poſthaſte, 'heard or ſeen any thing of 
Maſter Frank W in your intelligent poſt 
travels? | 

 PosTH. . Not amiſs ; the fellow has ſome- 
thing of a meaning, but rather aukward in his 
addreſs, (aide) I and my maſter paſſed him on 
the road, in company with Miſs Byron ; making 
the beſt of their way here, to drink the waters, 
I don't ſuppoſe he is made acquainted with 
his father's death, or his diſinheritance; but 
the poor devil will hear it ſoon enough, ha: 
hal ha! 

Ry Manor: Conbennaticl monkey ! I'll nouriſh 
his importance, however, and turn it to my own 
advantage. (aſide) Poor young man, I'm ſorry 
for his diſappointment ; then 'twill be made vp 
to him in a wife—ſhe's a good girl. 

- Posrn. That's blown over, if thou mean'lt 
Miſs Byron. 

Hax. I do indeed, Sir, and 0 pleaſe you, 
Mr. „ 

Pos rz. Silly fellow hie 8 chere ale 
blaſted, ſince he loſt that vaſt ſum to my Lord 

4 Sharper 


I, 


er 


a nr 


Sharper—the lady will not hear him on the 
ſubject—he is now no more than a common ac- 
quaintance : and I fancy that my maſter will 
be the man of her choice. (/ooking at his watch) 


Here, you Sir, take care, and be in the way; 


maſter will ſoon be here, to whom you muſt 


| give up your charge. 
' Hanpy. Moſt certainly, and pleaſe your 


honour's Poſtſhip ; I ſhall obey your orders, 
and be well prepared for his reception. (going) 


It rains, ſhall I call a chair for your worſhip ? 


You may take cold, contract a fever, and endan- 
ger your life. 

PosTH. No, no, I, I think | 1! tk it; the 
diſtance is but ſhort. The fellow is civil, and 
can diſtinguiſh my ſuperiority. (ade) Well, 
Sir, if you behave with ſubmiſſion ; I have in- 
fluence with my maſter, and I'll ſecure you a 
ſubordinate ſituation here.—I think you may 


wait at my table, in the Steward's room :—TI 


intend to have a ſecond table for the ſake of 
ſeparation. Tho' I've been but two days out 
of livery, this fortune will allow me the ne- 
ceſſary indulgence. (a/ige. ) 

Hanvdy, Thank your honour's Stewardlhup 
(Exit Poſthaſte) O puppy! puppy! prince of 
pompoſity! if the maſter is as fine a gentleman 
28 his ſervant, I think them a hopeful pair. 
Well, 
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ened at me; but 1'll ſupport my conſequence, 

(aſide) 1 impute your ignorance, Sir, to the 

want of * en the world, and rid- 
et, 

. very woe, ne Have you, 
Mr. Poſthaſte, heard or ſeen any thing of 
Maſter Frank e in your: intelligent poſt 
travels! # 
Posrn. Not amiſs the fellow hes ſome- 

thing of a meaning, but rather aukward in his 
addreſs. (afide) I and my maſter paſſed him on 
the road, in company with Miſs Byron ; making 
the beſt of their way here, to drink the waters. 
I don't ſuppoſe he is made acquainted with 
his father's death, or his diſinheritance; but 

the poor devil will hear It ſoon enough, ha! 
ha! ha! | 
4 * Conſequential monkey! I'll nouriſh 
his importance, however, and turn it to my own 
advantage. (a/ide) Poor young man, I'm forry 
for his diſappointment ; then 'twill be made up 
to him in a wife—ſhe's a good girl. 

Pos rH. That's blown over, if thou mean'lt 
Mis Byron. 

. Hanpy. I do indeed, Sir, and a pleaſe you, 
Mr. „ 44; 

Pos rz. Silly fellow 1 his 4 . there arc 
blaſted, ſince he loſt that vaſt ſum to my Lord 

4 +." Sharper 


& rr or 


Sharper—the lady will not hear him on the 
ſubjet—he is now no more than a common ac- 
quaintance : and I fancy that my maſter will 
be the man of her choice. (looking at his watch) 
Here, you Sir, take care, and be in the way; 
maſter will ſoon be here, to whom you muſt 
give up your charge. 

HANDY. Moſt certainly, wad pleaſe your 
honour's Poſtſhip; I ſhall obey your orders, 
and be well prepared for his reception. -(geing) 
It rains, ſhall I call a chair for your worſhip ? ; 
You may take cold, contract a fever, and endan- | 
ger your life. 

Posrn. No, no, I, I think Þ'11 0 it; the 
diſtance is but ſhort. The fellow is civil, and 
can diſtinguiſh my ſuperiority. (afide) Well, 
Sir, if you behave with ſubmiſſion ; I have in- 
fluence with my maſter, and I'll ſecure you a 
ſubordinate ſituation here.—I think you may 
wait at my table, in the Steward's room :—1 
intend to have a ſecond table for the ſake of 
ſeparation. Tho' I've been but two days out 
of livery, this fortune will allow me the ne- 
ceſſary indulgence. ( aſide.) ; 

Hanpdy, Thank your honour's Stewardlhup 
(Exit Poſthaſte) O puppy! puppy! prince of 
pompoſity! if the maſter is as fine a gentleman 
a his ſervant, I think them a hopeful pair, 
Well, 
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i Well. I ſhall ſet my wits to work —ruin this 


Swindal in the opinion of my maſter; and ſe- 


cure to his ſon, his juſt and lawful right. 


4 (Handy going, meets Coffin in a burry.) 
Corrin, I perceive he is gone, Mr. Handy 
. am a man of no ceremony, you ſee; ſo re- 


turned, when I ſaw. the coaſt clear. —1 am ſel- 


dom found guilty of being too late. 
Harp. Sol ſee :—And as I ſaid before, 
I fancy the buſineſs of an undertaker muſt be 
very profitable, to allow Mr. Finis to give me 
ten pounds by way of preſent. 

Corrix. Confound the fellow !—ten "OR 
Caſide) He can very ill afford ſuch a premium; 
he's but a novice in the branch. But a man of 


my eſtabliſhment and reputation ' muſt not be 


outdone by a broken-down bungler neither.— 


There, Sir, a fifteen pound. note. (giving the 


 S0 | 
Haxpr. Sir, chis convinces me that you 


are a gentleman; and you may reſt aſſured, 
when the breath pops out of the body mean- 


while this money ſhall turn to a better account 


in my hands than yours, Maſter Coffin. 


Coprix. (alarmed) What, Sir! when the 


Ts breath pops out of the body What the devil, 


1s your maſter not dead? 2 


= PBS 


A COMEDY. 28y 
HANDY. In cuſtom, but not in law, 
Corrix. In cuſtom, but not in law! Sir, 


% I don't comprehend this—the newa· paper 
announced him dead. 


HAxDVYV. Very true; that made him only 


dead in cuſtom; but J can aſſure you, Mr. 
Coffin, that he is not dead in law. 


Corrin. (impatient) Confound your law 


and cuſtom too !—1I ſay, is FI maſter dead ? 
(very loud.) 1 5 

Handy. Don't. be ſo loud, moderate your 
beat; I'm not hard of hearing. 

Corrix. Ca—can any man in my ſituation 
be ſilent? Sir, is he dead, J ſay, or not dead? 
(louder.) 

HANDY. (low) In cuſtom, as I ſaid before, 
but not in law ; for the phyſical tribe have only 
three-fourths done him over yet. 

Corrix. Well, well, (inſinuating) that 
ſoltens the matter, my good friend —if the fa- 
culty have been * with him, I may 
expect him ſoon. 

Haxby. Yes, yes, the faculty have pro- 
nounced him incurable, and have withdrawn 
their attendance, and voluntarily too ; which is 
ſomething ſingular, they ſhou'd give up the 
chace, when the ſcent lay ſo profitable. 

Corrix. True, Sir, true, tis a very tak- 
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ing profeſſion ; but it does not become me to 
rail againſt the faculty neither, for they are 
ſteady promoters of our branch: For diſpatch 
is the very ſoul and principle of our trade; and 
eighteen patients out of twenty they convey 
over to us, when the pulſe won't yield a fee, 
as they call it in the way of buſineſs, Well, 
Mr. Handy, with your leave, I'll take your | 
maſter's dimenſions, (Recluſe farts) and pre- 
pare for his depoſit, as we call it in the way of 
buſineſs. | 
Hanpy. You'd not be ſo loſt to feeding, 

as to take his meaſure before he's dead. 
Corrix. Cuſtom makes it familiar to us. — 
As for loſing my feeling, Sir, ha! ha! not that 

I fay it, there's not a man in the City of Bath, 
that has a finer feeling than I have. Why, Sir, 
I had intelligence the other day of a dying 
Nabob, whom our good friends, the faculty, 
-had turned over to our management, by declar- 
ing, that he had not above five hours to live.— 
This intelligence made it neceſſary for me to 
go poſt to his lodging to ſecure his conveyance; 
but unfortunately cou'd not get fight of the 
body; a Mr. Shroud, a little, trifling, inſigni- 
ficant fellow, having got poſſeſſion of the houſe 
before me, was promiſed the job. How- 


ever mortifying the den 1 did not 
think 


ſes; ſo hiding myſelf for two days and two 


nights in a coal hole, on the morning after 
the ſecond night's watch, I heard a great con- 


fuſion in the houſe : ſo I ventured out of my 
hiding. place—whipped into the bed room, and 
found my object in a very good way. 

HANDY. What do you mean * a _m 
way, Mr. Coffin ? 


Corrin. A dying, a dying, Sir; and as 1 ſaid 


before, having a very fine feeling, with this fin- 
ger and thumb, I felt a pulſe in his throat rather 
quick] concluded he muſt be in great pain; 
and ſo out of pure humanity, I ſcientifically 


preſſed it a little, and the poor gentleman gave 


it up very quietly :—I then whipped this rule 
out of my pocket, (I never move about, without 
my pocket companion) took his dimenſions, 
and ſecured the job; and it turned out a very 
OO one indeed. 

' Handy. Had not your feelings been ſo very 


fine, the Nabob might not have wanted 3 


aſſiſtance quite ſo ſoon. | 
Corrix. O! poor gentleman ! as for that 
matter, when the faculty have pronounced ſen- 
tence, that a patient cannot live fix hours from 
that time — I think if a patient might by 
chance out-live the judgment of the faculty 
| Us. three 


1 3 


think it prudent to withdraw from the premi- 


* 
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three or four days, 'tis of very little conſe- 
quence to'a man, when it comes to that, you 


know, whether he lives four days, or four | 


minutes, 
HANDY. Indeed! 


Corrin. Certainly And for my part, when 


a fellow creature is in pain, or troubled with a 
bad conſcience, as theſe Nabobs in general are, 


1 think one cou'd not do a more humane ac- 


tion, than to give them a lift, as we call it in 


the way of buſineſs. And if you pleaſe, Mr. 
Handy, to give me a ſight of your maſter, I'll 


ſoon determine the number of hours he has to 
live, only by graſping his pipe a little. 
REcLusE. (getting up frighted) The damn'd 
dog! The murderer will haye me, whether I will 
or not: but I'll eſcape his graſp, as he calls 
it in the way of buſineſs. (afide.—Exit. ) 
Corrix. What! what !—Who the devil 
is he? | | | 


 Haxpy. Don't be alarm'd at him, he is 


ao an old fellow that's here—He 1 is a little 


hurt in the head. 
Corrix. Then as he belongs to the family, 


I may have him too; he ſeems. to be going 


our way. But to return—if you'll ſuffer me 


to pulſe your maſter a little, tis ſoon done, and 
| no 


] 
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no doubt, he muſt ſuffer greatly, poor gentle- 
man ; and a change muſt ſoon happen, as we 
term it in the way of buſineſs. 
HANDY. A change! | 
Corrin. Certainly a change I have indeed 
known many inſtances of people being cured 
of all complaints by ſending only for a clergy- 


man, a phyſician ; but the ſight of an under- 


taker never fails of blunting all their pains; the 
| fright ſoon lulls them to a dead ſleep, as we 
term it in the way of buſineſs. - 


Handy. You ſeem very converſant in your 


buſineſs, and very expeditious, I think. 
Corrix. No man more ſo.—I have had 


the honour, Sir, of depoſiting, from his Grace 
to the humble Squire I never convey any thing 
below an Eſquire, no, unleſs I'm ſolicited, as 


a favour, which I conſider very particular in- 


deed. I am as famous, Sir, in my decorations, 


as I am in diſplaying the funeral ceremony, 


which I treat with great pomp and magnifi- 


cence ; and never fail of attracting the admira- 


tion of the curious beholders. 

Handy. Such fights muſt be very enter- 
taining to be ſure. 

Corrix. Charmingly 10. 3 ſo, 


when under my direction.— I am particularly 


careful too, in procuring men of a melancholy 
„„ coun- 
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countenance and of a Jewiſh complexion, twelve 


of which I give double wages to—I challenge all 
England to produce ſucha troop—they are down- 


right Crocodiles, can ſhed tears at pleaſure; and 
their ſighing is charmingly melancholy, which 


| heightens, you know, the ſolemnity prodigiouſſy. 


— There's not a man in all the world, Sir, that 


does buſineſs with ſo much taſte, and ſplen- - 


dor, as your humble ſervant. I, I ſuppoſe, you 
mean to move off with ſixes. | 

HANDY. With fixes! | | | 

Corrix. Certainly by ſixes—Six blacks to 


the hearſe, and fix coaches, with fix horſes 
to each; which will make forty-two draft 


horſes, beſides horſemen, all capariſoned with 
eſcutcheons and other lively ornaments —Egad! 
we ſhall cut a moſt brilliant figure. - 

HANDY. You infernal death hunter! 
you ſavage- monſter !—Wou'd you bury him 
alive ? | 

CorriN. Sir,—Sir,.—Sir, I aſk pardon, no 
offence, I hope ; ; I only mention this, that I 
may be before hand with the work. Such a 
cavalcade, I aſſure you, is not to be got ready 


at a day's notice. - 
_ Hanpy. Damn your cavalcade—T tell you 


he's not dead. 


Corrix. But, * good friend, my dear 
Mr. 
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Mr. Handy—he can't live. (ratat at the door) 
fear there's company—T'll withdraw for the 
preſent ; go and give directions for the funeral, 
and ſhall return to my watch. (ratat.) _ 

Handy. Confound your watch !—Get out 
of the houſe. Far 

Corrin. I am gone; but I'll return to my 
poſt, and wait the glorious event. 

Hanby. Leave the houſe, (Exit Coffin ) 
Can man be ſuch a barbarian? Exit. 


,” 


End of the Szcond AcT, 
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n 
en 


Enter Cabour leading ber Lady — puts her in 
4 Chair. 


Miss Protse. 


H! Oh! oh! I am ſo—1 am ſo ſhort 
breathed—oh ! ſo full, I feel it in my 


Ast: there, Cadgut, lay me in the chair; 


(/eated) Oh! forty draughts are too much 
to be taken in ten hours Oh! 
Cavpecvur.: It wou'd ſerve me, I think, ten 


years; but then, Mr. Emulſion knows bet 
your conſtitution, nay, better than you do your- 


ſelf. The Quality don't trouble themſelves 
about their conſtitutions, they leave that to the | 
Doctors to manage; who tell them when they _ 
are ſick, and when they are well. 0 
Miss Phok BR. T rue, very true, Cadgut, tis a 


great convenience to us, to be told how we feel. 
| "= .Ohf 


a wed” 4 „ 
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Oh! I have reaſon to ſay ſo, from the repeated 
benefits—oh !—I have experienced from that 
charming, that charming creature, Mr. Emul- 
fion, oh! I, I cou'd not live a day, no, not 
an hour without him—oh ! quite choaked.—-l 
wiſh he was come. 

Capur. He'll ſoon be here, I dare ſay, 
and give you ſomething to carry it off again.— 
Hah ! here he comes. 


Euter EmvuLs1on, bowing very obſequiouſſy. | 


Mrss Proesz. Oh Doctor Cadgut, you 
may go, child. Pray tell me how I am, oh! 
(putting out her hand.) | 
CapouT. (af de—withdraws) Silly woman! 
gives him half her fortune to be poiſoned. _ 
— Exit.) 
ExulLs. ( its her pulſe) A n a 
pulſe, rather ſicknum. 
Miss PROEBE. Oh! Doftce, what tw is 
that ? gt EY 
Emuls. That is hardum, not to Gd 
Miss PHOEBE, | * O! Doctor, will it 
go hard with me? 
EMuls. Recoiling, and, a little friſking. | 
Miss Pros.  Whiſking Is that a fa- 
yourable 
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vourable fyinptom ?—Ob'! I'm fo full—what 


can be the reaſon ? I'm broiling, Doctor. 


.*EMULS. | Tis obvious—obvium, that, the, 
at, moſ, phere, of, this, apartment, is totally vi- 
tiated, by rea, ſon, of, the, oon: den, ſi — 


of, the, air. 


Miss PB·O ERBE. Vitiated oh! but I am L 


fo fwelled—the cauſe, Doctor. 

Euuls. The cauſe is a, ſort of a, kind of a, 
an overwhelming rapidity, Tuſhing to and fro 
in the internal tubes, or pipes. — But to ſpeak 
according to arts and ſciences The veſſels are 
over-laden, which is to ſay, they are dilated, or 
expanſified by the ſudden deluge conveyed, or 
poured into them. 

Miss Phokzzk. I feel; indeed, over- laden. 
Oh ! but! hope nothing has given way. 

EmvuLs. No, but we muſt break way, as 
ſoon as convenientum : which 1s to convey, 0r 
carry from.—T have my doubts, that you muſt 
have maſtificated a quantum immoderatum of 
_ roaſt metum; if ſo, there _ be danger 
great danger indeed. : 
Miss Pros. ' ( 4 ;ſcovers great fear) Oh! 

am I in danger? I did only pick the bones of a 
boiled chicken, and, and a few muſhrooms.— 
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aftvition, to find out, by my pulſe, whar eat 
for my ſupper. 

Ekuls. A broil'd chica; ad muſhrooms, 
and concluded with a black pudding : rebellion 
and death ! poiſonatus, that is to ſay, poiſon, in 
the vulgar tongue. | t | 

Miss PROREBE. O Doctor! my dear pre- 
ſerver! am I poiſoned ! ? Oh! think, think of an 
expedient to, to expel it. 

EmvuLs. (quick) I ſhall proceed jeff 
ouſly to purgefy, emetify, lenify, cleanſefy, and 
peacefy, the acrimony that's afloatum, like an 
ar balloonum in your abdomum, which is 
cauſed from the- chickendum broilatum, and 
muſhroom ſauceum, &c. 

Miss PRoEBEB. Oh! Mr. Emulſion, I, I 
tread the operation, but I'm reſigned; take what 
courſe you pleaſe; I owe my life to you, oh! 

Capour. (liftens undiſcovered) Fooliſh wo- 
man! he robs you of your life. (afide.) _ 

EMuLs, Certainly, you have moſt. rigidly 
honoured my preſcriptions with a ſpeedy ſwalli-. 
fication ; however, I now, I have my doubts, 
that ſhou'd this operation fail, or not prove 
efficacious, which is not W t flatter 
yourſelf, 

Miss PHozBs. ( frightened Oh! Mr. Emul- 
lon, do you Progauuce me incurable ES 

1 Exuvrs. 


—— — 
. 


* 
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"Emvis, Now's my time, ſhe's' alarmed, and 
Tit make the conqueſt. aſide.) You are, I 
perceive, and conceive, . gone beyond the me- 
dical ſyſtem. —But I have one expedient, which 
Jam convincified, will not only preſerve life, 
but will-tend to a ſpeedy, _ and ſolid cura- 
tion of all your parts. 

Miss PROEBE. You divine creature, III 
take any thing you ſhall preſcribe, to have my 


| health reſtored, oh! 


| Capevr. (aſde) What is going forward now? 
EmMvuLs. I ſhall now proceed, by flow and 
regular gradations, to the iſle of matrimony, 
(aide) J have turned over volumes-innumerable 
in ſearch of a caſe ſimilar to yours, but have 


found only two, and thoſe were two ladies of 


ancient Rome; ladies of the firſt diſtinction and 
quality, who conſulted Eſculapius, the great 
God of phyſic ; at the requeſt of Diana, he 


reſtored Hippolytus to life, and delivered Rome 


from the plague, for which they built his God- 


Hip a temple. 
Miss PHozsz. Wonderful! But did he, 


oh! reſtore the two ladies? 

Euurs. Eſculapius, by his wonderful art, 
caus'd their reſtoration alſo. 

Miss Praotss. I hope he's gone to heaven. 


Euuvrs. There's no doubt of the faculty. 
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Capovr. (afide) I doubt it very much. 

Miss PmozBe; I ſhou'd think their good 
deeds below entitle them to happineſs above, 
oh !—Pray, Mr. Emulſion, my dear preſerver, 
proceed without delay to reſtore me according 
to the good Eſculapius. 

EMULs. Now, madam, as I perfectly under- 
ſtand your caſe, and the virtues of medicine, 
I underſtand alſo the knowledge of application; 
| am maſter of your conſtitution, nay, your life. 

Miss PfokBE. You are, indeed ; I owe it to 

you, 
Emuis. How came I to acquire this degree 
of knowledge of your conſtitution ? The an- 
ſyer is obvious, becauſe I have furniſhed 25 
drench'd, and cleanſefied it. | 

| Capevr. (aſide) Tis ſo well furniſh'd, that 
twill admit of no more of your furniture, unleſs 
you intend her an aerial voyage. 

EMuLs. (continues) But to proceed to the 
curation completum. Firſt, there. can be no 
abſolute curation. —— | : 

Miss Prnozses, Oh! have you no abſolute 
cure for me ? e fi 
| Emuts, Not unleſs you comply. 

Miss Prmozss, I always conform, oh! 1 


never refuſe, you know I don't: I will take all 


Jou can give me, Decker. 
CADGUT. 
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Capovr. (afide) I ſwear to that. 
Mrss Prozss. ( continues) Pray, conſider 
well, this is a caſe of life or death. 
- EMULs. I conceive it is, and I have in ſtore 
a remedy. 

Miss PfokBE. Have you? Good creature! 
- EmvLs. I wou'd fain tell you, yet the 
remedy is of fuch a nature, that I apprehend, 
it-might give cauſe of offence, and ſhock your 
feelings.—'Tis a matter, that ee a very 
delicate conveyance. | 

Miss Prozss, Oh! Mr. Emulſion, deli 
eacy ſhou'd be ſet aſide, when life's in danger. 
Let not a moment be loſt. 
 Capovr. (aſide) I ſay delicacy. 

EmuLs. Now for conqueſt, and half her 
fortune. (aſide) To unlock my cabinet of 
knowledge, I ſhall impart to you, the fruit of 
my laborious ſtudies. —Hem ! As I obſerved 
before, there can be no curation abſolutum, 
until you are married: a huſband is the only 
reſtorative left, according to the Eſculapian 
Syſtema. ¶Aruls majeftically.) / 
Cavour. (aſide) Who will marry an apothe- 
cary's ſhop? She's like. an ulaged caſk ſet in 
motion, ſwag, ſwag.—But her er will make 
up the deficiency... - 

Miss Props. (ſmile ) Married! Did, did 


you 


admit 
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you ſay marry? A huſband ! I am terrified ! yet, 
Mr. Emulſion, I cou'd in my heart ſmile.—A 
huſband do you think? (getting from the _— 
nuch revived. ) 

Capcur (afide) The choughts af a man 15 
put new life into her. 

EMULS. Abſolutas, ee a huſ- 
band, tis Homo alone, 

Mrss PHoxBt. Homo! who is he? 


Emygs. Homo was a man, the ſon of 
Homer, the great Latin poet. But to perform 
the curation completum, the caſe will not 


admit of delay, leſt by retardation, death ſhould 
exerciſe his deſtructive quiver. 

Miss ProztBs. (in raptures) O! Mr. Eau. 
ſion! life is ſweet; but, dear Sir, as I am not 
well——But then, my maiden bloom, to be 
ſure, is not much faded; but the misfortune is, 
that *tis not cuſtomary, in this ceremonious 
country, not cuſtomary, Doctor, for ladies to 
- Propoſe wha—whatever, however they may be 
diſpoſed; you have aſſiſted me hitherto. 

EmvLs. And ſhall affiſt in future; gratitu- 
dum, gratitudas dwelleth here. (; . his band 
10 bis breaſt.) 

Miss ProxtBzs, You charm me; I, I feel 
greatly revived at your noble ſentiments, —But, 
Doctor, is there * n of my undergoing 
your 
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your medical operation, if I am—if 1 follow— 


purſue the good Eſculapius. 


Capcur. (afide) So, ſo; ſhe'll follow the 


God's advice. 
EMuLs. By no means; I baniſh licks 
and trample on my own intereſt, when I am 
convincified, it can no longer contribute to 
your reſtoration. This is a tender ſubject, be- 
+ cauſe it treats of the tender paſſions; and to pre- 
vent embarraſſment, I ſhall come to the point. 
Miss Prozse. 'Tis a tender ſubject indeed; 
pray come to the point; 'twill be a feaſt to me 
to enjoy health; I leave it to you, I have no 
will of my own ; delays you ſay are dangerous, 
Capcvur. Ol thou laſcivious woman! (dt.) 
Euvrs. Very threatening: and the neceſſi- 
tatum of your complaint weeps for matrimony. 
I know a gentleman, a friend of mine, a bro- 
ther-in-law, who has frequently inquired after 
your welfare.—He's a man of great parts. 
Miss Protse. Your brother in law! The 
more agreeable if allied to your valuable fa- 
mily.—I am infinitely obliged to the gentle- 
man. You fay that he's a man of great parts 
too : a very ſtriking recommendation indeed. 
EmuLs. Surpriſing parts, of large reading, 


deep penetration, and wonderful erudition.— 
1 | But, 
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But, there may ariſe an obje&tion—he i is a wi- 

dower. 3 I 

Miss PfoEkBE. Had he any childiegi? 
CavcurT. (a/ide) Angling at a diſtance. 
EMuLs. Three; the firſt was a daughter, 
and the ſecond birth produced twin boys. 
Miss Prozss. (miles ) Twins twins! did 
you ſay twins? 
EMULs. Twins, but have ſince been taken 
off by a peſtilential malady. | 
| CapevT. (fide) She ſeems to reliſh the 
' wins. 

Mrss Pnemns. | Pretty cies I adore 
children, I love them to my heart ; for their 
little prattling innocence is ſo very entertain- 
ing,—Pray does the good father live in town? 

Capcur. (af af de ) Strong ſymptoms of com- 
pliance. 

Euvls. He is juſt arrived, his name is Mr. 
Svindal, a man of property and integrity. Not 
ſrikingly handſome, but a conſtitution healthy, 
and in years about thirty. 5 

Miss PBoꝝBE. Very ſteady years indeed. — 
ſhou'd certainly prefer health to e —Did 
you ſay he was in town? 

Capour. Caſide) If the PRE only of a 


luſband revive her, what muſt marriage pro- 
duce ? 


x Fee 
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EmMvuLs. I did; and, with your leave, [| 
communicate the affair to him, in a pretty, 
tender, delicate manner ; not give him to un- 
derſtand, that 7 know * thing of the buſi. 
neſs, no, no. 

Miss Protss. By no means; you vel 
underſtand the human frame for the appear- 
ance of forwardneſs, you know, to ſome men— 

EmvuLs. Judiciouſly obſery'd ; with ſome 
men it may, but he has too much good ſenſe to 
obſerve ſuch trifles; he'll prefer openneſs to coy- 
neſs. When he comes, I wou'd make no cere- 
mony with him, becauſe your ſituation will not 
admit of delay. I'll go, give orders in the 
mean time, that a clergyman be in readineſs, 

Miss PHozst. Good man! your care en- 
dears you to me; ſuch a proof of tenderneſs— 
P11 withdraw, and— (going. 
Capour. (aſide) I'll get the ſtart, leſt! 

ſhou'd be ſuſpected. . 
EMuLs. And prepare for the moment thats 
pregnant with (going.) 

Miss PfoE BB. Did you ſay pregnant? 

EMULs. I follow you, Miſs. 

Miss PHoEBE. I aſk your pardon, I thought 


you had more to urge on that ſubject. 
( Exeunt.) 
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Re-enter CADGUT, 


Cavour. Ha! ha! ha ! was there ever ſich 
ha! ha !—remedy thought on for a dying 
woman before.—Well, if I don't over trump 
them, my name is not Cadgut. (bell rings) 
Paw! I know this Swindal, by report, to be 
confoundedly avaricious, and ſuch a character 
wou'd marry a broomſtick for money : egad, I 
am glad I have ſet all my artillery in motion 
to defeat this matrimonial combination, and 
divert it to another channel.—If deception i 1 
fir in the field of Mars, why not in Cupid's 
campaign. —Ahah! who is this? I proteſt 'tis 
my old friend Archly. Now to reward merit, 


ſnce they who think themſelves greater will not. 


Enter ARCHLY. 


Axchly. My dear Cadgut, what is all this 
about; did you ſend ſor me to be married, when 
lam not in love? 
Cabcur. Then, Sir, you are the more at 
liberty. 198 = | 

AxcuLy., You are ſurely mad, child. 

Capcur. I ſay mad, indeed !—Will you, 
vr, be independent? Will you * a "ay of 
ortune ? | | 


X 2 ARI. 
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ARchrv. (/miles) Independence to a depen. = 
dant man, ſounds pleaſing.—But you are joking, N . 
Carevr. Iam really ſerious, Sir, but you * 
ſeem indifferent. 0 
ARCHLY. My dear friend, how, howcan it hr 
happen ? Pray give me the particulars ? | hall 
_ Capevr. Will you be married, Sir? anſwer _— 
me that. k | 1 
ARcL v. Why, 1 * 1 may rely upon Shes: 
adgut. | 
+5: Nay, pleaſe yourſelf; but tis too were 
much the faſhion now-a-days, for people to 8 
marry to pleaſe others, more than to pleaſe Ne. 
themſelves. Still if what I mean to propoſe to 3 
you, you ſhou'd not think conſiſtent with your . 
honour and happineſs, don't let my perſuaſions 12 
prevail; you know beſt your own feelings.— Wks 
But to an explanation—Miſs Phcebe has been © 
doctor ſick for years, and has taken a fea of b 1 
medicine, which has brought her ſo low, that 0 
her apothecary has now pronounced her a dead hs 
woman, if ſhe's not married in the courſe of a As 
few hours. The,apothecary haying an intereſt 3 
in the marriage, procures one Swindal, a friend pull f 
of his, and as great a villain as himſelf; who F, 
will be here preſently to be married, tho they not be 1, 
* never ſaw one another. No matter, he marries honour 


her for her fortune, and ſhe marries him me 
| ile. 
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life. Now, Sir, mind, mind, what I am going 
to ſay, and if you approve the device, I ſhall be 
in readineſs to receive Mr. Swindal, and ſhall 


perſonate my miſtreſs myſelf; and, was I not 


engaged to Handy, I don't know whether I 
ſhou'd not marry him myſelf, but tho' a ſervant, 
| ſhall not forfeit my word, nor ever make a 
ſacrifice of gratitude. 

Arcaly. Generous woman! that ſentiment 
warms my heart! We leave ingratitude to the 
higher claſs to practice.—But my indepen 
dence, — 

Cabovr. I have not forgot. —Parſon Tack- 
wel is ordered to be at a minute's call; you 


therefore muſt perſonate Swindal, and my lady 


will marry you, without any kind of ceremony 
on her part, I'm ſure, as you are ſuppoſed to 
come recommended from Emulſion, Well, 
now how do you like my ſcheme ? 


AxchLy, Admirably ; never was ther 


plann'd a better 3 I. I eu, 1 thall 
find myſelf embarraſſed, 

Cabopr. Never fear, one good office de- 
ſerves another; as you come to fave her life, 
jou'll find her all civility and compliance; ſay 
i few civil, gallant things, and I'm ſure they'll 


tot be loſt, —TI have the higheſt opinion of your 


tonour and integrity, and tho' you may never 


X 3 have 
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have a tender eſteem for her, you may an honeſt 


| friendſhip, —Tho' her whims in ſome degree 


deſerve puniſhment, I ſhou'd be hurt, to ſee her 
the wife of a villain. 


Enter SERVANT. 


SkRVANT. Mrs. Cadgut, a gentleman is in 
the hall, of the name of Swindal; he wants to 
ſpeak to my miſtreſs. 
Cabour. Shew him into the back parlour, 
Robert, and I'll go and acquaint her. 
 RoznrerT. Yes, Mrs. Cadgut. (Exit Servant.) 
CapcuT. So the lover is come, ha! ha! 
Well, Archly, you'll go wait in my room, till! 
call you. (going) But if you, in your hearr, think 
you cannot make yourſelf happy—be honeſt, 
retreat, before you advance too far in the purſuit, 
ARcayly. You may reſt aſſured, that I ſhall 
never lefſen the opinion, you ſo generouſly have 
conceived of me.—Succelſs attend you. 
CapGuT. There's no fear; I pronounce the 
| conqueſt, before the attack commences. 


In ſpight of all wiles of wheedling man, 
'Tis x woman to complete, or mar a plan. 


( Exeunt.) 
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SCEWL © 


Ma. SwinDaL /olus, ſeated. 


MR. SwinDaAL. Well, this will be a rare 
harveſt home, upon . ny ſoul, ha! ha Thirty 
thouſand in the four per cents. It ſounds well, 
and if I can evade the promiſe I made to Emul- 
fon, of paying him one half upon the marriage, 
| will. —If I marry before the articles are 
executed, I ſhall have the ſum total to myſelf, 
\nug,—Conſequently the ſooner I marry, the 
better, —Faith ! here ſhe comes Not ſo feeble 
neither—a little hobbling tho', a going, a 
going, I ſee. (rubbing bis _— SY 
ymptoms, ha ! ha! 


Enter CapcuT, perſonating Miss PHotBE. 


Capeur. Sir, I preſume, that you are Mr. 
Emulſion's friend, Mr. Swindal, that he ſpeaks 
lo favourable of, h! 

SwiNDAL, The, the identical perſon, very 
much, Miſs, at your ſervice.—Faith, I like her 

X 4 | perſon, 
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perſon, ſhe's not long for this world. (ftiffes a 
laugh—afide.) 


CapcuT. Mr. Swindal, you do me honour, : 


Will you be ſeated, good Sir? oh! 
SWINDAL. I live but to obey you, Miſs, hem, 
hem. » 


_ Capevr. What a charming conſtitution, oh! 


 SwINDAL. Never had a day's illneſs in all 
my life, pon honour, hem, hem. 


' Capevr. DEED ſound, oh! are 


your lungs ! 


| SWINDAL. Perfectiy ſo, Miſs, 1 
as tight as a drum, hem, hem. She es to 


melt. (aſide. ) 


Capcvur. 


Charming! Health is a very 


great bleſſing, Mr. Swindal. He'll not come 


to the point I'll ſift him by degrees. (aſde) 
| Have you heard any news to day, are the ſtocks 
in a riſing, or falling ftate ? 

SwinDAL Hah! that looks well, faith. h. (G 
In a rifing ſtate. By the nature of your enqui- 


ries, Ma'am, I preſume, that you are intereſted, 


A holder of ſtock. —The ours were up two 


per cent, to day. | 
CapcuT. Thank you, Sir; I have been ſo 
ill: never go out, never hear any news.—l have 


nobody to manage for me; my affairs are terribly 


neglected. 


by be 
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neglected. I think I have given him, now, an 
opportunity to declare himſelf. ( aſide.) 

SwòWIN DAL. Good, good. (afide) Did you, 
Miſs, ſay, that your property lay in the funds? 
hem, hem. 

CapcurT. You ſhall | pay for ahh hemming, 
by being well hummed. (ade) All my property 
lies in the new fours, Mr. Swindal.—I have no 


landed property, nothing but this houſe I live 
in.— My affairs are terribly derang'd. Oh 11 He 


is very ſlow. (aſide.) 


SWIN DAL. I = ſound her. (aſide) Did 


you, Miſs, ſay, ſay that you had thirty thouſand 
in the fours, hem, hem. | 
Capcur. The money out-ſteps love, I ſee, 


(ade) J ſhou'd have ſaid forty thouſand, which - 


ls all the property I have, this houſe excepted. 
Oh! But if J had ſomebody to manage for me, 
oh! it might be made more confideratite, by 
taking the advantage of the ebbing and flowing 
of the ſtocks. 


SwINDAL, Excellent! (aſide) My dear Miſs 


Phoebe, permit me, I can no longer reſiſt your 


charms; your virtue, and your judgment in 
buſineſs, rivet you in my heart. Suffer me then, 


to preſerve your life, protect your amiable per- 


on, and be the guardian of your fortune. 
| Capevr, T here 1 is _ ſenſe in this; puppy 


y » 
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as he is, he's not without art. (a/ide) You lay me 
under the greateſt obligation, by thinking, oh 


fo favourable of a _ helpleſs, deſerted crea- 


ture, oh ! 
SwINDAL. You are not 4 while Swin- 
dal lives. — But words alone are too feeble to 


do juſtice to your virtues, or to my own feelings. 


O madam! Mr. Emulſion inform'd me, there 
was an abſolute neceſſity - that delays might be 
productive of fatal conſequences. 

Cabour. Mr. Emulſion is a charming man, 


F owe my life to him. 
SWINDAL.'. AndI, my happineſs, (taking her 


band) when Heaven ſhall give me Miſs Phœbe 


for a wife, 

Capour. (miles) © Sir, your qualifications 
entitle you to more, than is in my power to 
beſtow.—But what I do poſſeſs, as a mark of 
my g gratitude, is at Pardon me, Sir, O dear! 

SwWIN DALI. Had heaven not bleſs'd you with 
a ſhilling, I cou'd live and die happy with you. 
“ own fortune is ſufficient.—I, I underſtand 
that the Reverend Mr. Tackewel is in waiting. 

Capcur. He is very punctual ; I ſhou'd be 
ſorry to keep him too long in waiting, oh! 
(going) 

SWINDAL, Faith, ſo ſhou'd A (afide.) Firſt 


crown my happineſs, by permuteing me to -_ 
| circle 
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circle your fair finger with this ſacred band, 
(taking the ring) then we'll diſpatch him. —Per- 

mit me to conduct the ſweet object of my love. 
hem, hem. (embraces her.) 

CapcuT., Dear Mr. Swindal, you are ſo 
powerful : good Sir, be tender, my frame is ſo 
feeble.— l fear my ſtrength will not allow me to 
undergo the ceremony, oh : 

SwinDAL. My life! my ſoul! let's not delay. 


By heavens ſhe'll make her exit before I get 
poſſeſſion. (aſide.) 

Capcur. Then, oh! then 1. I think, I'll 
take it ſitting, ſhou'd my ſtrength fail me, while 
the ceremony, oh ! is performing. | 

SwindaL. Any where, my precious; let it 
be performed in any ſhape or form, ſo that the 
end is anſwered. (leading her off bobbling.) 

Cavcur. Oh! Sir, your goodneſs, and ge- 
nerous intention, oh ! | (Txeunt.) 


End of the TüiRD Acr. 
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%% w- 


e 


Diſcovers REecLusE alone, examining butter. 
fies, c. A bird in his hand. 


Rxclusk. 


ELL, this bird is a very great curioſity, 
indeed, and will be a very conſiderable 
addition to my collections; had the fellow aſked 
me fifty pounds more for it, I ſhou'd have made 
the purchaſe. ( Handy enters) Look here, Handy, 
there is ſomething curious, look at it, examine 
it ; I bought it dog cheap, fifty pounds, and tis 
well worth a hundred ; look at it's yellow, fine, 
tapering beak, | 

Hanvy. *Tis a corniſh jack-daw, not worth 
fifty farthings. 
RecLvsze, No ſuch thing, Handy; « the bird 


came from the South Sea, from Otaheite; I 
bought 
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bought it of a ſailor, who told me he lately 
came from thoſe parts, and the fellow did not 
look to me an impoſtor. 

Hax pDpY. Well, Sir, pleaſe yourſelf, —But 
for the preſent, turn your thoughts, I beſeech 
you, upon other buſineſs, which, in my opinion, 
is of far more conſequence. 

RecLusz. Of more conſequence ! Can any 
thing in the world be of more conſequence, 
than my great and valuable collections, the 
pleaſing purſuit of which, I have dedicated my 
whole life to ? 

 Hanby: And when that life is no more, 

nobody will thank you for them, unleſs it be 
moths; a pretty harbour enough for ſuch ver- 
„ 


Rclusk. The world is nothing to 1 
Handy, I care not for it, I have liv'd to pleaſe 
myſelf,” and ſhall ; I court no man's ſmiles, nor 
ſhall I dread any man's frowns, my are all alike 
to me. | 

HaxpY. There is noding 158 in this 

doctrine.—But did you know all, there is a 
ſomething that you ought to care about, or I 
am greatly out in my calculations. 

RxcLusk. Is there? What can it be? 

Haxpy, The houſe you now live in, is not 
your own, 5 9 
5 Rrclusz. 
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| RecLvss. What! not my own ! 

Handy, No, nor its furniture, above an 
hour longer, perhaps not ſo long. 

Rclusz. What the devil! is the under- 
taker coming to ſtop the pulſe in my throat? 

Haxvor. No, I have made intereſt with 
him at laſt, and lengthened your furlough. But 
the long and the ſhort of the ſtory is this—Mr, 
| Swindal has ſent his ſervant to ſurvey the pre- 
miſes, in conſequence of your ſuppoſed death ; 
and he himſelf will be here ſhortly to take 
poſſeſſion, conſidering himſelf your heir : how- 
ever I did not undeceive the prodigal. 
- RecLusz. You acted well; thou ſhalt pro- 
fit for this. What the devil. do the people 


trouble themſelves about me? I trouble no 


body.—What! wou'd * have AS be- 
fore nature yields? | 
 Hanpy. No doubt of that—heirs are im- 
patient. But if you'll follow my advice, I wou'd 
ſeek revenge. | 
- RecLusx. How can 1 diſcover the 
_— 5 
Hax D Y. The eaſieſt thing in life; I'Il un- 
dertake to ſeparate your friends from your 


enemies; and you ſhall have ocular demonſtra- 


tion. 
KRexclusz. Do, do, I like proof poſitive.— 
. But 


Beſid. 
much 
not J. 
why, 
to pl. 
claſs 
dling, 
Ret 


at thy 
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But for all that, I'll not give up my Otaheite 
nightingale for a Corniſh jack-daw neither. 
Well, if thou canſt, by ſome trick or ſcheme, 
ſeparate my friends from my foes ; why, they 
ſhall be rewarded at my deceaſe, as I find they 
deſerve. 
HANDY. I'll ſeparate the good metal from 
the droſs, my life for it; and give you every 
advantage you can wiſh for: and to accompliſh 


the buſineſs, you yourſelf, unſeen, ſhall be wit- ; 


neſs to our converſation. 
REcLusk. Excellent! I admire ae proofs. 


Hanpy. You'll then be enabled to form a 


judgment of Mr. Swindal's affection for you. 

REcLust. Right, ſo I ſhall. Faith, Handy, 
believe I ſhall make thee my heir—yes I will; 
thou ſhalt be my heir. 

Hanpy, Heaven forbid I ſhou'd fixengthen 
ſuch an idea, when you have a lawful ſon, 
Beſides, I ſhou'd not know what to do with fo 
much wealth I have no ambition to be great, 
not I. If I ſhou'd by chance out- live you; 
why, if you leave me a hundred or two a year, 
to place me below the great, above the lower 
claſs of beings, and on a level with the mid- 
dling, is all I want, or wiſh for. 

Rrcrusg. Any thing but my collections is 
at thy ſervice, Now, let's go, and be in rea- 
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dineſs for the reception of my heir; (going) 1 

feel impatient, till the experiment is over. 
Hanpy. Sir, I follow you. 

reconcile him to his ſon, I ſhall be more than 


happy. (a/iae.) (Exeunt.) 


Street. Miſs Byron walking alone with an un- 


brella, meeting Mr. Swindal —He — , when 
be diſcovers Miſs Aron. 


Sw ND. Ha! whom do ſee ?—my eyes ſure 
cannot deceive me—they were ſeen on the road 
It muſt be Miſs Byron. Now for a diſplay of 
my genuine wit, and natural vivacity.—Cou 'd 
but ſecure her confidence, Miſs Phcebe ſhou'd 
_ ſeek her life thro' another channel No, it 
won't do, ha! ha! Phcebe's purſe is better 
furniſhed. (walks up to ber, and pats her on the 
ſhoulder.) 

Miss ByRoN. ( Parts ) Lord, Sir ! What, 


Mr. Swindal, | is it you? you really frightened 


me. 


SwWIND. 


If I can but 


ha! he 


SW 
tall 
ing tl 
priſe, | 


Mrs 
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laugh. 
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Swix d. Fright'ned! fright'ned at me ! ha! 


ha! Ihave a pretty knack, to be ſure, of alarm- 


ing the ladies: I always take the ſex by ſur- 


priſe, ha! ha! One of my principal n 


ha! ha ! ha! 
Miss BYRON. Inſignificant puppy ! ! (af 4) 


'Twas a good joke to be ſure, ha! ha! (both 


laugh.) 

Sub. So it was, ha! ha! I love a good 
joke, ha ! ha! | 

Miss BV RON. *Twas ſo judicious, fo wall 
med. (both laugh.) | . 
SWIN o. Twas, twas, 'was, ha hat ha! 
have a peculiar method of timing things, 


| dways in time, ha ! ha! ha J. 


| 
j 


Miss ByRon. The manner in which you. 


xcoſted me had ſo much the air of good 
breeding, and ſo witty withal.— 


SWIND. Wit, wit, ha! ha! ha Wit, ha! 


ha! I was always rated firſt wit among the 
wts, ha! ha-! ; 


Miss Byxon. And ts 1 an excel- N 


{nt preſident to the board of witlings. 


WIND. Right, right, ha! ha! upon my 


ful you are _right—I have manufactured for 

the Morning Poſt, ha! ſome lines which v were 

ery. pointed. | 

Miss Byxon. Now is my time; his conceit 
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of himſelf, and a little flattery in addition may 


throw him off his guard and lead to a confeſ- Sg 
fion. (aſide) Your compoſitions, Sir, are very "ES 
poignant indeed.—I read the other day in the penet 
Morning Poſt, an excellent and well-drawn | 
paragraph, relative to Mr. Recluſe; and a very | 
fair and juſt deſcription of him. Ente 
SwinD. Did you read it? ha! ha! not Gs 
that I ſay it—— (puts his hands to his mouth, and mand. 
ſtiſles a laugh. ST ſecure 
Miss Byxon. All but a confeſſion. (aſde) work. 
J did with pleaſure read it, and did ſuſpect (ade) Sw. 
ſomebody. no Ce! 
SwWIxD. No, no, ha! ha ! pray don't now; _ Gn 
upon my ſoul you are a little witch, ha! ha! you PI. di 
are *pon my ſoul, if you diſcover the author of Mrs 
that paragraph, ha! ha! of that 
Miss BV RON. I think, I can aim at the au- SwòWI 
thor to a degree of certainty ; there are many WW cover | 
more on the ſame ſubject, and by the ſame pen [ have 
rol looking ſteadfaſtly at him) Am I right? branch 
© Sw1ND. (confuſed) Well, well, upon my ſoul you ha! h. 
are a little ſorcereſs, ha! ha! I, I did to be ſure, fole he 
take a little more than common pains, ha ! ha made h 
and the work ſucceeded admirably well, mum. Mrs: 
Miss Byxon. I thought I ſhou'd ſqueeze BW Peppyi 
a confeſſion out of him. Cafe 7 And you are SWI1 


really the author ? a a fl 


His, 
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SwI ND. No, no, no, upon my honour I do 
not confels to it, ha! ha! tho' to be fure; I can 


ſecrete nothing from you, ha! ha! you little 
penetrating witch, you. 71-0 


Enter GRIML v, and à Carpenter with a plank, 
GRIMLY. Sir, I have executed your com- 
mands thus far—I ordered the grave; and 


ſecured two chairmen with a horſe, who will 
vork him off in no time. 

 Swind, Ha! ha! you'll take him off—uſe 
do ceremony—ha ! ha! 

GRIVuI v. Sir, your orders ſhall be ed 
PI diſpatch him, tis ſoon done. ( Exeunt. ) 

Miss ByRxon. What may be the profeſſion 
of that diſmal looking creature? 

_ SwIND. A very uſeful employment, ha 8 
| cover folks when they become offenſive, ha! ha! 
[have juſt employed the fellow to hide an old 
branch of the Recluſe family.—Ol1d Recluſe, 
la! ha! popp'd off—and has adopted me his 
fole heir, in conſequence of ſome TO 1 
made him a preſent off. - | 

Miss Byzon, | He's cunning amidſt all his 
puppyiſm. (aſide) Why, Sir, Res not dead! 

SwIx D. Yes, yes, yes he is, ha! ha! as dead 
a founder, upon my ſoul ; and I am juſt 
IS going 
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going to take poſſeſſion, pleaſant enough, eh 
Miss. Byron. And has adopted you his 
heir? 119 | 

-SWwIND. Every penny is mine—ſnug, ha ! ha! 
and-cut off his ſon Frank with one ſhilling. I 
. Pity the poor devil; but he ſhou'd have ma- 
naged better, ha! ha !—My wit, you ſee, in 
ſcribbling, and my preſents were ſo well timed 
| mum for that, ha! ha! 

Miss ByRox. (going, and di ſeovero uneafineſs) 
"Tis very ſingular indeed! | 

Swind. Not at all, ha! ha! Suffer me to 

ſee you home. i NE 

Miss Byxon. You are very polite, Sir; | 
but I beg you wou'd not give yourſelf that un- 
neceſſary trouble. | 

SwinD. Trouble! ha! ha! *pon my ſoul, 1 
muſt tell you, it will be the greateſt feaſt to me, 
ha! ha! next to the poſſeſſion of Recluſe's eſtate 
and effects; Wt, you 4 heh ! (lays bold 
of her arm.) 

Miss ByRON. I beg, Sir, deſiſt; ] want no 
| Yr roy I am within a few doors of Mis 
_ Phoebe Recluſe's. 

SwIND. Yes you do, ha! ha! veto you 
do—Beſides I'm going thither upon very parti- 
cular buſineſs, hal aa! ( (Exeunt) 


Several 
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Several Undertakers running acroſs the Stage, 
attended by Carpenters with boards, 5 


Gay. Come, follow briſkly, or we hall 
be too late. (ent.) 
FixIs. (follows bri 40 —rbe Carpenter falls, 
and tumbles over the board) You clumſy raſcal, 
that very flip may loſ®©me the job, and be two 
| hundred pounds out of my pocket. 
CaRPENTER. I have broke my leg, I fear. 
Finis. Damn your leg! hop off upon the 
other. (be hops along.) ( Exeunt.) 
Corrin. (and Carpenter paſs very quick) 
Zounds ! I ſee them chace ; they have caught the 
ſcent, and will arrive at the death before me. 
(Exeunt.) 


— 


e 


er 


A Street, which diſcovers Recluſe s houſe. Un- 


dertakers ſtruggling to get at the door—knock 

and ring repeatedly, and pulling one another from 
' the door —One gets half in at the window, be i is 
pulled out again—then at the door: 


7 Fixsr Uupznr. The body is mine. 
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Szcond UN DERT. Tis not; 1 had the firſt 


promiſe, and will ſupport my right. 


: THIRD UunperRT. You ay not, I pur- 
chaſed it, and *tis my property. 


GRIMLV. I gave an earneſt of ten pounds. 


Corriv. I gave fifteen, Sir,; and I tell you, 


that Pl loſe my life, before I give up the job. 


(They preſs violently upon the door, and tumble one 
cover anotber, with the en of Tm dead! 


I'm kill'd !) 
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Real s houſe, —Recluſe ſeated, undiſcovered by 
 Swindal. 


Enter SWINDAL OST: 


Haxvy. Ves Sir, my name 18 Handy, at 


your ſervice. 
Swixp. At my ſervice, hah! no raſcal, you 11 


"My 


My ſervice, ha! ha! Are you not, Sir, a very im- 


expenſive funeral, without my conſent? 
Handy. When a man is dead, he ſhou'd 
be buried, ſhou'd he.not ? and my affection for 
my maſter, Sir, put this project in my head, for 
the honour of the family. | 
 SwinND, Honour! honour ! prefumprion ! 
What! honour iſſue forth from the mouth of a 
fervant ! I command you, Sir, to go and pre- 
yent your order to Mr. Coffin; for I have 
contracted with Mr. Grimly, who will be here 


this evening to take away the old rip: and in- 
ſtead of a hearſe, I ſhall give him a chairman's 


horſe, ha! ha! | 

REcLusg. Indeed! a rip! a at (ade 
Hax Dy. On a chairman's horſe! What, 
my maſter have no hearſe; no hat-bands, 
ſcars, and mourning for the richeſt man in the 
county ! | 


Swind. Hah! mourning—' Tis my orders, 


dir; I ſhall have uſe for it all. 

Rrcl uss. T hou haſt not poſſeſſion 1 
brute ; nor ever ſhall. Caſids.) 

Hax Dy. No doubt of that, Sir; but I hope 
out of ſo much money, you'll ſpare a little of 
it: and inſtead of a chairman's horſe, you'll 
allow him a Chriſtian burial—the firſt of the fa- 

Ta ann 
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pertinent fellow, to, to give orders for ſuch an 
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mily that was ever conveyed on a chairman's 
horſe. Beſides, I don't' think. him horſeman 
enough juſt now to bear the journey. 
 SwIND. - He's the firſt of the family that 
diſgraced it, and may be the laſt:—He lived in 
diſhonour, and his remains ſhall be buried in 
diſhonour. 

- RecLusz. Aye ru diſpute that preſently, 
— The butterflies were like to have coſt me dear 
but I am convinced ' (aſide—withdraws.) 
HaxpY. I don't think it very becoming of 
| you to ſay ſo you'll have a pretty round ſum. 
- SWIND. So J ought, you dog I But, hark 
ye, I order you out of my houſe. 

Hanpy, Your houſe! | 

SwIND. Hah, my houſe ; yes, -Sir, my 
houſe ; and you ſhall out on't ; but firſt give me 
the keys, and ſhew me the valuables. 

'Hanpy. T'll deliver up no keys. And I | 
tell you, that twas willed by my maſter, that you 
was not to take poſſeſſion, till twelve days after 
his deceaſe: and *till that term is expired, I'm 
maſter of this houſe, and ſhall put my privilege _ 
to the proof; and I tell you to quit this houſe, 
or I'll ſwear a burglary againſt you. 
SwinD. (alarmed) What, hang a gentleman! 


Dann the fellow! if I don't retreat, he may 
| cut 
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cut my throat; and. take poſſeſſion of all the 
valuables himſelf. (aſide.) (. Exit.) 
Haxpy. -(/olus) I hope young Recluſe will 
act a more generous part I wou'd apprize him 
of the trial; © but if he wears the ſpurs, he ſhall 
« win them“ -I am ſurpriſed the report has 
not brought him hither before now, to learn 


his fortune. 
\ REcLusE. (calling within) Handy, here Handy. 
Hanpy, Well, what do you want? 


Re. enter RECLUSE in @ hurry. 
Rclusz. Comie, Handy, and ſee the moth ;z 
Flycatcher has juſt caught it, *tis very curious: 
why don't you come along? PEP 

(Exit Recluſe in a barn 
Handy, As curious as the Corniſh Jack- 
Gay, I ſuppoſe ; but I'm (e calls again) coming. 
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Enter Cabour, and her lover Hax px. 
Cabour. Ha! ha! hal he ſeems violently 
in W appears to me, Handy, a wretch ſo 
. mercenary; 
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mercenary; that I wou'd not marry him, no, if 
he was as rich as your maſter. 

HanÞDy, I am the more oblig'd to you, to 
prefer a man that poffeſſes nothing but ſimple 
love, when you may become miſtreſs of thou- 
fands. 

Capcur. Perhaps the more TTY ſince 
money alone cannot purchaſe happineſs, which 


dis the very fruit of lave :—Reft aſſured, that, 


not even the firſt fortune in England ſhou'd 
| tempt me to forfeit a promiſe, when 'tis in my 


power to perform it. 

Hax Dy. Generous woman! | 
 Capevur. For the preſent, we'll fet love 
afide, and proceed to execute my deſign; mar- 
ry Mr. Archly to Miſs Phœbe; and” diſguiſe 
Nelly the old cook-maid, for Swindal. 
 Hanpy. An excellent thought, ha! ha! 
by all means to the Cook-maid. 

Cavpevr, It will ſecure, ha ! ha ! Lit will ſecure 
to her at leaſt a maintenance for life ; ; and him 
from further rogueries, ha! ha! 

HANDY. So it will. (Both laugh.) 


Enter Rover. 


3 Mr. Tackwell, the parſon is come 
to miſtreſs, he ſays, 
ert 
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Cancur. Very well, Robert, you tell 
him to wait, 

| Ronzar, Yes, Mrs. Cadgut—Mrs. Cad, 
5 1 fear 'tis all over with her now. 

Caveur. All over, Robert ! 

RoßgkRT. Tis I am ſure; I, hope you -N 
ſpeak a good word for me with the EXCCULIGNEES, 
for a ſuit of mourning. | 

Capcur. For a ſuit e 

| RopexT. I ſhou'd like to be in mourning 

for her; tho” J got nothing by her life, your 
word, Mrs. Cadgut, with the undertakers, may 
get me a trifle by her death. 

Capevr. | AT don't compretend your 
meaning. | | 

RoBERT. Nothing ſo clear; deadly FOR 
you know, Mrs. Cadgut, when parſons begin 
to pray; yes, yes, it muſt be all over with 
her now.—I never knew her pray before, but 
when the coach overturned her going to Mr. 
Emulſion” $——© Lord! I left the beer- cock 
a running. Exit. 

Capeur. Ha! ha! ha! poor Robert is 
quite out in his conjectures, ſhe's not ſo near 
death as he apprehends. 

Hanpy, If this report goes abroad, you'll 
be peſtered to death with ee as 1 
"es doen. 
2 


8 
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Capcvr. I fancy that may be the reaſon, 
why Mr. Coffin, Grimly and family have been 
ſo civil to me of late; they are perpetually teaz- 
ing me with cards of invitation. 

Handy. Shou'd Miſs Pheebe. make her 
exit, the object of their civility will ſoon out. — 
'The undertakers have as watchful an eye over 
the faculty movements, as the faculty have 
over their patients circumſtances, .. 

Cabour. To be ſure they are a neceſſiry 
fort of people ; yet one can't help being ſhocked 
at their unreaſonable applications. Well, Handy, 
now to bring Mr. Archly and my miſtreſs to 
an interview; (going) that he may ſave her life, 
and ſecure to himſelf a wife and independence. 

HANDY. May the parſon ſoon tack them 
nenn z and Nelly the old cook to Swindal. 

(97 nn 1 1 + £9 n 
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6 oC E N E I 3: 
MIss Props leaning. upon Capour—a '/epha 
in the Room. 0 


Mus Proza:, I feel, Cadgut, 8 
recovered— 
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recovered—I have not been ſo free from pains 
this ten years. SH 

. CavceuT. Your ſtomach has not been ſo 
108 from medicine this ten years. 

Miss PfoE BE. Mr. Emulſion gave me leave 
to abſtain— He, he's very ſkilful, Cadgut. 

Cab our. *Tis very ſingular, he never ex- 
erciſed his ſkill before, and found out the nature 
of your complaint. 

Miss PfoEBE. My complaint, he an is 
of ſo ſingular a nature, that in all his practice 
he never had a patient whoſe complaint was 
fimilar to mine. | 

Capcur. Faith, I believe ſo. (it.) 

Miss Phok BBE. Tho' he has turn'd over 
volumes innumerable, in ſearch of caſes like 
mine, he has only found two; which were two 
young ladies, patients to Æſculapius, the great 
God of phyſic, who made a perfect cure of the 
poor things. | 

Capovr., Silly creature | (af de) He muſt 
have been a great god indeed. Did he py 
ſcribe theſe poor things medicine ? 

Miss Pmotsz. No, child, he adviſed fem 
matrimony, matrimony, Cadgut! 

Capevr. | Pleaſant advice enough, I hou d 
* for maiden ladies. 


ſh 
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 Mtrss Prorns, I am inclined to think ſo, 
child. 

' Capevr. Mr. Emulſion, 1 ſuppoſe, has 


adviſed the ſame remedy to you, ma'am ? 
Mrss Prozss. Mr Emulſion is very in- 


telligent. , 5 
CapeuT, Then you are determined to be 
married? „„ 


Miss PRgO EZB. We ſhou'd not rebel againſt 
the faculty, I therefore left it to Mr. Emulſion, 
who knows what's beſt for me; not, that [J— 
child, but life is defirable, Cadgut. 
| Capevr. I with you good luck, and hope 
*tw1ill anfwer your expectations. 
Miss PfoEBE. Mr. Emulſion has not a 
doubt. hope, child, you'll not think of leav- 
ing me; you will have no objection to a maſter. 
I think Mr. Swindal is half a minute after his 
time. (looking at her watch.) | 

Capovr, He has been in waiting ſome time. 

Miss PROEBE. '(ri/ing from the ſophn angrily) 
In. waiting! Cadgut, ſay you in waiting! and 
why in the name of health. did you not tell 
me? O dear ! O dear ! ! how nn mm ferve 
me ſo ? 

| Canrrr. Lord, molds! I did oe Kew 
* caſe was ſo urgently preffing ·— Huſpand- 
md! (Ade) 
Miss 
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Miss Prozss. Urgent! yes, and in its na- 
ture extremely preſſing. o 


CapcuT. I think it out of all nature, for 
age and infirmities to have a deſire for preſſing ; 
but her appetite proves the contrary. (aſide) I 
am extremely ſorry, I ſhou'd omit any thing, 


that might contribute to your health and amuſe- 
O! here he comes, I ſuppoſe 'tis he 


ment 
—] proteſt he's a fine creature, 


Miss PgozzE. Where ! where Upon my 
honour, he looks well; and if we may judge 


from the countenance, he ſeems full of health, 
affability, and good humour Exactly what 
Mr. Emulſion deſcrib'd. Go, Cadgut, go, 
go! withdraw! begone ! go, leave me, I ſay! 
CapevrT. (fide) Impatience makes her in- 
ſult me; but I'm before hand. (Exit. 


Enter Ax CHLY perfonating Swindal. 


Miss PfokBE. Sir, Sir, I conceive—lI- un- 


derſtand, you are acquainted—that is—I mean 


to, to ſay, Sir, you are Mr. Emulſion's good 
friend, whom he ſpoke ſo handſomely of. 

ArxciLy. My name is Swindal, Madam. 
| What a pretty confuſion ſhe is in. (a/ide.) 


Miss Proxzs, Mr. Swindal, Sir, you do 


me honour, 
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Arxcaly, Madam, the honour i is done me; 
I feel my boſom glowing with love, gratitude, ' 
and delight. 


Miss PfoEBE. Siren fellow ! (aſide) Sir, 


Mr. Swindal, you are very, __ flattering, - 


indeed, Mr. Swindal. 
Axchlv. Flattery !|—O ! Miſs Phœrbe, I 


was tranfixed with your charms, long, long, 
before I beheld the heavenly image, that throws 
luſtre on my anxious ſoul, —Ah! madam, Mr. 
Emulſion's deſcription of you rendered my 
moments miſerable, anxious to a degree of 
phrenzy : but now, Heaven has conveyed me 
| hither; my heart's innen, very ſoul 
is on the rack. 

Miss "IT Lovely creature | both har- 
many and love unite in him. (fide) Pray, Sir, 
be of comfort; I aſſure you, Mr. Swindal, that 
I, I poſſeſs a great ſhare of fellow-feeling ; be 
comforted, Sir. Poor creature ! already wounded 
Aye, I always called myſelf handſome. (4/7 22 ) 

ARrcnyLy. There can be no comfort left me, 
unleſs you deign to ſmile with approbation— 
(on his knees } Suffer me not, I beſeech you, to 
fall a victim to love! | 
Miss PHOEBE. Ingratitude is foreign to my 


4 I pray you, good Mr. Swindal. 
This 


2 


are day 
Mrs 
produc 
_ Akc 
Tackw! 
Miss 
(going) 
ARCE 
object 0 
ling. bis 
Mrss. 
Fay, Mr 
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This i is love to, to, almoſt ; in n perfe&tion, (of ide 
getting up.) 

Axchly. Such fine feelings can flow only 
from a virtuous boſom like your's ; the very 


nurſery of female perfection I cou'd pour out 


my ſoul into your lap. 

Mrss PfokBE. Charming! delightful! (ade) 
Dear Sir, dear Mr. Swindal, I, I aſk your 
pardon ; will you be ſeated ? 


 AxcHLy, I ſhou'd be happy in accepting 


jour kind offer; but, but, hem! I underſtand 
by our worthy friend, Mr. Emulſion, that delays 
are dangerous. 

Miss Prozse. 3 to be fure, e are often 
productive of misfortunes. 

_ ArcHLY., Extremely ſo; cerefore as Mr. 
Tackwell is prepared. 

Miss Prozse, Is he ready—this way 
going) this way, Mr. Swindal— this way. 

ARCHLY, Firſt, permit me to encircle the ſweet 
object of my love in my trembling arms (put- 
lng. bis arm round her waiſt.) 

Miss ProzpBz. Trembling ! This way, this 
Ta, Mr. Swindal. 
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SCENE h 


Enter RECLust and HANDY. 


5 Haxpr. 


Wi. Sir, I hope that 200 acknow- 
ledge once in your life time, to be out in 


your judgment. 


REcrusz. I am right i in my judgment 


I know the moth is of the thirty-fecond tribe. 


"Haxpy. Confound the moth, and the tribe 


too; Why not attend to other buſineſs for one 


minute? What think you now of Mr. Swindal! 
' a very promiſing fellow, ſo grateful, and he 


ſpeaks ſo affectionately of you, does he not? 
RecLvsz. Curſe his affection—1 wiſh he 


were hanged; I wou'd procure the body, 
ſtuff it, and expoſe it to public view as a mon- 
ſter. 


HANDY. You have lived in the world for 


ſomething to make choice at laſt of ſuch an 
heir, 


expec 


thing: 


have 
why n 
give 


tlonat. 


othery 
his fa 
comin, 
RE 
ſhall J 
Hay 
dear-ſk 
Rec 


ling it | 


FRA 


underſt⸗ 
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heir, that will not allow his n.. a Chriſ- 


tian burial. 

RecLvss. I diſclaim him for ever; he ſhall 
not be a butterfly the better for me. 

Handy. Charming ! ( de) Then you have 
an heir to ſeek for. 

RrclLusz. I have not, thou ſhale be my heir. 

Haxby. I have no right to it, nor do I 
expect it :—why not forgive your ſon, and let 
| things go on in the right channel.—As you 
have got in the habit of trying diſpoſitions, 
why not give him a trial? If he comes, I wou'd 
vive him a chance however :—If he is affec- 
tionate, I wou'd encourage him; but if he is 
aherwiſe—why, I'll never more fay a word in 
his favour. (/ooks off) Hah! I believe RE'S 
coming—yes he is, tis he, I'm ſure. 

REclusz. Is he, i is he? What, and whſers 
ſhall I go? 

Handy. Here, here, in here; get _ this 
bear-ſkin, and lay in that-corner. — 

RecLusz. Good, good, I will, I will, ( put. 
ling it on, and lies down.) 


- 


Enter FRANK RECLUSE. 


Frank Rxcusk. How do you, Handy? I 
Underſtand that my poor father lies dead; and has 
TY - diſinherited 
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diſinherited me, and * Mr. Swindal to be 
his heir. — the 

Handy. The Grſt afflicts me; ws I am 
diſret at the other. 

FRANK REcLust. My poor deluded father! 
oder: what has been done cannot now be re- 
verſed, and I muſt bear up my ſpirits againſt the 
tide of mr there is no other 
alternative. | 

Handy. Iam ſorely grieved at any diſap- 
pointment that overtakes you. I can aſſure 
you, Sir, that I-uſed every effort in my power 


with your father, to ſecure to you your right and « 
and patrimony. | | excec 
Frank RECLVUs B. I thank you for your defea 
friendly intentions—I hope he has made ſome pray, 


proviſion for you. 

 Hanpy. Not a ſhilling, Sir,—yet— twas 
not his fault. moves 

FRANK RECLUSE. Make yourſelf happy on 
that head—you are an old faithful ſervant of tents 
my father's ; and altho' my income is but ſmall, (embra 
part of it ſhall be devoted to your ſervice, for 
your fidelity and attention to him. 

HAND. O Sir ! you are too good coud i and th 
in my heart tell him his father is not dead, and i bas not 
caution him of his danger; but that it may put A Cladwe 


his virtue to the proof. (afide.) ſhall be 
| FRANE 


=. 


A 


Frank REcLusz. Thy ſervices to my fa- 


ther lay claim on his family; and as far as tis 
in my power, you ſhall not be unrewarded.— 
What principally brought me hither was, a 
concern about his funeral. The heirs of Glad- 
well-Hall, have for centuries been buried in 
a manner worthy of their fortunes and family, 


and ſo ſhall my father at my expence, was it 


to coſt me the laſt ſhilling: although he has 
ated fo ungenerous a part by me, he was my 
father. Mr. Swindal, I underſtand, reprobates 
his poor remains—ſpurns the hand that fed him, 
and declares, that his funeral expence ſhall not 
exceed fifty-ſhillings ; but I hall take care to 


defeat his ungrateful mne is that, 


pray, lies there ? 

Hanpy. A bear's ſkin. 

Frank REcLuszt. A bear's ſkin! Why it 
moves. (Recluſe Sen. getting up in the ſkin.) 


REcLuss. Ay, a bear's ſkin ; but it's con- 


tents are worſe than a bear, wolf, or devil. 
lenbracing bim) Tis thy father. ( takes it H.) 
Frank RecLusz. My father! alive too! 
RecLusz. Ay, my boy! thy father is alive; 
and thy tenderneſs for his ſuppoſed remains, 
has not only made thy peace, but thee maſter of 


Gladwell-Hall, and all he polls OG acre | 


hall be thine, 


Z 3  Hanvy. 
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Haxbr. Happy union! my every wiſh is H 

now complete. (aide. Fi 

FRANK RECLUSE. Sir, with Fabien, you enou 

have my thanks; and I flatter myſelf, that ] have 

5 ſhall not prove unworthy your goodneſs.—If ed a 
Eb not too intrudicig, Sir, may I be bold to enquire defen 

| into the myſtery—your reaſon for propagating opin1 
the report of your death. the g 

| RecLusz. My joy has  robb'd. me of recol- union 
| lection; Handy knows more of the buſineſs, motio 
= than I do, and I refer, thee to him for an ex- Ret 
| | pPlwVsanation. («udreſſing himſelf to Handy) Handy, thoſe | 
| | | my worthy friend, T'm indebted to thee for this | nigh f 
| happineſs, (turning to his ſon) and fo art thou, Fr: 
1 my boy, fer thy good: fortune; he never loſt done,“ 
ſight of thy intereſt, he always was full of thy Rec 
d praiſe, and recommending to me reconciliation. vp but 
| Frank RECLUSE.. Iam oblig'd to him, and yer, p 

I can only add, that his intereſt ſhall be mine. thin 

HAN Db, In gratitude for what you have Ha 

ſaid, I thank you, Sir; what has been done, was [ ſuppe 

the effect of chance, and I cannot ſee, that a ters i 

man in doing what is juſt and right, is to claim Rel 

to himſelf ſo much merit. | Fry. 

FRANK RECLUsk. True, but there are but Maſter 

few men; who poſſeſs your feelings. —And ſmall BF omcb,, 

is the number, that have honeſty enough to give within.) 


them their full effect. 


HANDY» 
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Hanpy. O! Sir. | 

Frank REcLuse. I mean, who have honeſty 
enough to act up to their profeſſions. But you 
have done more, and unſolicited, you ſupport- 
ed a man, who had not the opportunity of 
defending his own cauſe, —condemned in the 
opinion of a father. But you, Handy, ſtood in 
the gap, the champion of juſtice ; fought for 
union without pay, and ee without pro- 
motion in view. 

RxcLusx. O! my boy, thy words rekindle 
thoſe ſenſations, that inattentive __ had well 
nigh ſmothered. 

Frank RrCLUsE. What then, could I have 
done, Sir, to have thus merited your diſpleaſure? - 

Rec uss. Reaſon, my boy, I fear will make 
wp but a very ſmall part in my defence: how- 
ter, put off my trial for the preſent. Ca noiſe 
vithin) What noiſe is that, Handy? 

Hax D Y. Mr. Swindal, or the Undertaller, 
[ ſuppoſe, coming to take poſſeſſion. Wer 
enters in a fright, his hair on end. ) 

RrecLuss. Why in this hurry? 
| Fiycarc. Death's zervants, zir, are come; 
Maſter Coffin, or zume zuch name, to vedch 


ſomebody along, as they ſay. (violent 10 4 
vitbin. 7 


2 4 Euter 
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a 

Enter Corrix, Fins, and GRIMLY, Joſtling one , 

another, and their Ke bloody. ( 

_ Finrs. . Oh! Mr. Heads. | : 

Corrix. Friend, Handy, tb is ready. —1 I | 

hoy him out in a crack. pc 
GRINMLVY. You! the job i is mine, Sir, Mr. 

Swindal gave me the preference. | RE 

Haxpdy. Hold! hold! be more gentle.— * 


What are you murdering one another? 
Corrix. Gentle enough, when the breath is 
out! FFF 
RecLvsz. Not ſo gentle! I tell you the 
breath is in, ſavages : (he raps them with a ftick) | 
what wou'd you ſcrew me up alive, (hey ſtand 
amazed) ſerve me, as you 'did the Nabob with 
your thumb, your pulling, and your graſping ? 
| Corr. Sir, are you the dead body, for 
whom I have been preparing a pole in fo 

ſumptuous a manner? 5 | 

REcLvuse. Sumptuous a manner! Jam the 
live body, murderer! You have been preparing 
for a depoſit, as you call it, in the way of buſi- 
neſs, LIE, 7 "be | Conf 

Corrpix. Sir! Sir! 1 m \ forry, if I've given baftil 


you cauſe of offence, and more ſo for my diſ- Fr. 
appoint: | £ 
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appointment ; your not dying is a heavy loſs to 
me; but, I hope you'll make me ſome repara- 
tion for the great expence I have been at. 
(Recluſe looking at him with filent. contempt ) Mr. 
Handy, you'll reimburſe my . pounds, as 
the ſcheme did not take. 

Frxis. Aye, and return me too, my ten 
pounds, or I'Il give you a little law. 

_ Hanvy. Juſtice has no need of that; 1 have 
put it out to intereſt in We hands of charitable 
humanity. 3-3 2 | 

CorFIN. What thes devil have I to do with 
your humanity, and your charity ? 

 RecLvss. I firmly believe ſo, indeed; * 
this piece of humanity was entirely accidental. - 
 GRIMLy. - You are right, Sir, ha! ha! ha! 
Upon my ſoul, gentlemen, you cut a pretty 
figure here, expoſing yourſelves, as well as your 
profeſſion ; a nice take- in this, ha! ha! caught 
in your own traps, not even bribery cou'd ſuc- - 
ceed, your ſervant, K ha! ha! ha! A 


Cory IN and FIR _ at each other fooliſh 


Conn, |, if I had my. money: back again— 
Confound yan: charitable. In < going 
haſtily. * i 

 Finrs. 80 a I, nd d humanity too. contend 
2  RECLvusE. - 
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RkEcLUs BZ. Hold! hold! death-hunters, a 
word before we part; as for you, Mr. Coffin, I 
ſhall bring you to juſtice. —I have your own 


words in evidence againft yup RY —_ . 


enough to affect your life. x 

Corrix. You had "Rm fay aan and 
keep your ignorance to yourſelf; a confeſſion 
out of court, and before trial, argues nothing 
withoutevidence,—That for n — * 
bis fingers. ) Sr; 43}: 

ERcLusk. ( making up to 1 3 Coffin 

and Finis, baſtily) This laſt ſpeech completes the 
knave.—What an audacious raſcal Well, 
my boy, I ſhall next repair thy injuries, by 
making thee happy, if land and money can 
make thee ſo, I'm all company” to mY will 
and pleaſure. 

\ Frank REcLusz. Sir, I chan you; money 
is one great ingredient towards happineſs ; yet 
tis not the principal one in my opinion. — Vour 
generoſity to me, ſhall not make me leſs ſo to 
you; and with your leave, I ſhall make you full 
_ confeſſion, when I hope to meet your approba- 
tion, and obtain your conſent. I have had an 
honeſt attachment for a young lady, of little 
fortune, but of great worth, and virtue. — She's 
an orphan, friendleſs, and unproteted. 


RExCLUSE. 
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REcLust. Give me thy hand, thou ſhalt be 
her prop. (/hake hands) I am glad on't, I like 
thy plan, my boy.—Never mind her fortune, I 
have enough for you both, if ſhe's a good girl ; 
and a great deal too much, if ſhe's a bad one.— 
What may be her name ? 

FRANK RECLVSE. Miſs Byron, the daughter 
of the late Sir James Byron, an old friend, and 
fellow collegian of yours. 

REcLusk. So he was, ſo he was; a very 
worthy man, I approve of the match, I like it, 
I'm pleas d. —Come lets withdraw, (going) and 
hurry on the buſineſs ; I ſhall not be eaſy till 
matters are brought to a concluſion. Come 
along you young rogue, you dear boy, —Come, 
Handy, I ſhall want thy affiſtance to examine 
ſome papers, thou doſt know more of my affairs, 
than I do; that ſettled, we'll go to my ſiſter 
Phcebe's, make peace with her, and be at peace 
with all the world. —Come Franky, come my 
FRANK RECLVsB. Sir, with pleaſure I fol- 
low you. (Execunt.) 
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1 . 
1 ' "as a 0 ; 7 5 
i 4 2 * % > F 2 b * 


Enter Haxvy, di ! Capour on the oppoſite | 
88 ya 576 | 


Hanpy. Hah q my dear Cadgut, (running 
ap to her) the very perſon'I wanted to ſee.— 
Having a few minutes to ſpare,-I haſten'd to 
inform you, that I am the herald of the moſt 
Joyful tidings.—I have at length come off vic- 
torious, and I'm now the happieſt of mortals. 
I have defeated the villain, Swindal, in his 
baſe-deſign, and have made both father and fon 
| happier than words can expreſs. 
| Cavevr, Then I preſume, you have brought 
about the wiſhed-for reconciliation. 

Handy. ' I have my girl, I have; the old 
gentleman is brought to a ſenſe of his error, and 
has receiv'd his ſon into his boſom, with tran- 
ſports of the moſt cordial affection: and while 
in his father's fond embraces, he made him full 
confeſſion of his attachment to Miſs Byron, 
which he liſtened to with approbation and de- 
light.—AIl parties are agreeable, the wedding 
fixed on; and upon the marriage, the young 
folks 


L 7 * - 
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folks are to have full poſſeſſion of Gladwell-hall 
and every acre thereunto belonging. 

Cabovr. From my heart, I am glad to hear 
of their good fortune, and ſincerely wiſh them 
2 life of uninterrupted happineſs. 

HANDY. There's no fear of happineſs, when 
their hearts are ſo well diſpoſed, and ſo much 
virtue and real worth united. But now for a 
(taking her hand) piece of news, which will bring 
our feelings home to bliſs and love too.—My old 
Maſter has in his goodneſs given me, for ever, 
the Grove Villa, with one hundred acres of 


meadow ground, which ſurround it, for my ſer- 
vices; nor has dear Frank been leſs kind. 


He likewiſe has given me a promiſe of an an- 


nuity of one hundred pounds for life, for my 


attention to his intereſt, and attachment to his 
perſon.— What now, my Cadgut, can bar the 
way to our mutual happineſs? Nothing, no- 
thing; let's put our promiſe to the proof, by 
being married, retire to the Grove Villa, and 
live as happy as love and independance can 


make us,—For the preſent adieu! my dear girl 
adieu! I have outſtaid my time, and my ab- 


ſence will retard their buſineſs.  (Exit.) 


Handy re- enters. 


HANDY. A word more before I go.—Let 
| not 
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not our union make you forget Nely, and the 
loving Swindal's matrimony, ha! ha! ha! 'twill 
be a bleſſed match. 


Capcur. Well thought on, our own good 


fortune had made me almoſt forget theirs.— I, 


I am alarmed; perhaps Swindal has been in 
waiting ſometime, and has made ſome diſco- 
very. (going.) | * 
Handy. Then for heaven's ſake, uſe all 
poſſible diſpatch to accelerate their union, that 


| * will render all complete. 


( Exeunt ſeparatim. ) 


Enter Sw1 NDAL, CaDGuT, and NELLY. —Nelly 

in a chair, perſonating Miſs Phæbe, whom Cad- 
gut drives before her.—Swindal with his hand 
on the chair. 


kako. My deary, my lovee, how arc 


vou now? 


NELLT. Oh! oh! 


CAapcurt. 


with 
8.1 
die, 
C. 
Very 
or la 
bette 
N. 
Oh! 
# Sy 
away 
Ca 
(goin 
rattle: 
Sw 
ſigns. 
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Capcur. Are you better, MAG ? 
NI IV. Oh! 

SwinD. Did my chicken ap me was W 
NELLVY. Oh! 

Capcur. (to Swindal) She c certainly it is not 
long for this world—ſhall I ſend for Mr. 
Emulſion. 

_ SwinD. No, no, he'll come ES ns tis 
all in good time. There are, already, too many 
old bills in evidence againſt her, without creating 
new ones. | | 

Capeur. Lord, Sir! if ſhe was to die 
without aſſiſtance 

SwinD. If ſhe 5 ſhe A muſt all 
die, Mrs. Cadgut. 

Cabour. What a 1 creature. (lde) 
very true, indeed, Sir, we muſt all go, ſooner, 
or later, How are you now, madam ? Are you 
better ? Ba 
| NertLy. Oh! take me, I want to lay down. 
Oh! *rwill be a long ſleep. | 
s SWIND. | I hope it will. Caſide) Take his 
away, wheel her off. 

CapcuT, Will you, Sir, come and aſſiſt. 
(going) She cannot ſurvive this. I hear the 
rattles in her throat. > 

Swind., If they rattle, they rattle—deadly 
. much the better. (aſide, —Exeunt 

Netly 


law, ha ! ha! 
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Nelly and Cadgut) Away, away; I: ſhou'd not 


have married her, if there was a probability of 


her living; but her little fortune, in addition 
to her brother's, gives me full poſſeſſion of the 


whole in the Recluſe family. There never was 


fuch a forturiate raſcal, ha! ha! ha! this is diſ- 
patching buſineſs to ſome purpoſe. * So, ſo, 


here comes Emulſion. —His arrival is too late, 


ha ! ha! ha! Not a Ihilling, my dear brother-in- 


Enter EMvLs! ox, with a feroll of paper. 


Els. Friend Swindal, I ſuppoſe— ſup⸗ 


poſe by your laughing, tis all over. We have 
performed the cure, ha! ha! Faith, I can't help 


laughing myſelf, ha! ha! a good joke. 


Swinp. Faith, have I, ha! ha! (both Jaugh.) 


8 EmvLs, How did ſhe bear it. 
SwWIND. Charmingly. (both laugh.) 


EmvuLs. We, we, I, | can't help laughing, 
faith, ha! ha! We have rate in a * 
harveſt. 

SwWIND. So 1 have, hat ha! 

_ EmvuLrs. We have, we have. (both laugh. ) 


| SWIND. I have, I have gathered in the 
corn, and want but little W to get at the 


1 


Euuls. 


Fx 
and n 
Sw 
ſeriou, 
Ew 


Furs. We, we ſhall ſoon get at it, ha! ha! 
and make a handſome diviſion. \ * 
SwinD. We fhall! (looking at bim very 
ſerioufly.) You ſeem fond of the plural, Doctor. 
EMuLs. We ſhall! certainly we fall! 
Come, Swindal, my dear friend, I have got it 
here ready ſor you. 
SWIND. | What have you got, Mr. Emul- 
r a 
Exuls. Only ſet your name, tis ont dises 
here take the pen, (offering a pen) tis ſoon 
denen: F 
SwI xD. Set my name, to what, Sir ? 
Euuls. To the bond, *tis ſoon done, ha! 
ha! Soon done, my dear brother-in-law. 
SwixD. To the bond! What bond, Sir? 
EmuLs." What bond, Mr. Swindal ? 
SwinD. Yes, Sir, what bond ? PH 1 
bond, Sir. Bn. | | 
Euvls. What, Sir, not fign my bond ? not 
afſign over to me, the one half of her fortune, 
Sir? FEE? 8 | 
SwIND, I'm not in poſſeſſion, yet, Sir. 
Emvurs, But, but you ſoon will, Mr. 
Swindad{ + FH 4 STONY FTE MID Cr A es 
Swind. I know I fhall; forty thouſand 
pounds, a good houſe, with à dying companion; 
a ing. addition to my heirſhip —And what the 
Aa ä 
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devil, tricking's fair in love, Doctor, ha! ha! ha! 


a good joke, ey? 


EMuls. The devil take me ! 1 
SWIND. | Have Patiencte: Doctor, you are 


be oi ſafe. 


Enter RECLUSE and FRANK. 


RecLvsz. Hey day, what poſitivo, poſitivas, 
are you here? and you too, (Swindal ſtarts, and 
cries out a ghoſt, a ſpirit) the generous, and moſt 
grateful Swindal ? 

SwinD. I, I am indeed; 
that you bear witneſs to it. 

RecLusz. No doubt of that, becauſe you 
can't give © the old rip, inſtead of a herſe, a 
cc chairman's horſe,” thank you for your care, 
Mr. Swindal, the ghoſt wants neither at preſent, 
ha! ha! (Swindal confuſed.) 

Fraxk RECTusk. I beg to offer him my 
thanks, too, for his kind, and moſt liberal eulo- 
gy of me in the public prints; the language 
was ſo poignant : I was always rated firſt wit 
ce among the witlings, I took. more than com- 
mon pains with that paragraph, ha ! ha!” 

Euuls. Gentlemen, your argumentations 
have a wildneſs about them, that convinces me, 


you muſt want my aſſiſtance ; I therefore mult 
| have 


and, and am or 


2 02 0T.: 7 8 
have a feel of your pulſe, the diſorder, I perceive, 
is mounting up to a fever in the cerebrum. (At- 
tempts to feel his pulſe.) | 

Frank REcLusz. Keep off, Sir. (To Swin- 
dal) You ſeem dull, Sir, «I pity the poor 
« devil, he ſhou'd have manag'd better, ha! ha! 

REecLUsE, „Come, Sir, ſhew me the valu- 
e ables, I ſhall find uſe for all. He lived in 


« diſgrace, and his remains ſhall be conveyed 
© in diſgrace, ha! ha!” 


SwinD. You ſeem merry, gentlemen, I like 
to be merry myſelf, ha! ha! I cou'd in my 
heart piſtol myſelf. —(afide.) 

Frank RECLUsE. The ſubject muſt be 
charmingly intereſting to you, Mr. en 
ba! ha! 85 

SwIxb. I could cut the raſcal's think (alide) 


$0 it is, I enjoy it, ha! ha! I'm pleaſed to op 
my relations happy. 


RecLust. Your relations! +. 

SWI xD. Cettainly, ha! ha! my dear bro= 
her- in- law. Forty thouſand pounds, which 
makes up for my e of your not 
dying. 

Euurs. He's right, juſt married to my pa- 
tent, and your ſiſter. 

RecLusz. What the devil, married to old 
"ice, my ſiſter ! 


Aa 2 Euter 
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Enter PHOEBE and ARCHLY. A 
PHotsz. Old! how can you, brother, beſtow ſe 
ſuch indelicate epithets on a bride ? | : 
Rexel vsk. A bride! bride! a bride at ſixty, fr 
5 ba! ha! | =: | * 
SWIND. A bride, Sir; I am ſatisfied, and [ the 
beg that you ceaſe being witty at the expence th 
of my wife. 2 | 
Prozss, Your wife! ( angrily ) Who are 
you ? . : 
SwinD. (di iſcovers uneafmeſs ) Swindal, Mr. 5 
Emulſion's friend, and your huſband. ſo 
 EmvuLs. The very gentleman, whom I had "7 
{the honour to recommend, the obje& of my = q 
infallible preſcription, according to Æſculapius. 8 
Protss. Have you taken leave of your Pho 
"6 Mr. Emulſion ? I never ſaw the grntle- You 
man before—you inſult me, Sir. a 
_ EmvLs. Inſult! abſulatum, abſulatus, this | * 
gentleman is my friend, whom ] preſcribed, as ay; 
your huſband and reſtorer. Swir 
Swixp. The very man, and huſband to c 
Miſs Phcebe Recluſe, juſt married to her. M. b 
RecLust, What the devil, were you married 5 i 
in the dark, that you don't Ban one 5 Ry 


E: ha! ha! 
ARC HLX. 


A COMEDY. 357 


ARcHLy. (to Swindal) Sir, you are an im- 
poſtor; I am the huſband of Miſs Phcebe 
Recluſe, thank fortune, for the honour of poſ- 
ſeſſion, 1 | 

EMuULs. It can't be, this gentleman is my 
friend (pointing to Swindal). You are a cheat, 
an impoſtor (70 Archly). I, I don't comprehend, 
there is a trick, a forgery at the bottom of all 
this, | | - 


Enter Cabovr. 


SwòWINO. Cadgut, Mrs. Cadgut, I, I rejoice 
to ſee you, where's your miſtreſs—my dear 
ſpouſe, my charming Phœbe Swindal ? 

| Cavevr. Sir (pointing), that lady is my 
miſtreſs, Miſs Phoebe Recluſe, that was. 

SwinD. It can't be, a, are there two Miſs 
Phœbe's ? That's not the lady I, I marriad.— 
You, you were bride-maid, Mrs. Cadgut, and 
where is my Phoebe, my, my dear wife? 

Miss Prozse. Pray, Cadgut, do you know 
any thing of that man there, that calls himſelf 
Swindal? 

Capcur. I do, madam, know him to be 
Mr. Swindal, the very perſon whom that artleſs, 

innocent Apothecary recommended to you, 
ma'am, for a huſband, and, with your leave, I'll 
A a3 unravel 
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unravel the myſtery—If I have done wrong, 


on my knees I entreat your forgiveneſs. (on Fo 


' knees. ) 


(Swindal and Emulſion looking at one another. ) 


Miss PHozzz, Thou haſt my forgiveneſs, 
let thy crime be what it N am happy in 
my choice —riſe. | 

Arcfly. And I am for ever bleſt. 

Capc ur. Madam, having by accident 
overheard a converſation that paſſed between 
thoſe two honeſt gentlemen, previous to that 


great Apothecary's preſcription—They had 
- mutually agreed to divide between them, upon 


the . marriage, your fortune.—In ſhort, the 
Undertaker was to poſlcis the 0 and ad 
your wealth. | 
Miss PfokBE. Villainous ! villainous ! 
Recrvsz. Very n indeed, gentle- 
men. 
EMuLs. ( Cadgut) Thy —_ ſhall ful. 
fer the force of law, for ſcandalum magnatum. 
Cabavr. And thy i intentions, Doctor, are 


rewarded, as all ſuch infamy ſhou' d. 


RECL USE. So they are, ha! ha! T hou art 
a Jewel of a woman. 
Swind. is all a trick, my honour i is con- 


cerned, my my very credit is at ſtake my 
deſign 


— 
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* 


deſign is frultrated.—Whem the devil have I 
married ? | 

Capour. Tou are, e Mid Swindal, in 
this inſtance; I honeſtly acknowledge 'twas a 
trick, and I'm not aſhamed to own the decep- 
tion, and confeſs myſelf the author. (To Miſs 
Phzbe) Madam, when I found you. gave way 
to the perſuaſions of Emulſion, and to prevent 
your falling a victim to their ſcheme, I pre- 
ſum'd 1t a duty incumbent on a juſt ſervant, 
when I found you determined, to chooſe you a 
huſband, I hope, worthy your confidence and 
fortune—He is a man of integrity; I know 
him well Doctor Archly 
Miss Prozne. (/miles) A Doctor —1 ap- 
prove the device, applaud thy genius, and ſhall 
ever conſider thee my beſt friend. (To Archly ) 
So, Sir, your name is not e but, but 
Archly a Doctor? 
 Axculy. Doctor Archly, not of phyſic, 
but of divinity. I had the honour of being tutor 
to Lord Charles Spendthrift :—I was abroad 


with him for two years ; but his extravagance 


made it neceſſary for me, as an honeſt man, to 


acquaint his father of his conduct, which in- 


cenſed the young man againſt me. The Duke 


dying in the interim, I was left friendleſs and 


unprovided for. = . 
Aa 4 SwiIxp. 
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SwWIN D. Zounds} Mr. Emulſion! take 

Eu urls. Zounds ! Mr. Swindal !—Who— « J 

who the devil What are you married to? N 

e ei _ J at 

4 N Enter NxLI Y—a lack patch o over one eye. 8 
1 NIL. To me, Sir — BETTER LATE il < 
ö THAN NEVER. I aſk your pardon, I cou'd e 
| not come ſooner, having the diſhes to waſh, ſpare 
the table to ſcour, and the kitchen to ſtone; N 

good ſervants always clean up before they leave Slay 

their places. (Ts Miſs Phæbe) No offence, 1 

Laropping an aukward courteſy) I hope, Madam, Ans 

your goodneſs will excuſe my quitting your ey 

13 without giving warning: but being now ” 

this 

made a gentlewoman, Mr. Swindal's wife — 85 

An't I, my lovee - my dearee. (pats him on the N. 

check.) 2. 1 5 

SwINE, Thou familiar vulgar ! has 

NELLY. Familiar to be ſure—who ſhou'd by 

I be familiar with, but my own dear ſpouſee. y 

SwIND, Keep off, damnation ! — marry thee be ac 

| for Miſs Phoebe. HE © 

„ Mrs PRO EB E. Tes, thank heaven ! gut 
NELLY. So ſay I, or tho might have died « on 

huſbandleſs. « the 

_ EmvLs. Tl drop the Phyſician, and take hal | 

to the Phials * ſince the ſcheme did not Rx 


| | ö take . 
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take (fide). Friend Swindal, * give you 30 — 
« I'll ſign no bond, tricking is fair in love.” 

NELLY. Faith, and fo it is, ha! ha! ha! 
I aſk you, Madam, pardon for laughing at 
my huſband—ha ! ! ha! ha ! (all laugh at Swwin- 
AP) eb ” 

Swix p. (70 Nelly) Fhioa one-ey'd monſter ! 
| Capour. (70 Nelly—afide) At him, don't 
ſpare him ; he muſt allow you a maintenance. 
NIIV. Curſe it, fo I will (afde). And 
pray, Mr. Two Eyes, have not I ſeen further 
with my one eye, than you have with your two 
Anſwer me that? „If ſhe dies, ſhe dies, if they 
* rattle, they rattle.” Any ſigns of the rattles i in 
this wholeſome face? 

SwinD. Thou pole-cat ! thou ſcullion 

NELLY. 'You lie, I am a cook, and as ſweet 
as an anchovy ; and you are now maſter of all 
that. 

REcLusk. So he i is, ha ! hat 

Cadeur. And his honeſt friend there, "TH 
be again maſter of phials. We of the faculty 
never deviate from principle, no Mrs. Cad- 

gut, ha! ha! © Tho' health is the baſis, 
© on wth" the faculty lay the foundation of 
*the art, there's juſtice in the building.” 
ha! ha! 
RECL USE, Bravo, better and better, ha! het 
2 EMULS» | 


362 BETTER LATE THAN NEVER, 


 EMvLs. 
impertinent, I'll be thy death. (going up to ber.) 


SwinD. Right, Doctor, we'll deſtroy tlie 


whole race. ( advancing to Cake, with his ſlick 
erect. ) 


bis hand upon bis ſword) this is not for orna- 
ment; (draws) but to curb inſolence, and mea- 
ſure knaves. (advancing.) 

SwinD. and EMULSs. (on their knees praying 
for mercy) O! Sir, ſpare us, ſpare us, put up, 
pay now ſpare us. 

'NetLy. (on ber knees, pawing Swindal) 

Pray, Sir, don't Kill my dear, ſweet little 
ſpouſee wouſee. 
Frank RECLUSE. To oblige you, Mrs. 
| Swindal, or he ſhou'd fee! the weight of my jult 
reſentment. —But ſuch aſſaſſins !—Sir, what 
| proviſion do you intend to make her ? 

NELLY. Ay, Sir, what will you give me 
for your life Deadly ſi '8D, my lovee, 1 hear 
the rattles in your throat. | 
SwòIND. (trembling) Hoe: here, my ſweet, 
| dear Anchovy ; (taking bis pocket book out, give. 
ber a bank note) there, there my very good wife, 
a bank note for one hundred pounds. 

NeLLY. Thank you for your love, this will 


do *till I want more, dearee. = 
| FRANK 


(ia @ rage) Thou ill-favoured, 


Frank RECLUSE. Hold, villains ! (laying 
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FRanK Rrclusz. Riſe, go, reflect, and be 
that your puniſhment. (getting up, and going.) 

SwIND. and EMULS. 8 Thank you, 
Sir. b 

-EMULS. (going) “ Tricking's fair in love— 
« eh—T'll fign no bond. 40, ooo and a good 
« houſe to live in, with a dying companion, a 
good joke, eh.“ 8 : 

SwIN D. You curſed ſcoundrel ! 


NELLY. Stop! ſtop! I'll _ the door for 
you. - 


(Exeunt Swindal, Emulfion, and Nelly.) 
 AxcnLy., Baſe wretches Now, madam, 
you are rid of monſters in human ſhape—T'll 
ſtrive to act, for the honour you have done me, 
the reverſe—the part of a man of honour, | 
and a faithful friend, . 
RecLust. So far, ſo happy; but 3 is 
one fair abſent, without whom, our felicity 
cannot be general (going). I muſt find her; O! 
here ſhe is, here ſhe is. (enter Sophy) Welcome, 
my ſweet girl, welcome: your preſence is ne- 
ceſſary to make this an unclouded day. 
 SopHy. *Twill be a ſerene one to me, if it 
i in any manner ſatisfactory to you, Sir. 
RrecLusk. There's an injured youth, to 
vom I offer you as an atonement for the 
wrongs I have done him: if your heart accedes | 
lo this, Gladwell-Hall and fix thouſand a year, 
Sb © for 


364 BETTER LATE THAN NEVER, 


for you both, ſhall be the joyful penance J 
impoſe upon myſelf. Give me your hands; 
(joining them) There, my girl, be a father's 
advocate with his ſon; and there, Frank, may 
you now. find that happineſs with her, that 
and fortune had ſo long, and ſo W 
| withheld from you. 

So PHY. *Twill be now one vorticn of 
our felicity to gild the evening of your life 
with joy, and repay the intereſt of this generous 
action. 6 

Rrclusk. It is not generoſity, but juſtice, 
to give my ſon his o.õn—- It had well nigh been 
Swindaled tho. Eh, Siſter? 

Miss Pgok BE. Within a hair's breadth, 
brother And I too, Miſs Byron, I fincerely 
wiſh you happy. Give me leave to introduce 
this gentleman to W . my 


huſband. 
SOPHY. ¶ tariles) Your huſband ! I give you 


joy, Madam, on the happy event. 

Frank RECL USE. Words, Sir, cannot ex- 
preſs, what I at this moment feel. Gratitude, 
my friends, love, friendſhip, joy, and duty, are 
all at once crowding on my heart, | 


Thus may deſert be happy union's price, 
And virtue trample on the ſpawn of vice. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONE. 


1M 


SIR SOFTPATE TRUEMAN. 
LORD MODEL. 
STERLING, Uncle to Sir 1 
CAPTAIN FIRMLY, Brother to Lord Modely. 
TRU STY, Steward to Sir Softpate. 
COMMANDER IN CHIEF. 
OLONEL FLASHINPAN. 
CAPTAIN SCARECROW. 
JACK ENGLISH, Valet de Chambre to Sir Softpate, 
TWIST, A Taylor. 
MACSHUFFLE, A Scotchman, falſe Friend to Truſly, 
PHEASANT, Gamekeeper. 
TOM, Footman. f 
CHASE, Huntſman. 
CAREFUL, Servant to Lord Modely, 
BUTT, A Butler. 9 
ROGER, A Clown. 


Sailors, Innkeepers, and French Servants, 
W O M E N. 
LADY TRUEMAN. 


LADY MODELY. — 
NANCY, In love with Captain Firmly. 


MRS. GOODMAN, Friend to Nancy, and Mother to 


Lady Modely. 
SO PH IA, Waiting Woman to Lady Trueman. 
DESERT, Houſekeeper to Lady Trueman. 
MAD AMOIS ELLE, Lady Modeley's Maid. 


; SCE NE, London and it's Environs. 
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SCENE I. A Room in Lord Modely's 


Lapy MobDELy. 


WIFE in love with her huſband !—to be 
ſure, that is truly antique! Can my poor 
natural ſuppoſe any thing in himſelf capable of 
gaining my affections the affections of a wo- c 
man of my ſpirit ? Egad, twas ſingular enough | 
4 1 | 85 =. 
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to ſee him not above an hour ago, ſtretch him- 


i ſelf, and formally aſk me—We I, Lady Modely, 


have you not reaſon to bleſs yourſelf in the 


choice you have made ? Why really; I do bleſs 


myſelf in that choice, for I am juſt as every 
woman of faſhion wou'd chooſe to be: I aſſume 


the enſigns of wedlock, (points at the ring) to 


be the more at liberty to the world——ahah ! 


What, Madamoilſelle ! with a letter too! 


Euter MADAMOISEL LE. 


Mapam. Me Ladee; dis be de letre you 


ſo expect from France. (giving the letter.) 
Lapy MoDELY, A letter — well, you have 
done exactly right; 1 e N you may 


mY 


go, child. 


Mapa. Oui, me des 5 (Z) 


LAbr MopeLY. (looking pleaſed after ber) 
Faithful creature dear nation |—ſweet repo- 
ſitory of our nocturnal confidence ( opens. the 
letter )—Hah ! this is ſomething like that other 
natural—It is Softpate's hand, I proteſt; I wiſh 


he were returned from E rance—nothing like 
variety; a change in manners, as well as in dreſs 


no ſor the contents. (opens and reads) Ha 
ha ! half French, half Engliſn.— Lord, how 
* are men! Why, I thought it was 

impoſ- 


CAR 
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impoſſible for Softpate to have improved in 
folly : But—O Paris! thou beſt of alchymiſts, 
thou canſt change all things. Now, if I play 
my cards right, I think I may ſoon be unhar- 
neſſed from my dear lord. The title he gave 
me, he cannot take back again, no no—and if 
we remain much longer together, why, we 
ſhan't have money enough to procure a box at 
the opera, nor even a ticket for the Pantheon ; 
I think it were tempting providence, if I did 
not do all in my power to prevent this facrifice 
—hem—now for a plan—Sir Softpate is quite 
in character, (points to her head) a conceited 
coxcomb—his wife—a jilt My ſweet—lord 
—loves variety ; and ſo do I. Sir Softpate has 
zold enough to ſupport a right honourable title; 
and this letter hints as much, as if he could ſhare 
t with me (points at the letter hy then 
Heavens! here's my lord; I hope he has not 
(Exit in a OP ) 


- Enter LorD MoDELY. 


LorkD MopzLy. A Piſtol——the genteeleſt : 
way to give the world at once a receipt in full. i 


Bader CAREFUL, with a letter. 


Cann. A letter for your Lordſhip. (gives it.) 
B b | 355 Len 
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LORD MoDELy. A letter ?—from whom! 
(opens it.) | lic 
Carty, I don't ROY but do pol it foi 
has a name on the inſide. the 
Loxp Moby. You impertinent—away, the 
Sir ! (looking over the letter Exit Careful) Ex- var 
cellent, from my Lady Trueman, by all that's ma 
honourable !—If a ſtout pair of antlers don't Lac 
ſprout upon her huſband's pate in a week, may an 
my Lady cover mine all over now for the 88 
Prize. (reads. ; cont 
c My dear Lord, 
ce We have Juſt got on Engliſh ed again, 
« T am all impatience to ſee you, —Softpate is 
et more fool than ever Now, I hope, nothing 
« can ſtand in our way, if you have taken care 
te to do what you ſo often adviſed. 
Adieu, my dear Lord, 
_« Believe me all your's, 
e „ TRUEMAN. 18 
« P. 8. 1 hope you have ſecured an opera Thi 
« box in the moſt conſp Wadi 
x in the moſt conſpicuous place,” uten 
Charming! excillent | ! I ſee there is no walls 1 
neceſſity. of manceuyering any further—She But th 


has 
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has ſtruck her flag, and I will take poſſeſ- 
fion. I was afraid Paris wou'd have made her 
forget me: but it ſeems this perſon, with 
the addition of Lord, have extended further 
than I was aware of. Ho fortunate it is, when 
variety of pleaſures crowd upon the amiable 
man who is made for them. Well, my dear 
Lady Trueman, ſoon may I fee you, with ſuch 
an addition of French charms, that I may gaze 
on you with: .rapture—and on my wife with 
contempt. 211 o ö 
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el Trderr Jolus. . f 


Ta Well, poor encouragement, after 
aſervice of near forty years ! Honeſty is held in 
contempt, and virtue in deriſion. What now 
wails my affection for the family of Trueman? 
But there remains that monitor within this 
B b 2 old 


% 


372 "THE. MAN OF HONOUR, 


old boſom, that makes the laſt ſummons pleaſ- 


ing, and now deſirable—all is well, calm and 


. ſerene. Happy reflection for an old man who 
haas acted honeſtly. My poor old maſter was 
ſenſible of all this; had not death ſnatched 
him ſo ſuddenly, I ſhould have been rewarded. 


O!]! giddy young man! am I diſhoneſt ?—yes, 
in his eyes; for my aſpect is venerable, and my 


parents Engliſh.—Yet, could my old maſter 
_ riſe from his grave and read this (pointing to 
letter), my cold comfort from his own 
| ſon, he would ſet all to rights. Poor man, 
?*twas his laſt requeſt to his ſon, in his expiring 
moments, Take care of Truſty—be kind to 
te them all.” But why ſhould I wonder at this 
ſudden change—the ſon has been to France, 
and caught the epidemical malady, that ſcarce 


a family of faſhion is not tainted with : —The | 


wanton deſire of advancing the natural foes of 


their country before their own people. Alas! 


ſterling cuſtoms are now as much below par, 
and as much worn out, as ſterling ſixpences!— 
It grieves me to trouble my friend Mac Shuffle, 


but my diſtreſs compels me: for nothing on 
earth gives greater relief to a heart loaded with 


ſorrow, than when we may pour ourſelves out 
into the boſom of a friend ; who ſhares in our 


 misfor- 


n 
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miakirtunes, by adminiſtring the pleaſing balſa- 
mic of heartfelt commiſeration. 


Enter Mac SHUFFLE. 


Tus rv. Pardon me, my friend, for troub- 
ling you with ſo abrupt a ſummons. 

Mac Srvrrie, Mee deer meaſter Truſty, 
why ſae formal? nae ceremonees amun freends. 
I'm unco happy whan it's I my poore to com- 
plee with tha requaſt of a friend; awn particlar 
friend Truſty, once me gude benefactor. 

TRusTY. Thank you, Sir, I don't in the leaſt 
doubt your friendly intentions. We have been 
acquainted upwards of twenty years, and lived 
in the ſtricteſt friendſhip. ( looks dejected.) 

Mac Sgurrrz. What the muckle deel can 
this mean? (aſide) Wha meaſter Truſty, dan 
you ſigh ſac—are not you weel ? it makes me 
faud to ſee ye: whe mon, you're nae yourſel. 

TRusrY. I fear, I never ſhall, Sir; 1 am in 
great diſtreſs and affliction. 

Mac SyvrrLE, Upon my faul, but I feel 
for your diſtreſs ; and thare ſhall' be naithing 
wanting on me part, to render ye a helping 
hawnd, I ſwear to ye, meaſter Truſty, upon 
my ſaul, me pouch, awn me bawbee, to be your 
B b3 ſolum 
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ſolum friend: but ſpeek, how comes this un- 


acſpacted diſtreſs and grievance. 

TrusTy. Your tenderneſs and ready com- 
pliance comfort me. My diſtreſs is ſo great, 
that I have my bread to ſeek : I am no longer 
ſteward. I propoſe entering into ſome buſi- 
neſs; but my 285 is not equal to the under- 
taking. 

Mac Sur. The deel ack me. * 
tongue, now have I thrawn myſel into a bony 
hokerty kokerty (aſide). Out mon! out mon! 
it canna be, it canna be—it's beyond aw creda- 
beletee—pray let's hear the particulars, 


 TrusTY, I have told you the truth, my 


friend; and I want to borrow five hundred 
pounds.. Sir Softpate has juſt ſent me notice of 
my diſcharge. | 

Mac Snvyris, Ye 8 me, Sar! five 
hundred poonds is a muckle ſum, awn a gude 
fortune I'th* north. Upon my conſcience, 1 
ha na ſae much by me—I wanted to borrow 
about ſaux hundred poonds to compleat a pur- 


chaſe; awn you was the only friend I thot to 


applee ta. I hoap, meaſter Truſty, ye ha na 
acted diſhonorable ? 

 Tavsry, | No, Sir, my conduct "A ever 
been the reverſe of your low fuſpicions ; ; I have 


only made too free with you. Sir, it was not 
4 | Truſty 
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Truſty that aſked you; it was His diſtreſs and 
preſſing circumſtances. 

Mac SHvFFLE. Hel! hei! what a treache- 
rous tricking world do we live un aw an 
honeſt mon may be tawken in, and ſtripped of 
the fruit of his indoſtree. But, meaſter Truſty, 
I think, ye've meade aw varee baud uſe of youre 
time. I neer heard ye were ge en to axceſs ; 
ye are ſurely. ignorant o'yir ain profeſſion, or 
you might au been as indaupendent as yir 
meaſter. For ſtewards I'th* north, when. they 
gang to th' ſooth; raquire but a varee ſhort 
time, by thair marit, thair figures, awn thair 
menagement, to mak gude the conveyance of a 
bra eſtate—for ſtewards ſeeds, ye ken; never fail 
o'thriving I'th* moſt barren ſoil. 

 TRusTY, Sir, you are right —but T: am not 
wrong. 

Mac SxvyrLe. Weel, Sair, I bluſh for yir 
menagemeant; and mack free to tell you, that 
filler is very precious at thoſe times. Why, 
Sir, I am noo aboote the menagemeant of a 
fore-cloſe, which J ſhall mack not leſs than 
fourteen par ſant :=Awn ye canna by law give 
me more than five; beſides, Sir, ye ha nae 
ſcuritee. | 

Tuausrv. Enough, Sir, I know your en, 


tons — tis all mighty well. | 
Bb 4 Mac 
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Mac Srverle. Why tis clear, me auld 


friend, that it's outerly out o'my poor to com- 


plee wi your requaſt. Pardun me, . Sair, buſi- 


neſs o'th* moſt praſſing awn urgent conſequence 


calls me awa: ſo I'm your varee humble far- 
vant, gude Meaſter Truſty, _ Exit.) 
Taxvsry. Your moſt obedient. Poor 
FTruſty! the only favour he ever requeſted, 
denied him. O man! what art thou ?—honour 
is thy ſhadow—hypocriſy and deceit thy ſub- 


ſtance. I muſt now reſolve to read this mourn- 


ful manuſcript to this unfortunate family.—1'll 


withdraw—my ſpirits ſink—retirement may 


afford relief, and better prepare me for this 
arduous taſk. ” | (Exit. ) 


Enter SERVANTS. Re-enter T RUSTY. 


TrxusTY. Well, my old friends and fellow- 


ſervants, this may be our laſt meeting under 
this mournful roof. I thought we were fixtures. 
PazasanT. Mournful !. mercy on us! J 
hope Sir Softpate an't dead. 
Trusry. No, he i is not. 
ALI. Bleſſed tidings ! 
TrvsrTyY. But, *twere well he was Better 
that, than ſtain the blood of his worthy anceſ- 
tors 


tO 
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tors—to prefer the natural enemies of his coun- 
try, to it's own true-born ſubjects. 
 Puzasant. Wonderful !—I hope he has 
not, too, turned traitor to his King and country, 
as ſome of our great men have done? 

BurLER. O'Lud! O'Lud! if fo, the firſt 
of the family that ever ſuffered. —O ! dear Maſ- 
ter Truſty, can I ſerve his honour. 

PHzEaSanT. By Heavens I'll grind my 
buckſkin to the bare fleſh, m_ fly poſt, we 
ever you ſend me. 

TrvusTY. This 1s A heart 1s 
too full (in a melancholy poſture ) ; I dare not tell 
you the melancholy news. 

BuTLER. O! what news of our NP and 
his dear lady. | 

TRusTY. I ſhall hold you no longer in 
ſuſpenſe—1 believe, I have prepared you for 
the worſt event. Hitherto, I have found your 
conduct really affectionate; and here is your 
reward: (points to the letter) I have juſt re- 
ceived it from Sir Softpate, in which I read my 
own diſcharge. (All amazed.) | 

PREASsAN T. Your diſcharge ! I ſhould as 
ſoon have believed, that French wine ſtrength- 
ened an Engliſh conſtitution more than ſtrong 

beer. Alas! alas! | 
Tuxvsrr. Indeed it is but too true; and 
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don't be diſpirited when I tell you—that— 
I muſt diſcharge you alſo. 
PREASsAÄN T. What! turn us all adrift ? 


Lord protect vs! cruel man! 


TRusrY. Here is the letter, I ſhall read it; 


and you may well call it the Engliſhman's fall, 
and the Frenchman's advancement. Poor old 
England! whither is thy ſterling ſenſe fled? 


I ſhall read, be attentive. (All thunder firuck— 


reads the letter.) 
« S. J R, 


te have conceived and brought forth a plan, 


te muſt have executed immediately :—['l} 
cc have a total change, a general arrangement 
« jn my family I am now greatly enlightened, 
cc and ſhall new model my houſehold, - ] have 


cc engaged a new ſet of domeſtics of this ami- 


« able country —Alamode de Paris. 
 PrxasanT. Alman and Phariſee — Hey! 
who 4 in the name of wonder are they ? 

| TRVSTY. Pray, Pheaſant, permit me to 
proceed Alamode de Faris, means in the fa- 
ion of Paris. 

PHEASANT. O curſe their faſhions ! I'll 
prevent their taſte— They are birds. of prey, III 
pop them— they ſhall feel the Se of Engliſh 
powder, fink . 

TRus rv. Pheaſant, don't "bs ſo warm— 


they are not to blame, to leave a worſe country 
for 
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for a better. (reads) © Send all my hunters, 
« fox-hounds, pointers, and ſpaniels to Tat- 
« terſall's, to be put to ſale :—Reſerve my 
« beagles, and let them be ſent to my ruſtic 
« tenants; Charging them on peril of their 
« diſmiſſion, to take care of the brutes *till 
« further orders. | 
PaHeasanT, A generous churchwarden !— 
oblige his tenants to pay for his pleaſures ! 
TRrusTyY. (reads) © I ſhall have no further 
« uſe for the gamekeeperor huntſman.—If Mon- 
« ſieur Lavande, my French ſteward, approves 
«of them, they may wait in his department, ; 
« if they behave with alertneſs and ſubmiſſion. 
PHEASANT, With alertneſs and ſubmiſſion ! 
Tu piſtol myſelf, before I ſuffer OE in 1 
own country. | 
| TrvsTy. I grant you, "tis as aggravating 
as diſtreſſing : but pray have patience—hear it 
out. (reads) © I ſhall fell my deer; and con- 
vert thoſe plains for the uſe of my Arabians, 
© motled Spaniards, Weſt-India, and Cape ani- 
* mals; which far exceed the original ſtock in 
beauty and fi ingularity, J am no Quin in 
* veniſon ;, fo I keep a park for thoſe Engliſh 
1 how- do- ye- does, who ſurround my manſion, 
© and teaze my perſon, more than for the gra- 


e tification of my own palate, In mort, 1 
| | | cc deteſt 
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ce deteſt the ſight of a table incommoded with 
< thoſe ſolid vulgarities, rumps, legs, ribs and 


cc haunches. 
PRHEASANT. T e ms ! How much 
of an Engliſh hunter there is in that maccaroni- 


fied ſpeech. What! prefer flop meagres, to 


rounds and ribs of Engliſh beef and haunches 
of veniſon, three inches deep in ſolid fat. The 


neighbouring poor will be poor indeed. —Oh !_ 


by heavens, I can't bear this. 
TrusTy. (reads) © The butler and houſe- 


« keeper muſt go with the reſt of them: nothing 


« ſhall remain of my father's rude, unpoliſhed 


tc fixtures—you may expect us every hour. I 


te charge you, that your accounts be ready for 
« the immediate inſpection of Monſieur La- 
cc vande. 


ce Tours, 


SOFT PATE TRUEMAN. _ 
(expreſs filent ſorrow) So ends the moſt 1 


ing. the moſt ungenerous epiſtle. 
PHEASANT. So, my ſtation 1 is to be in the 


ſteward's room, to wait on the enemies of my 


country: a charming employment this, for an 
Engliſh gamekeeper. I won't— I'll keep 24 


ſchool to teach Pointers and ſpaniels; and learn 


mag - 
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magpyes to talk the language of liberty, let d it 
ſnould be forgot. | 
BUTLER. It wont do—our blood 1s belli. 
it goes againſt the grain. 
All. ſpeak. So it does, ſo it does: 
 Txvsry.: You ſpeak, you act like what you 
are, Engliſhmen. However, hear the advice 
of a real friend: I have frequently adviſed 
you, and you always heard me; hear me this 


once, and who knows what Heaven may do for 


us. When Sir. Softpate hears you, he may yet 


relent, and treat you tenderly: therefore, wait 


the event—try the experiment, if but for a few 
days; and then we ſhall act as prudence and 
manly reſolution may prompt us. 


n nN > Butt. pe and men | 


Enter Mas. Goa. Y 


Ms. Goope. O! Mrs. Deſert, Mrs. De- 
ſert! I grieve to ſee you—arm yourſelf be 


prepared for an event the moſt nne 


poor, dear niece! 


DESsEkRT. Heaven danse me! What of 


my niece? 


MRS. ee Oh! 8 yeſtenday the 


innocent dear went after my unduriful daughter, 
ow Modely's * and preſented her my 
letter 
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cCent ſufferer returned to my houſe, full of grief 


- P from India —away to her aſſiſtance. 


. iyteer:? I 3 inimediate aſliſtance. 
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letter of recommendation, which ſhe put in her 
pocket unopened. The thoughtleſs woman 
aſked her, „If ſhe was of Paris?“ the poor 
girl anſwered, no; but that ſhe could ſpeak and 
write French as fluently as the Engliſh. —My 
Lady then, dropping theſe eight monoſyllables, 
© no, no, go, go, I, don't, want, you''—turned 
upon her French heel and left her. The inno- 


for the cruel diſappointment, and related to 
me the particulars. I entreated' her to be of 
comfort: She went up ſtairs into her room 
writ a letter to you, Madam; another directed 
td Captain Firmly ; and ſoon after the diſap- 
pointment was followed by the moſt: _ "owe 
Ol Madam! Madam !! © oe 
PazasanT. Death ! death! my old ter, 
Captain F irmly, her lover; he is now in the 


| ) Pheaſant.) 
« Dales This wounds me more than my 
own diſtreſs. However, ſhe ſhall: not be toſſed 
about ; ſhe ſhall partake of my little, and never 
run the riſque of ſacrificing. her honour, Her 
father may yet be reconciled—ſhould Captain 
Eitmly prove true, the rock of her misfortifes 
— Zut pray, Mrs, Goddman; where is the 


Mus. 
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Mas. 'Goopm. O! madam, I apprehend 
ſhe ſtands in need of no affiſtance——1 TO all 


is well with her, | 
DEsERT. Relieve me 163 letter! 


Ms. Goopm. Here is the leuer.-—permit 


me to read it, (reads) 


ce Dear Aunt, 


8 My afflictions and repeated diſappoint- 
« ments are too heavy a burthen for me—lI 
«can't ſupport a life which is no longer of 
« ſervice to any. I was this day deprived of 
« bread, becauſe I was an Engliſhwoman.—'Tis 


« of no uſe any longer to ſeek for employment 


* frame was not formed for hard labour 
* my purſe is too light for any thing elſe— My 
« honour, I hold too dear to part with.—I am, 
« therefore, become uſeleſs to all, and a charge 
« to myſelf: I therefore, recommend my con- 
« cerns to a more merciful Heaven. Dear aunt, 

e forgive, 5 KI 
185 Youre ever dutiful, but loſt Win 


> $4 % 


60 NANCY,” 


DESERT. | Help me ! help me ! let me ſeize 


and embrace the dear corſe—ſhe's no more! O! 
that I ſhould: have lived for this ſcene of woe! 
O! lead me to her—ſhe was left alone! 


Mxs. 


ry = — I . —_— \ 
* - * rr a - — — 
— - — _ — — — — ba 
— —e — 8 vo 
XX "II ' — — A = 
. I 4 — 2 y — nf 
— * — — 
— - — — — — * 
— — 2 P —— 
- pry ee — Eb nd Lon nut —— b — — 
— * V —— — de 


* Ta OS > - ” 
— eroutes -— na—ns 


— 
—— 


8 — ** 8 2 — 
D 


— rw Sreoga=—y 


384 TRE MAN OF HONOUR, 


Mas. Goopm. She was not, madam, in- 
deed; I but left her, to come and acquaint you, 
DzeszxT, Heaven! Heaven reward you !— 
But let's fly, my heart beats as if it were the laſt 
oh! Mr. Truſty ! Mr. Butt! 
TrusTY. Hapleſs maid !—I beg to offer 
| you my aſſiſtance. (Exeunt leading Deſert.) 


2 6% % %% © $020 eee 6 6 60% <0 2 SS DS0D 0000000000 »od 


Me es . 


Lonp and LabY MoDELy. ſeated at a table— 
' Loxp MopzLy ſtudying Hoyle, bis batk to his 
 Lady—Lavy MoptLy examines ſome maſks, 

with ſeveral ſorts of coloured powder and diffe- 
rent ſhades of rouge, which ſhe tries upon her 

Face —forgeis when 9985 riſes, that one cheek ys is 

painted. | 


Lavy MovzLy. wel, my Lord, what 
ſay you to this ? Does it repreſent the maiden 
bloom pray tell me, my dear Lord ; and which 
of thoſe two powders ſets off my graces to the 
beſt advantage. Pray fix upon a ſhade. (Lord 

| Modely looks over his ſhoulder with ind! Herence) 


Not a word, my Lord ? 
LorD 


— 
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Loxp MopteLy. Curſe the book, (Aings it 

down in 4 paſſion ) it has always led me aſtray. 

LADY MopzLy. (Both getting up) How now, 
what's all this for, my Lord? are you mad? Tis 
not the fault of Hoyle, child; you never ſtudied 
him properly. Upon my honour, my Lord, you 
are too hot-headed—-you have no * 
ſuch a | 

Lok MoptLy. Do not provoke me, Lady 
Modely.—I admire advice when it comes from 
you—from you !—why advice comes as well 
from you, madam, as Fox's to king Lion in the 
fable, for the good of the nation—TI'll hear no 
more on't. | 

Lanr Monszr. Ha! hat ha 8 my 
honour, my Lord, you're a ſtrange unreaſonable 
creature; ſure none, but ſuch an animal as 
you, could have thrown out ſuch an indelicate 
hint to a perſon of my conſequence. Burt pray, 
my Lord, (ſince you begin to be huffiſh) what 
had you? what were you, before I married you? 
—a poor inſolvent Lord, without credit or 
money—nothing but your * and pedigges) 
to boaſt of. 

LoRD MoDzLyY. very fine—this is very 
pretty. —A pawnbroker's daughter thus rail 
againſt nobility. (walks about angrily—forcing a 

augh) And Fray, my Lady Inſolence, was not 
se the 
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the obligation mutual ?—Did not you marry 
me, to be married, and for a title to be honour. 
able? Why, madam, I had no propenſity for 
gambling till your infernal routs were eſta- 
bliſhed. Recollect, Lady Modely, did you not 
entreat me, that you might be known by your 
| ſeeing maſques, routs, and ſelect card-parties, 
as you call them ?—And here you dare upbraid 
me with your fortune. | 

Lapy Mopzlv. I muſt diſſemble. (fide) 
My dear Lord Modely, do not be angry, child; 
I only hinted this for your own. good—My 
Jointure is not all gone. 

Loxp MoptLyY. My jointure — 
' temporary reſource—EI muſt ſoften my notes. 
(aide) Well, my Lady, I can't believe you 
| propoſed any other end than your huſband's 
good. But you know, when a man finds in his 
own heart, that he walks in the paths of honour 
—he does not like to be reproached. 

Lapy Mopzl v. Come, come, my dear 


„Aach, what's paſt cannot be recalled. (Jooks at 


her watch) Ah! upon my honour, it is time I 
ſhould prepare; for my. Lady Bell Commerce 
ſees maſks rather early this evening. (: going ) 
You'll be there, child. 


Loox D MopzLy. Very poſſible. (looks at ber) = 


2 - Before 
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Before you go, I adviſe you to balance your 
cheeks, that you may at leaſt know yourſelf. 
Lapy MopzLy. Ha! ha! ha! how droll 
you can be. (takes up the maſques, goes out in 
haſte) Adieu. 
LozxD MopzL v. Off ſhe goes, and leaves me 
here to pay her bills. By Heaven I'll make her 
pay well for all this another way. But I. 
think we have in conjunction pretty well 
done for ourſelves—a damn'd run of bad luck 
—not an acre left—I muſt look to thoſe me- 
chanical ravens, who are perpetually——1'll be 
dunned no more; and if I ſucceed with my 
Lady Trueman, I may yet do—Egad, 'tis well L 
an in parliament ; my body reſts ſecure, at leaſt 
this ſeſſions. What a raſcal I have been to 
myſelf—no place or penſion—Oh, the minority! 
By all that's juſt, an excellent thought ſtrikes 
ne—T'll pay off my debts in a faſhionable way; 
promiſe largely, and perform ſlowly :—And if 
Careful has. not paid the two thquſand—my 


credit is yet afloat. (Exit.) 
End of the Finsr Ac r. 
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* 


S C EN E I. 


Enter LoxD MobeLy and CAR ETUI. 


LoOoRD MopELx. 


ELL, Careful, have you got the two 


thouſand pounds ? What ſay you, no- trac 
thing? ſure you have not paid it off already ? Wh 
Car. No, my Lord, but I expect the I 
tradeſmen in every moment ; 3 I have appointed C 
A L 
Lok pMoDELY. Confound the tradeſinen! they more 
1 muſt wait. This is a debt of honour, and muſt wait 
be paid, ere my name be canvaſſed over in C- 
every public reſort in town, and eraſed the the 
avoir vivre club. — Go this 2888825 bring! me the years 


bills, Careful, milli; 


Cakkr. * my Lord, (Ade) To ruin, WW ficur 
| perhaps, 
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perhaps, fifty honeſt families for the ſake of ſome 
gambling rip. Well, if this be honour, the 
Lord grant we may have no more new creations. 


Lord MopteLy. What! nat gone yet, Sir! 


(walks about—Exit Careful) That a gentleman 
muſt thus be peſlered with ſervants, 


Enter CAREFUL. 


Lonxp MopeLy. Have you got it? 
Carter, Yes, my Lord, every ſhilling. 
LORD MopELY. Thou art an honeft fel- 


low; (puts his hand in his n then here is 


one for thee. 

Cak Er. Thank your + Lockout goes very 
much againſt my honeſty, not to pay thoſe 
tradeſmen— l have told them fifty lies already. 
What am I to ſay to them now? + 

LokD MopeLy, I hope they are not come. 

Carter, Yes, my Lord, ſome of them. 

Loxp MopzeLy. Why then, tell them fifty 


more. Confound their impudence, can't they 


wait? Who are they, that are thus preſſing ? 
Carter, Why, my Lord, there is Twiſt 


the Taylor, who has already waited four or five 


years; Angel the Butcher; Sampſon the Man- 
milliner; Roſe the Tallow-chandler; and Mon- 


fieur——Monſieur, that little French ſmuggler, | 
that 
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that you have the French velvets and Gigs for 
your dreſs clothes. 

Loxp MopeLy. Sampſon the Man-milli- 
ner! What have I to do with that raſcal ? 

Carze, I don't know—but his bill is as 
long as a Welchman's pedigree—My Lord, he 
looks as ſulky as a bum-bailiff. 

Loxpd MoptLy. Deteſtable 1 — 
But thanks to my ſeat, they can touch no peer 
or commoner. (aſide) 


Carter. My Lord, I forgot to tell you, there 


are four Inn-keepers from the borough you re- 
preſent, who have, as they ſay, a ſwinging de- 
mand upon you. | 

Loxp MopzrTv. Tell them to be gone. 

Caxkxr. They ſay as how they have aſſiſted 
yourLordſhip with their votes, moneys, ribbands, 
wines, brandy, ale, beeves, mutton, and all 

trimmings thereunto belonging, upon condition 

that | 

Lonn Moprryv. Damn them, and their con- 


ditions too ! 
| Carze. I wiſh your Lordſhip would con- 


deſcend to ſpeak to them yourſelf - you may 


want their aſſiſtance another time. —The gene- 


ral election will be ſoon at hand. 


Lonp MopeLy, To Pleaſe thee, I ſhall 
be 


if * 
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be in my y tudy—bur they muſt wait my lei- 


ſure. | _ (Exit.) 
'Carxy. O me! O me! not an inch of 


bowels in all this honour. (. * Pbea- 
pu ) Hah! Pheaſant: | 


Enter PHEASANT, 


PREASs ANT. Well, Careful, I'm ſo happy to 
find poor Nancy recovered, that it makes me 
forget my own misfortunes. 

Carty, Not only recovered, I hear, Phea- 
fant; but Mrs. Goodman and Mrs. Deſert 
have taken her a little way in the country, on 


the Banks of the Thames, to Squire Ironſide, 


the old brute her father ; wha will ſee her upon 
condition, that ſhe may have nothing to ſay to 


Captain Firmly, who is now arrived in the 


tiver, and expected i in town every hour. 

PnuzasanT, Eſquires as well as Lords, now 
day, make their Smithfield bargains of their 
children. What fay you, that Mrs. Goodman 
is gone too? = 

Caxxr. They tell me ſo, Bo gone ſince 
the moment the poor girl recovered. 

Pyzisant. I muſt ſee to this, and purſue. 
them; I have ſomething to ſay to Mrs. Good- 


man —poor gentlewoman, 1 pity her—if her 


C4 daughter, 
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daughter, Lady aden had her mother's 


heart 


Ginny. Ay, -poor woman, the affair of 


Nancy almoſt broke her heart ; but the change 
in your family will complete it. | 
PRREASsA NT. Faith, I fear ſo—thank you, 
thank you for your good. . day. 
(going.) = 
Car. Hold, Pheaſant ;- if you are going 
down the river, you may meaſure ſhort of your 
head, perhaps, before you return. 
PHEasanT. What do you mean? 
Carty. Have you not heard of the foreign 
| pirates and robbers that infeſt the quarter you 
are going to ?—There's ſcarce a ſhip from the 
Tewer-wharf to Blackwall- that has | eſcaped 
them; even coaches and foot ran a have 


been plundered. 


PREASsANT. I hope Nancy and her com- 


panions paſs d unmoleſted ; as for my own part, 
I'm not worth robbing. I wiſh Captain Firmly 
may come athwart them, I fancy they would rob 
no more. n, in defiance of them III 


20. (going.) 
Caxzr. Take care of thyſelf. N ow to the 


tradeſmen. h (. Exeunt.) 


SCENE 
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t d I 


A country ſeat in view A boat lands ſome ſailors, 
CaerTain FIRMLY at their head,—A, boat in 
Jus Jail after a pirate. 


it Sar LOR. ¶ Teaps upon the Shak 1 ings. 


'The billows around us 
Caan never aſtound us, | 
We'll ſing in the midft of their ſtorms : : 
Let horrors and evils, 
Let Gauls, pirates, devils, 
Pour round us, we'll all fly to ams, to arms, to 
arms 


Damme, meſſmates, if I don't feel my blood 
riſe, when I tread upon Engliſh ground. 

2nd SAILOR. So it ſhould, boy—We are 
going to ſhew what mettle there is in a few of 
the boys of old England; | | 

1ſt SAILOR. You'll be with: us, 1 | tips 
Captain, 

Car. FinMLY.. Ay till Hacks; 

1/ SAILOR. Generous ! 

2nd SalLoR. Ay, and brave as generous, 


Carr. FikMLY, Nay, my Jads, there's no 
N neceſſity 
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neceſſity of praiſing a Britiſh tar to make him 
act like a man. — See, ſee our bottom's in full 
fail after the pirate; let us cruſh thoſe who are 
landed —in order there (/eps afide with bis 
dratun cutlaſs.) . ( Eceunt.) 


A band of Pirates marching towards the houſe. 


Enter Bi.oodrIrt, GriMLook, Hacktr, Cy. 


MARRO and DAGGER, 


BLOODRIFT. By heaven! if we don't dif- 


perſe, we're gone; I ſaw our boat chaſed. 
Gz1MLoox. Don't diſpirit us, meſſmate. 
BLOODRITT. We muſt ſee, at leaſt, how the 
chaſe will end. 9 e 2 
GRIMOOR. May I never plunder more but 
_ ſhe gains upon our boat. | 
| BLoopRIFF. She may be out- ſailed— the 
Captain may coaſt it along in darkneſs, and 
come to for us this very night, yet— tis not 
the firſt time this has happened. | 
_ .- GrrMLook, However, let us not truft to 
: this— halloo! my boys, to booty, to booty. 
 BroopriFT, A coach! let's away, my lads, 
we ſhall ſoon have IR comes . way. 
| | ( Exeunt.) 


Cruakke, 


ret 


* 
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CYMARRO, DAGGER, GRIMLOOK, Sc. with 
cutlaſſes drawn, leading DzsERT, GOODMAN, 
and Naxey ſcreaming behind the ſcenes — 


Have pity ! murder! murder Come alongs | 


come along. 


Re-enter Pirates, 


Nancy. Protect us Heaven! ! 
BLoopRIr r. Death! brothers, here's booty 
for every palate, 

All ſpeak, Have pity! —_— (ladies throw 
n on their knees.) 


Nancy. You are men of honour—Oh?! 


| ſpare thoſe who can't help themſelves—ſpare 
us, and take all we have. | 
GRIMLoOK. Such cries are nothing new to 


us, ladies. Here, Cymarro, let's tie down the 


priſoners ; we muſt kgep them till our Captain 
returns—Our prize will be liked. 

Bloobkirr. By Heavens, we have been 
chaſing ro0—if our maſter gets ſafe nb. all's 
well, 

CYMARRO. Sacre bougre ! 7 1lookee, lookee, 
an Engliſh beauty. (points at Nancy.) 

BLooprIFT, Not a word, ladics.—T'ye oft 
heard the Foglith beauties mentioned with pe- 


jilts, | | 
| Sehn 


— — 7 — * 6 = as 
* — . im, | ES 3 ade" ER7 A 2" a —— — — — — — — — — 
— 
— I —̃ Ä?2—— 2 


2 — 4 ; — "ye 
pgs. — 2 — n g * I 5 NA 2 — AWE, "it — 4 2 
— da PRag PI — * — pe * 2 
8 1 — » - wh N — 25 "I. 2 - _ * a * , * — 
A . — ot bo As 2 1 + * _—_ 4 
67 * 32 — IO B „„ r D - Sd 6 » 2 
ERA — - 1 — — N oy — 
— — - 1 — - — — _ — __ — — — — a — — 2 - — — — — 
* - — 8 — 0 — _ 4 1 — 
* y . Pula _ — — g = _ q — 2 — mw ” —— 
* 1 N — — * K . 3 4 ** = — — 
wh 9 2 . — - . - a 
— — — — — — — = N > — — . d. 4 = * my 4 r 7 wes... — — = 
A . a —_— 2 1 * Ws 4 "EY 4 * — — 2 as F K 7 l - * ; 5 
"LY LEECH Aw PITT 2 8 bag <> ah yn aL et & \ * g ie 5 . 3 
his on n ou * — — 2 PP IE? . ut, hz — N == 25 — ho 4 — nn = F F i n * — 
. - 2 | At AI ea 2 — 
bf ele FD : de 4 — — 1 — 1 yr — " n 0 = age hs} = oy * 
- 7 2 — * * PIE EVI 7 d a > ds b . 
«ad * 3 


a : 
— 
— 
— 
* 
Ca 
"EY 

—_— 


7 Aman 


—— a gre ab 0 
D — 
— — „„ 
«© 


396 THE MAN OF HONOUR, 


GRIMLOOEk. See you don't hurt her—why 
do you cry, child? (Nancy cries ) Be not afraid, 
you're here among thoſe who'll * till death 
for you. 
BLoODRTTr. Ay, at r we will.— 
Come, Miſs, give us a ſong. 
DEsERT. O gentlemen for Heaven's ſake 
CyuARRO. Who be dat old hag ? 
Nancy. My aunt, Sir. 
BLOOD RIFT. I'll divide her from head to 
ſtern, if you don't ſing this inſtant. 
Nancy. Ah! forbear—T'll do any thing. 


. N G. 
When the nightingale loſes 
Both her freedom and mate, 
Bitter grief ſhe infuſes, 

And bewails her own fate. 
As abandon'd a lover, 
And as lonely as ſhe, 


Ive loſt I fear, what time can ne'er recover, 
Yet I have no tears, my, Firmly, but for thee. 


' BLooDRIFT, It would make a devil undoff 
his deviliſhneſs, and ſmile in the face of virtue. 
GriMLook, She ſhall be our ſyren. 

k 5 | BLOODRIFT. 
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BLoODRI1FT. | If ſhe's bad, ſhe'll unde us; if 


ſhe's kind, ſhe'll be happy. | 

GRIMLOOE. See, lady, to ſhew you we 
mean not to treat you as you expect; and that 
you may know you'll be happy with us; except- 
ing your liberty, aſk any other thing, and this 
minute, I pledge the word of all * brothers, 
it ſhall be granted. 

NaNcx. O ! then, ſpare and deliver thoſe 


. two ladies. 


All ſpeak. Generous ! you 1 that, aſk 
no more. 
| Nancy. Then kind Heaven protect me! 


(Exeunt.) 


Capralx FIRMLY and bis men behind the ſcenes. 
__ Cayr. FIRMLVY. Here, hire, my lads, the 
noiſe was this way—ſee here, we're on the neſt. 


(they all enter) Draw your cutlaſſes—have your 
piſtols' rcady—as our number is ſmall, let us 


Join in a ſong of war, to make it appear greater. 


They can t eſcape now, we re between them 
and their boat. | 
S ws O N > G. 


| What binds the fierce lion upon his own ſhore ? 
What en the dark Britiſh- thunder to roar ? 


Will 
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Will Albion allow her own children to ſee, 

Thoſe Gauls, pirates, ſlaves, on her _—_ that 
hee? 


Ol Britons, enough, you've been Ps toolong, 


Now crowd all your ſhrouds, 
| And in thunder and clouds, 
Drive on frighted Gaul, till ſhe alters her ſong. 


Triumphant in all th' oſtentation of pride, 
The formidable Britons they fain wou'd deride, 
Vnaccuſtom'd to laurels, they knew not their uſe, 
A victory with them becomes an abuſe. 

O! Britons, &c. 


But now tis your turn, Britannia, ariſe, 
The Gauls ſee their CN themſelves with 
— : 


Take your thunder, advance, the wide ocean 


ſweep, 


And AE 888 unwarlike, and reign o'er the deep, 
Q! Britons, &c, 


(4 flouriſh ) To arms ! to arms! the Pirates! In 


here, my lads, after them. (Exeunt.) 


SCENE 


YC 


Pẽ 


A COMEDY. 


n 


NANCY alone, tied to a rock, in a loneſome ſituation. 


Nancy. I do not know how it is, but I 

never thought I had ſo much courage have 
done a good action — Heaven will protect me. 
Theſe men, if well attacked, will either all fly, 
or all die.— O! if Firmly were here, the ge- 
nerous, the brave, the noble Firmly, I'm ſure 
he'd protect me; but, ah! perhaps he's long 
before now buried in the ſtormy main. O! 
ſweet virtue, how great doſt thou appear in the 
midſt of the greateſt trials hark ! yon groan 
the noiſe abates !—a ſhout of victory !—Good 
Heav'n !—ſee !—ah! (a. great claſhing of cut- 
laſſes, firing of Piſtols behind the e ) 


Enter Sailors, Carrain FIRMLY at their head. 


CapT. FinMlv. Well, my lads, this laſt 
attack entitles you to a double allowance of 
grog. | | 

Nancy. (anſeen )- It is! it is my Firmly ! 

Capr. FinMIVv. I myſelf ſhall ſpeak for you, 
you ſhall have the reward, allowed by act of 
5 for apprehending robbers, 


Nancy. 


| 
. 
B 
| 
[ 
| 
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Nancy. (unſeen ) Thou generous Firmly ! 
could I but fly into thy arms. 


-Cocxswain. Split my timbers if I don't 


grog it, when we get ſafe to our moorings, 
whilſt I have a rupee left, drinking, Captain, 
your next good voyage. 


THz OTHERS. And we'll be in thy wake, 
my hearty one. 


Nancy. (unſeen) I wou'd ſpeak to him, but 


if he ſhou'd, and would not know me. 
Capr. FI RMLVY. This is not the firſt time, 


my lads, you have given proof of your attach- 


ment to me, and valour for your country. 
Theſe laſt five fellows, I hope, are the remain- 


der of the gang—1 ſaw our yawl chaſe and 


board their cutter. You'll go, bear a hand, and 


ſee the ruffians lung on board When the 


ſhip comes to her moorings, I']l have a 
party ready to convey them to Bow-ſtreet,— 
Be nimble, the tide flows—T'll take the land. 


Cocxswain. (going) Stave my keg, but we 


bundle them off, before you ſay Moll Thomp- 
ſon. Come, meſſmates, let's ſhear off, and take 


the lumber in tow. (Exeunt.) 


Carr. FixmLy; A fortunate capture this: 


it will quiet the alarms of the people about 


here. - If all is well with my Nancy, this 


voyage will crown my happineſs. (Nancy calls 


to 
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to him, but he does not hear her—he continues looꝶ- 
ing around him) Let me ſee, I'Il take this path 
AI ſee St. Paul's; it muſt be the direct road. 
NANcy. (unſeen) He comes this way! How 
my poor heart beats! I hope he ſtill loves me. 
(Firinly going) Sir, Sir, Firmly ! oh! 


FIRMLY. (flarts) I heard a voice—I may 
be way-laid.—I'Il defend myſelf. ( Rn his 


ſword.) 
Nancy. Sir, Sir. 
Car. FIRMLVY. There again —A Fanny 
by its tone; it ſeems weak, and may want aſ- 
ſiſtance (/earches and diſappears.) . 
_ Nancy. Firmly, Sir— He's gone 0 4 
vens | here I muſt now periſh, oh ! ( Firmly ap- 


pears ) Happy, happy return !—He comes this | 


way. Sir, Captain, Firmly, oh ! 
Carr. FiRMLyY... Again it calls me both by 


name and profeſſion. (going-up to her) It muſt 


be an acquaintance. (he ftarts on ſeeing ber,) 
What! a lady in this ſolitary abode, and 
faſtened! (anſheaths bis fword—ſhe ſcreams) Fear 


me not, madam, I am more the friend than 


the enemy of the diſtreſſed. , bis word 
cuts the cord.) 
Nancy. "Thank you, Sir, fob this kind act; 


and how to reward— 0h! that he did but : 


know me. (alde.) Fatt en | 
D d " Carte 
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402 THE MAN OF HONOUR, 

Capr. FixmLy. Mention it not, my fair 
one ; the act of itſelf, to me is an invaluable 
reward. Permit me to aſſiſt you—this way 
chear up your ſpirits—be not afraid I'll pro- 


tect you, at the expence of my life. But 
how came you to be thus cruelly treated, my 
little ſyren ? 


Nancy, By five iebbein, Sir, in the habit 
of ſeamen, He does not know me; I hope he 


will. (afide.) 


Carr, FiRMLV. Monſters! T hoſe very rob. 


bers are now my priſoners; and they ſhall re- 


ceive a reward due to their crimes. (looking at 


Ber) By this light, but ſhe's an angel. (a/ide.) 


Nancy, I have often heard that love was 


'blind—I am now convinced. But perhaps, he 


will not ſee his poor deſerted Nancy. Caſide.) 
Cape. FikMLY. (with eyes fixed on ber) By 
my ſoul, the out- lines of her face wear the 
exact reſemblance of my Nancy, tho' old 
enough to be her mother her cheeks are fal- 
len, her eyes ſunk, and the roſes, if they ever 


| blew on that emaciated countenance, are flown. + 


Let, yet there's ſtill a ſomething i in that face fo 
lovely; that my heart—I, I feel—1 never felt the 
like ſenſations, but when i in the preſence of her 
1 loved. What, what can all "tit crembling 


mean ? Who can he be? Zounds . Tl ſum- 
mons 


ve 
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mons up courage, and aſk her name—ſhe cannot 
conſtrue it idle impertinence. (aſide) My 
fair unfortunate, may I be permitted, without 
offence, to, to aſk your name? What the devil 
—why this fear and trembling ? (aſide.) 

Nancy. To conceal my name from ray 
deliverer, wou'd be ungrateful, (unlooing. his 
picture from ber boſom) But as my ſpirits are ex- 
hauſted by misfortune and deſpair ; I muſt beg 
to preſent you with this moſt valuable reſemb- 
lance, which has been the companion of my 
heart, ſince the long abſence of the original. 
(giving him the pifture ) That little gem will 
ſpeak for me! 

Car. FiRMLY. (farts) My own ids? 
(Looking on ber, trembling) Heaven and earth !— 
Who is this? Nancy! is it you ?—my love !— 
my life !—my ſoul ! 

Nancy. It is indeed. O Firmly i 
Car. Fix ut v. (embraces her) Have I deli- 
vered thee ! then Heaven has been kind indeed. 

Naxcy. O Firmly ! Firmly! I am weak. 

Car. FigmLyY. Ah! my blind eyes—Bur, 
but why conceal from me Suffer me to 
convey thee, the dear object of my ſoul, to a 
more calm ſituation :—There, my love, I'll 

ſpeak my love; and prove to you, I have been 
true. 
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„e © , 4 


Logp Mover y in bis Audy, welling about 
diſordered. [RT 0 


Lonp MopzLy. | Curſe this election, and 


that pedantic Nabob that oppoſed me. I wiſh 


thoſe raſcals were gone - I muſt fatter, and act 
politically—Oh, here "Rt come. 


* 


Enter GIII, NoGan, BUMPER, and PUNCHEON, | 


introduced 2 W - | 
Hand Monszx. What! my old friends! 


1 ſhakes hands) where have you all been? 1 


have expected you this month. . How do all 
friends at Bribery? Upon may” honour, I am 
glad to ſee you. 77 

ALL. Thank your honour, thank your honour. 


85 We have all a got our bills wee us. 


Lok Db MovzrLy. The devil you have. Cal. de) 
Well, let me ſee them. (they give the bills—be 
reads) 900l. 500. 800. GO. hum, hum. 

Puoxchzox. Tis a N ſum, Sir, and 
pleaſe 
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ohh you, my Lord, to people in our ſmall 
way, but nothing to your honour. 
LoxD MovtrLy. You are very right, at any 


other time; but my good friends, upon my 
| honour, (all look diſappointed) I can't pay you 


juſt now : the late Prehn I made has quite 
drained me. 
Puncuzon. I am ruined then, my Lord, 


and pleaſe you. 


THE OrTuzxs /peak. So am I, ſo am 1. 
Lord MoptLy. Come, come, my worthies, 


don't be caſt down, I'll make it up to you in 
an ample manner: T'll give each of you a + 
bond better than land ſecurity, 1 five per 


cent. 


Perc But 3 Lordſhip, and pleaſe 


you, Sir, (I may ſpeak too for my townſmen) 
we can make more than five per cent. of our 
money, Your honour will conſider, that Mr, 


Pagoda the Nabob, made mg offers in 


the town. | 
Loxp Moolr r. 1 underſtand you perfectly 
—T am ſenſible of your great ſervices during 


the poll—I ſhall act honourably. To make 


you amends, I ſhall add fifry pounds to every 
hundred ; and give-you my bond for the whole 
ſum, at five per cent. intereſt: and ſhall order 
D d 3 Double- 
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Double; fee, my Attorney, to execute the buſi- 
_ neſs immediately. 


AlL. Thank your honour, thank your honour 


Puncyzon. But your worſhip, your wor- 


ſhip promiſed my daughter Fan a place at 


court, when ſhe warmed the bed for your ho- 


nour, the night before the election. 

ALL. Bribery ! bribery ! to promiſe favours 
before the election. | 

Lozp Mobzlv. Tell Fan to make herſelf 
happy, ſhe's provided for.—As for bribery, 
pooh, pooh, there is no getting into parliament 
without it: and tho” we condemn the meaſure 


in public, we never ſhut our mouths, againſt it 


in private. However, reſt yourſelf aſſured, 


when opportunity offers, I ſhall not forget your 


intereſt, 
Arr. Bleſs your honour. 1 (going,) 
PuxcHton. An't you Lordſhip a-kin to 


the Prime-Miniſter, and the great men of ſtate, 
and the Archbiſhops ? 


Loxd MopELx. Right, you are right.— 


Pray, my compliments to my honeſt friends at 
| Bribery. 


| ALL. Ay, ay, your e eee 
( Exeunt.) 


| Lozp MoptLy. Ha ha! ha ! moſt nobly 


tranſacted, upon my honour, ha! ha! ha! 
e Enter 


A COMEDY. 


Enter CAREFUL. 


Carte. I am glad your Lordſhip paid 
them, no more dunned by them—they were well 
pleaſed, they ſung merrily. The little French 
ſmuggler is very uneaſy, having waited ſo long. 

Lorp MopzL v. Zounds, Careful, I forgot 
him—tell him to call in the morning, and 
bring his bill, with. ſome of the neweſt patterns 
from Paris. Send me Twiſt. (Exit Careful) 
T muſt not forget Monſieur Mareſhal, or I ſhall 
have nothing proper for the birth-day ſuit. 


Enter T w1sT, 


Twisr. Your Lordſhip's moſt obedient, de- 
voted, and very humble ſervant. Here is my 
bill, moſt right honourable. | 
| Loxp Mopzly. Well, my little Twiſt, 
how do'ſt do, my worthy ; I ſhan't run over 
your bill, Twiſt, 'm convinced 'tis right. 
Thou art an honeſt fellow. (puts it in his 
Pocket.) | 5 

Twisr. Your Lordſhip's opinion creeps 
into my blood, and toxicates my attic-ſtory. 
I ſwear and wow to your noble Lordſhip, nay 
more, (takes out a bodkin) may this inſtrument, 
. fatal to animals lower than your Lord- 

D d 4 | ſhip” O 
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: ſhip's humble ſervant—may this weapon, I ſay, 
prick my very phials into a honey-comb, if 


ever I cabbaged an inch—alone—hem—of 


your materials : no, nor ſuffered' the draper's 
bribe to enter my fob. No, no, my Lord, I 
han't a been what I am, if I had taken ſhort 
meaſure.by the wholeſale, and retailed it out as 
full and per advance. | 
LoRD MopELY. You are an extraordinary 
character. There's nothing like a clear con- 
ſcience, friend Twiſt. - 

Twist. Your Honour” A s words 
are a cordial to my narves; and when conſcience 
comes under my ſheers, there's not a maſter in 
the branch—hem—tho' I ſay it myſelf, that 
can cut cloſer, or that underſtands an elt Eng- 
lim from an ell Flemiſh berter—hem—hem— 


than Twiſt. 
LoRD MoDELY. I'll let him run on; the 


more he ſays, the bettet (aſide) You certainly 


deſerve to be encouraged. 
_ » Twisr. Why, your Lordſhip muſt know, 
I'm no Papiſt—no, I am a Whitfilite—a lamb 


after his own varſion, peace to his deadly foul, 


And further, as I may ſay—my ſhopboard can 
witneſs my teſtations; and if any of my journey- 


fellows, even, by accident, ſhould bounce out an 


oath, n him down with my gooſe, a full 


pot 


4 Dr 


pot of amber. (fruts about) Ay, ay, your 
Lordſhip, if my religion, trade, and conſcience 
did not jog finger and thimble together, Mr. 
Twiſt, Taylor and Habit-maker, had not a 
been in braſs-plate on my ſcarlet door; and, not 
that I ſound my own independance, my ſummer 
villa—tea, and cold collections, had not flou- 
rithed in Marybone in the Fields, 3 Jnuff 
majeſtically.) 

Loxp MoptLy. I think I have the dapper 
now in his own thimble. (afide) I am really 
glad, Mr. Twiſt, that you have made ſuch good 
uſe of your time. Indeed, merit and honeſt in- 
duſtry, ſooner or later, will meet with their 
reward, I preſume the buſineſs of a Taylor 
is very profitable—ey, friend Twiſt. 

TwisT. Formerly, my Lord; but the times 
have much engenderated now. The French 
runagates run us Britons down to a thread. I 
hope your Honour, now you are in parliament, 
will make a law to tranſport them back to their 
own country. N ee 
LORD Mob ELY. Now's my time. (afide) I 
never employ any of them, nor ever ſhall, in pre- 
ference to my own countrymen, I give you my 
honour, But, friend Twiſt, juſt now, I am 
rather ſhort of money, I can't difcharge your 
bill, upon my honour, 
Twisr. 
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' . Twisr, Not a few hundreds, my Lord? 
(ook; dejected.) | 
___ Lord MopzLv. Upon my 3 
180 WIsT. Why then, my credit ſhakes like , 
the maguum chartum ; it may. all be whipped 


in my thimble, 
Loxp- MovzLy. 8 come, not ſo— your 


independance, Mr. Twiſt, your independance— 


—your ſummer * cold collations— 


your— 
Tuisr. . but my Lord, -'tis not all 
gold that gliſters upon my honour. 


Lon MopzIy. Well, Twiſt, as you are 


a man of honour too, and an enemy to cabbage, 
PH make you an honourable propoſal.— Vour 
bill is twelve hundred pounds. Now, friend 
Twiſt, ſuppoſe I. procure you a place under go- 
vernment of two hundred pounds a year, will 
you give me a receipt in full ? 

| TwisT. Two hundred pounds per annum. 
Yes, upon my conſcience, in full of all de- 
mands. May my ſheers never enter the bowels 
of another bale of ſuperfine——But ah ! my 
Lord, an't you what they call a minority Lord? 
If ſo, may my notch-board be burned to a cin- 
der, if ever your Lordſhip will have it in your 
power to fit me. - | 

Lord Mop. You are quite a 3 

EE = my 


18 
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my little worthy; I admire exceedingly the 
juſtneſs of your remark, It is true, I have 
voted in the minority; but it was merely out 
of meaſure of oppoſition, But my error is bur 
too viſible—public affairs, as well as my do- 
meſtic, oblige me to be miniſterial, When 
you hear of a vacancy, come and tell me. 


* 


Enter CAREFUL. 


Carer. My Lord, a meſſenger is juſt come 
from the miniſter, intreating your immediate 
attendance at the Houſe. Exit.) 

LokD Mopzly. Egad a lucky come off. 
(aſide) You ſee, Mr. Twiſt, they cannot do 
without me—I muſt attend—my country calls 
—and depend, Mr. Twiſt, your intereſt ſhall 


not be e forgot. 4 


Enter CAREFUL. | | 


CaREF, My Lord, Mr. Angel ihe Butcher 
is all impatience below. 

Lord MopzLy. The hard featured villa 
tell him to be gone—T'll ruin him for his imper- 
tinence—not a cuſtomer that I can hinder him 
of, ſhall buy of him. You ſee, Twiſt, how 

: | I ſerve' 
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| I ſerve people when they grow inſolent. (Tw:# 
lools frigbted) That fellow is a moleſtation to me. 


\. Twisr. Well, my Lord, I on't attain you 


any longer—your ſervant, my good Lord— 
200—200—200 a year. © (Exit.) 
LoRD MovptLy. I hope you told the meſ- 
ſenger I was not at home, Careful. 

Carer. Your Lordſhip knows that to be 


the ſtanding order.—I told him, you was gone 


to the Houſe. 1 
Loxp Mopzly. That was bravely done, 
Careful—go and ſhew Angel the door — well 


wrought upon my honour nothing like a (Exit - 


Careful) conſequential air, and an honeſt face. 
Next to my Trueman. 


— 


End of the Szcond Acr. 
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TR USTY ſolus. 


HIS key leads me to the drawer, in 

which is a bank receipt for fifty thouſand 
pounds and upwards, bank ſtock : I placed it 
there myſelf—carefully locked it up—'tis for 


myſelf —'tis my own—T'll be independant—T'll 


be what I never was before, gay, regardleſs of 
care, void of principle. Oh! my conſcience ! 
_ conſcience ! it wrings my heart, it ſtings me! 
O thou rewarder of the innocent !—I will die 
as I have lived, unconſcious of ever doing a 
diſhoneſt action. But theſe fifty thouſands teaze 
 me—modern honeſty ſays they are my own.— 
In the agonies of death, my old maſter charged 
me never to part with them till he demanded 
them: He never demanded them—they are 
my own—modern practice keeps them. III 
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remain old faſhioned, and deliver them to the 


Tight owner, tho' he diſtreſſes me. Thou ſhalt 


not in thy old age, Truſty, be branded with 
the epithets of knave and rogue; thy old boſom 


ſhall notfeel the bitter ſtings of a guilty conſcience. 


Welcome poverty exerciſe thy unrelenting au- 
thority - prey upon the old carcaſe of a forſaken 
ſervant do all thou can'ſt; thou may'ſt make 


me ſuffer - but thou canſt never make me unjuſt. 


(/ooks dejected.) 


Enter Jack ENGLISH. 


Jack Enc. What, my father! my friend! 
my good counſellor ! I rejoice to ſee you, (en- 
braces) tho” it grieves me to the ſoul, to find 
you thus abandoned. Come, my much injured 
.friend, throw off the melancholy that over- 
vhelms you. | 
' Tarusry. Mr. Engliſh, I'm happy to ſee 
you; tho? I dread the conſequence that * 
you hither. | 
- "Jack Eno, A Juſt cauſe 3 me hither, 

but diſhonour forced me to that neceſſity. Mr. 
Truſty, Sir Softpate is turned a perfect cox- 
comb, a Frenchman in every ſenſe of the word. 
Tust. 1 feel for __ I am really con- 
cerned. 


Jack Exc. Feel for him! why, Mr. T 8855 
| c 
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he does not feel for himſelf, nor his friends; he 
is loſt to humanity—has taken his leave of the 
common dictates, not only of reaſon, but of 
conſcience, | 

TrusTY. Why, 1 I can't contradict 
thee; thou waſt always ſhrewd, ſenſible, and full 
of obſervation, but rather wild. | 

Jack Enc. I have veered a little ſome- 
times from the ſtraight path. I loved pleaſure, 
tis true; but never did harm to any body but 
myſelf. I never, during my ſervice with Sir 
Softpate, neglected his perſon or intereſt ; or 
ever preferred pleaſure to the duty of a ſervant, 


Enter BEN. 


BEx. Mr. M“ Shuffle begs to ſpeak with you 
about buſineſs of great conſequence. 

Jack Ex. T'll withdraw, and return when 
you are more at leiſure ; your ſervant. (Exit.) 

TrusSTY. So muſt I, till I recover fpirits 
enough to face this ſycophant. (going) On bu- 
ſineſs of conſequence—What can this mean? 
Perhaps my former favours to him begin to work 
him up to a compliance; he may mean to malee 
a tender of his ſervices :—Poor and friendleſs 
as I am, I would ſooner ſtarye than accept 
__ | „ 
| Enter 


9 
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Enter Mac SrvzrLE. 1 


440 


Mac Snurrrz. Weel, on it has aw been 
a mauxim of long ſtanding in mee faimily, 
neaver to loaſe any thing for the want of 


courage to aſk for it; nor neever to graunt 


feavors, unlaſs there ware advantegeous object 
in view, or ſome ontereſting connactions, for 
the gude of me faimily. I have a wiefe and 
twa bairns, that maun be taicken caire an, and 
ther is noa freend auqual to one's ſell, and your 


_ acquaintaince will ay reſpact you. Aw Scot- 


land kens vary weel, that the faimily of the M- 
Shuffles were ay notted for theere œconimee and 
forecoſt. I thot Mr. Truſty a vera ſubſtontial 
mon, and a mon of great onfluence; and being 


Stuard to Sir Softpeate, was weel worthee the 

nottice of me faimilie ; for Stuards in general 
are a vera threeving oceupat ion like the bony 
onterprizing Scots laud fra the north, as he ad- 


vances toa the ſooth, he gathers ſtrength, power, 
and ſwalls as does the ſnaw-baw, when it raws 
down the hill; baith r. big in ſeize awn 


— ? 
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Re enter TrvsT Y. M «Shuffle all obedience. 


TRusTY. I ſhould not have detained you, 
but buſineſs pleads an excuſe. | 

Mac SnvrFLE. Nae apologees, freend Truſty; 
: 1 houp your affairs are like to turn out better 
than ye expacted. Aw, maſter Truſty, it grieves 
me to the ſol, to ſee marit ſae bawdly rewarded 


but providance is aw ſufficiant an mindful 


of the delegent. 
TrusSTY. Pray, Sir, what may be your 
commands ?—lIf you have any, proceed. 


Mac SavrFFLE. I have aw favor to aſk o'ye 


—pleaſe to recollect, freend Truſty, yeer pro- 

miſe to me; and I do auxpect, and—and I 
don't dout, but yeer a mon o'ycer word.—The 
axecution of the leeſe before yer'e awa. 


TRusry. No Sir, ”tis out of my power; 1 


don't now look upon myſelf as Sir Softpate 8 
Steward.—l cannot- 


— — 


Mac SHUFFLE. Weel, weel, = maiſter 


Truſty, here's ten pawnd for ye. The date 


o' the leeſe maw gaung before the letter od your 


deſmiſſion.— Come, come, me gude freend 


Truſty, In be more keberal, and double the 


ſum. 
 Tavsry. Away: 1 Feophanes ſuch mer- 
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cenary tricks ſhall never enter this boſom ; poor 


and friendleſs as it may be, no bribe ſhall cer 


corrupt it to do what's diſhonourable. If the 
| leaſe is worth twenty pounds more than the 


bargain to you, tis worth as much to the leſſee, 


—Zounds ! away, e'er you be led to the horſe- 
pond. (Exit M*Shuffle in @ burry) J ſhan't be 
an enemy, however, to the wretch, if I ſhould 
chance to be queſtioned about his promiſed 
leaſe. —But ſtop—perhaps he'll meet a different 


reception from the French Steward. I under- 


ſtand he is by trade a barber: ay, ay, he carries 
a keen razor, that will ſhave his maſter cloſe 
and eaſy ; and if he does not altogether blind 
him with mareſhall powder—ſcent it more 
| ſtrongly, and lull him to a lethargy. Thirty 
leaſes will ſoon expire—at their renewal, he 
perhaps may take a bribe, and no ſmall one— 
with proviſos and certain conditions too pe- 
culiar, 1 * to the profeſſion. (Exit) 
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SCENE I 


Ton at bis Lodgings, with a pot of Porter 5 fore 


bim—juft returned from France. 
Enter PtzaSANT and CHass. 
Parsen. What ! what Tommy, my 


de 


rut 
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hearty one, I'm (ſhakes hands ) glad to ſee 
thee. - 

Tou. This is friendly of you, to come and 
ſee a poor devil out of place, 

PREASsAN T. Out, Tom! then we are come 
to bear thee company. I thought we were all 
ſettled for life. - - 

Tom. So did I; but ſervice, you ſee, is no 
inheritance. 

PHEaAsANT. Ialways thought fo, but I know 
it now. But how cam'ſt before Sir Softpate — 
what, left him in France? 

Tou. Damn the country! J hate it, ond 
all thoſe who prefer French runagates to the . 
boys of Old England. 

PREASANT. Well faid.— But Pray, A 
cam'ſt diſcharged ? 

Tom. I'm not properly diſcharged neither ; 
I took flight ere my wings were clipped, or 
my body harneſſed, as they dd houſe-breakers, 

when they get them to Newgate. 

PREASANT, The AE not robb'd W 1 
hope. 

Tom, Rob him! he is not worth 1 
Harkee—Sir Softpate is eat up alive with 
Monſieurs a parcel of barbers, bernatiers, 
and unqualified traders, who flatter him to his 
uin. S | "ty Jo 

Ee2 PABREASANT. 
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| Parazanr. The devil ſcrape all the locuſts, 
I ſay. But how diſcharged, Tom? 


Tom. You muſt know, that Sir Softpate 


and my lady went poſt one day about forty 
miles. Over night, Sir Softpate charged me 
to take care of thoſe French travellers, when we 
arrived at the hotel; to get the poor fellows 
ſome ſack-whey, and to ſee their beds were 
well aired, as they were unacquainted with the 
etiquette of travelling (I think he called it). 
O how my teeth chattered with paſſion, and 
my arms trembled for revenge 

PRHEASANT. And did not thy blood boil ? 
Tou. Boil !—hear me on. I looked de- 


viliſh croſs—not a word came from poor Eng- 


liſh Pilgarlick.—Sir Softpate perceived fome- 


thing on my brows—his dear lady ſaw ſtill more, | 
and in uniſon ſtruck up a litany of all the 


Engliſh fox-hunters, badger-routers, bull-bait- 
ers, bog-trotters they could think on. How- 
ever, I did as I was bid, and took the ſack-whey 
to one of my brother footmen's - bedſide, who 

was then undreſſing:— As ſoon as he ſaw it, he 
ſcreamed out, allons, allons, donnez moi cela, 
donnez moi cela—he taſted it; and, juſt as if 
he ſpoke to another Frenchman, ſaid, ce bougre 
d' Anglois n'a point mis de ſucre l Down 


Vent F the baſon; and vith this fiſt, here it 1s 
V my 


Pi 
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my boys, I ſoon convinced him, that he was a 
Frenchman, and I a rude Briton : with one or 
two of Johnny Broughton's knocks, I left him 
ſprawling. Damn him, if it was not for his 
- pitiful cries, I could have lathered him to an 
Egyptian mummy. 
PHEAaSANT. Bravo! bravo! honeſt fellow. 
I wiſh our Generals and Admirals had half thy 
honeſty and courage, we ſhould do yet, and 
convince our enemies, that Engliſhmen. are {till 
themſelves ; and talk without a bluſh of Agin- 
court and Creſſy. But how the devil did'ſt 
come off ſo eaſy ? | 
Ton. The F renchman ſoon gave the alarm ; 
he was found an innocent ſufferer, and I a 
brutal guilty cannibal, doomed to the Baſtile. 
So, by G—d ! I made a moonlight flitting of 
it, came to Calais, and-now. am here, leaving all 
my duds behind me. 
PREASANT. I adore thee, ror lay F my 
life for thee, and all ſuch hearty fellows. 
Cnask. So will I, ram me fifty miles into a 
bog then. . 1 
PazasanT. Command me, Tom. My 
purſe is at thy ſervice; (tates it out) here's 
twenty guineas in e een me 
when thou can'ſt. 
Ton. Thank thee, | my generous fiend I 
UFE Ee 3 ö have 
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have at preſent no need of any; you ſhall know 
more another time. But now let's be hearty, 


and ſing a carrol to the glory of Ol Id England. 
Bort. So we oughht. 


. 


ALI. Now Britons be united. 
Ton. Strike the blow, 
PREASA XT. Lay them _ $ 
| Crass, | Let them knew, 


ALL. That we are Britons ſtill. 
"I hat we are Britons ſill. 


Arr. Now Brivoris be united. 
Tou. Thunders throw, dit: 
PazasanT. Cruſh the foe, . 
CnHass. Strike the blow, 
Ton. Lay them low, 
PrutasSANT. Let them know, 
C HASE. That we are Britons gilt. 


Art. That we are Britons ſtill, 


ALL. Now Britons be united. 

Ton. Our ſpirits flow, ' * 
PatasanT. Be not ſlow, 

CHASE: Thunders throw; 2574 | 

| atk; Ton, 
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Tom. Cruſh the foe, 
PHEASANT. Strike the blow; 
Cask. Lay them low, 
Tom. Let them know, . 5 
PREASAN T. That we are Britons ſtill; 
Alf. That we are Britons ſtill, 

| ( Exeunt.) 


End of the TRD Acer. 
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STERLING ſolus. 


UR E this nephew of mine is mad.— 


What! to put every thing in his houſe 


in confuſion ! Poor old Truſty! the moſt dili- 


gent ſervant, and the moſt converſant in his 
buſineſs; and really a good man, juſt between 
maſter and tenant. I am ſorry from my heart 


for his diſtreſſed circumſtances ; but he ſhall 


not want a friend—here he comes, Mr. Truſty, 
I am glad to ſee you :—Come my old friend, 
be not diſpirited; 1 give you my word that you 
are not friendleſs. 


Enter TRUST. 


Tnusrr. Your words, Sir, relieve this for- 
ſaken boſom—1 am an injured man. 


STERLING, I am ſenſible of what you muſt 
| ſuffer ; 


— 
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ſuffer; but do not recapitulate—ſhake off me- 
lancholy, rouze up recollection, and be again 
yourſelf.— Vou have nothing, I believe, to fear, 
unleſs honeſty be a crime e e your mind 
freely to your maſter. 

TRusr v. Words cannot t expreſs the grati- 
tude I feel, for the warmth of your affection. 
I ſhall not be intimidated ; I'll ſpeak my mind 
freely to Sir e, 


Enter JAck ExcLI5H, in jo. 


"Liam Exc. Gentlemen, your Garvin: 

STERLING. How doſt do, Jack? I am glad 
to ſee thee. What brought you to England? 
How came you to leave Sir Softpate ? 

. Jacx Exo. Why, faith, Mr. Sterling, my 
patriotiſm brought me hither my Engliſh 
blood obliged me to quit France. Vou muſt 
know, I was in company with my predeceſſor, 
Sir Softpate's head Valet de Chambre, for he 
now keeps two: this raſcal had the impudence, 
in his maſter's houſe, in a bumper of Cham- 
paign to drink deſtruction to the Eogliſh na- 
tion. Inſtantly my blood was in a ferment my 
heart ſtruggled within me— faith, I ſoon gave 
it eaſe, and ſicrlinged him to a bovillon. 


STERLING, 
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_— Srrating. Impertinent puppy—thraſhed 
him, I ſuppoſe. 7 
Jack Ex. TI but did to an individual, 
what Briton ſhould have done to the whole, 
STERLING. You did not kill him? 
Jack Ex. Why, faith, I did not ſtay long 
enough at Paris to find that out: But I know 
tis a cuſtom in England with our gambling 
quality, after a run of bad luck, for the con- 
venience of a little ready rino, in the ſpring, 
when the ſap is up, to ſtrip the oak trees ſtand- 
ing, that they may die without ax or ſaw ;— 
Upon my ſoul, I don't know how ſtands my 
little French ſhaver ; for damme, if J did not 
bark kim from head to foot. 
"STERLING: Jack, thou art an Englifhinan, 
Jack Exo. So J ought, Sir, when Britiſh 
arms are victorious. Beſides, Sir, I have in- 
telligetice that my brother is dead, as great a 
coxcotmb as ever went; by which, 1 inherit an 
eſtate of five hundred pounds a year. Mr. 
Truſty, give mie your hand. | (ſhake hands 
Perdition ſeize me, if you: ſhan't live with me— 
In the mean time, I beg you aſſiſtance to ex- 
amine my papers. | 
Tavsry. Mr. Engliſh; Heaven has bleſt 


you with a good heart—your kind: intentions 


endear you to me, © A friend in need, is a 
« à friend 


{ . 
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©c Gichd indeed.” I follow you, Mr. Engliſh— 
Mr. Sterling, pardon me for the preſent, your 
ſervant, 5 | (Exeunt.) 
 STzRLING. Your ſervant. I am not eafy 
I muſt know more of my nephew. What a 
character is this Jack Engliſh! generous fellow! 
*Tis not in the ſtately manſion now-a-days, 
that we find heroiſm. - The ruſſet cottage and 
low thatched roof, conceal the real patriot over 
his meſs of pottage! the ſtrong ſtone that ſup- 
ports the whole ein | is pee . loweſt. 
Ell LE Kung? 


| Re-enter Tavsry and. Jack 8 | 


Tt 9 Every . appears perfectly 
clo and no incumbrance'; take care that you 
never decreaſe it by any miſconduct. | 
Jack Exo. I thank you, 1 ſhall ime k 
my ſtudy. It is now in my power to take care 
of Sophia, and releaſe. her from the frowns of 
ſervitude: She's a worthy girl love fer from 
my fouk—P'll ; convince Ber . it Mr. Truſty, 


III marry her. 


- Trvery.. I hope you will, Mr. Engliſh; | 


dle deſerves every thing you can do for her. 
A virtuous, good-tempered woman, is a trea- 
fire: to Ls reaſonable man, that can never be 
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diminiſhed ;: and what i is ſtill more valuable to 
vou, ſhe really has placed all her affections 
on you take care you cheriſh them be con- 
; = Re enter -Srekvine! ; 
7 rr & 5 
eee v8 aſk your mon, I . 
you have not finiſhed your buſineſs ; * entrance 
ia vnſesſonable :: , ! 5394 i l 
Tausrx. Dear Sir, vou do ug great ho- 
nour; we have juſt finiſhed. 
STERLING. I hope, to Jack's ſatisfaction. 
Jack Exc, Entirely ſo, Sir; a fortune and 
the girl 1 love. I am the happieſt dog in 
| Chriſtendom —' tis now in my power dp;fulfil 
0 promiſe to the beſt of vomen. 
© STERLING, I, have not a doubt of your 
honeſt intentions. — But pray, Jack, how did Sir 
Gs 10256 go on while you remained with him? 2 
Jack Exo. Go on, Sir—why, as moſt of 
ovriEngliſh! gentry, who reſide at Paris. ſwear | 
fealty to the French King and his allies pro- 
teſt againſt their own—allowing their credulity 
to be duped by every pettyfogger, little abbe, 
ſtatving letter- makers, marchandes de mode, 
Pretended gentlemen, who all, under the appear- 


ance vel. e F rench politeneſs to the 
_ Engliſh, | 


& 
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Engliſh, ſqueeze them to the rind, or flee them 
to a ſkeleton, | 

STERLING. Why, Jack, I ſee you have made 
_ uſe of your time—you know Paris. 

| Jack Exe. Sir, that's a knowledge I ſhould 
never wiſh any Engliſhman to know, further than 
to keep him on his guard againſt a people who 
are artful enough, firſt, to emaſculate our minds 
by their luxury, that they might afterwards, 
more eaſily, conquer our bodies by their arms. 

STERLING. O Mr. Engliſh, that obſervation 
is divine—their art has indeed impoſed upon 
the noble frankneſs of the Britiſh character, 

 TrusTY, Ay, and now we feel the. ſad 
effects. | e 
STERLING. But pray, what are the moſt ridi- 
culous ſchemes my nephew has fallen into? be 
explicit and tell me. 

Jack EN. Why, Sir, with wake you have 
already heard, I muſt tell you he has procured 
an immenſe quantity of Italian capons, and 

French geeſe, ha! ha! 

* _ STeRLING. What, foreign contin too! his 
| palate is very much _— indeed—degene+ 
rate man! 

Jack Exc. Not ſo much, Sir, in palate 
neither no, no, give the devil his due.— ir, 
he hat * aſſembled a pretty band of ſcra- 
. | Peenos, 
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peenos, Hualinos, and gigeenos, chat” 5 all, ha! 
ha ! ha! 

STERLING. For n ſake, what does 
all this mean ? „ 

JAck Exc. Sir, he has engaged a prodi- 
gious quantity, a whole troop of Italian ſingers, 
| French comedians, fidlers, and domeſtics of every 


denomination, players, dancers, merry Andrews, 


and the devil knows what. At his arrival, he in- 
tends having the dog-kennel immediately made 
into a ſalmagundi, ha! ha! ha! a play-houſe and 


opera, occaſionally ; for he ſays, the Engliſh 
drama is a ſtupid piece of vulgarity,——Oh! 


how I bit my Engliſh lips. 

STERLING. Why, Jack, if this be the-way 
he goes on, he's paſt reclaiming—he will ſoon 

be ruined, I'm ick r a head! 

Jack ENO. Head, Sir! Why formerly, 
Engliſhmen diſtinguiſhed themſelves by their 
plodding heads and thundering arms ; but now, 
Sir, the French heel attracts the Engliſh head— 


binds the arms—and bewitches into the low 


applauſe, both the male and female world. 


(ftands upon one leg) May I be capon'd from 


counter to treble, if it is not an exact truth 
but this is not all: The groom's ſtable, that 
beautiful building; is to be converted into 
1 the brewhouſe into a chapel 00 

theſe 


2 Y . Jn} =o - hos, - bay 
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theſe ſcrapeenos, ſqualinos, gigeenos, &c. &c. 
&c. tragidors and comidors, Spaniſh, Italian, 
French, every thing but old Engliſh. 

TrusTY. My own n plans thus debaſed ! _ 
this goes hard indeed. 

STERLING, O! Mr. Truſty, he's inevitably 
ruined ; and the Borough of Hoſpitality, his 


father had repreſented for ſo many parliaments, 


uninfluenced by bribes, the bane of Engliſh 


Liberty—that noble independance of the 


Trueman family is now on the eve of expiring. 
*Tis of no uſe to continue the canvaſs : his un- 
patriotic conduct merits not a choice, 

Enter Bon. 


Bos, Sir, * Sophia is jun ts from 


Dover ; and ſent word the family will be home 


this evening. 
Jack Exo. Glorious news, by Heavens | 
Pardon me, pardon me—away. from this houſe, 
(Exit in haſte.) 
STERLING. You have ſeveral things to 
attend too—you knaw where to find an aſylum, 
Mr. Fruſty, your ſervant, 1 
TRusry. O, Sir, you are too good. How 
J long to ſee my old maſter” 5 fon! perhaps all 
will be right again. (Exit. 
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Jack Exol 7s and Soriva fying to one another 
| ”— each fide of the Jag embrace. 


Jack Exc, O! Sophia, let me claſp thee 
within thoſe grateful arms—my joy's too great 
—thou art mine, for ever mine—O, Sophia! 

'SoPHIA.. O, Engliſh! I thought thee dead. 

. (weeps) Theſe are tears of joy indeed! I have 
not paſſed one comfortable moment ſince you 
left me, They told me, you had eſcaped to 
England: others ſaid you were ſent to the 
Baſtile for premeditated murder; you were to be 
tortured—but thank Heaven l- 5 

Jack Ex. Thou grateful, thou generous 
woman let me kiſs thoſe tears of love, and 
not keep you one moment in an unkind ſuſpence. 

Sor nA. Of what, Engliſh? 

Jacx Eno, Of our good fortune, my love; 
I am now independent, and ſo are you. My 
brother's dead, by which I inherit an eſtate of 
five hundred pounds a year :—Thus, my Sophia, 

Heaven will ſome time or other look down on 


virtue and rent love, HSE. = 
1 Sort. 
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SopHIA. I give you joy.— O! Engliſh, you 


are too good I'm not worthy of you. 

Jack EN. Why will you diſtreſs me, my 
love? By Heavens ! of all thy ſex, thou art 
the only one I wiſh to live and die with. 

SoPHIA. Generous man! Noble indeed i is 
that mind that can love. in the midſt of ad- 


i ang fil de attached i in ſpite of proſ- 


perity. 

Tk gg A lover in proſperity only, is 
no more a lover, than our captains and warriors, 
when they ſpeak of great battles which they 


dread to enter. You have ſettled all dannen 8 


I hope, with Lady Trueman. 
Sor RIA. All but my wages. 
Jack Exo. O!] damn the wages; ſhe may 
have need. on't—thou ſhalt not leave me. 
SopHla. Engliſh, ſure you would not de- 
tain me from flying to the arms of my poor old 
mother, and paying my devoirs. q 


Jack Ex. Every word thou ſpeakeſt 


endears thee ſtill more to me—virtuous beauty, 
fly, and be always obſequious to the ſweet. voice 


of love and virtue—myſelf will attend thee; 


, | . 5 ET ee 
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d M 0; 


Str Softpate's Houſe—The Entrance Hall—the 
Servants all placed round to receive them. 


Enter Six Sorry ATE and bis Lady. 


Six Sorry. Ta ti dil-ti dil te dil dee 
ty tee ty tee— ta dal, la dal. Allons. Diable! 
not gone yet, you vulgar herd Depechons 
nous, ſortez vite—Mons'r Traſty, Mons —ici- 
vous etes une bète, mon ami. 

TRUs Tv. Tour W Sir; ; welcome both 
to England. 258; 

SIR Sorry, Well, Sir, 1 . you have not 
diſcharged mes domeſtiques.— What are theſe 
Engliſh lourdeaus ſtaring at? Out, out—ſont 
vous a comptes preto pour Finſpection of my 
French Steward? (Exeunt Servants dejected.) 
LADY Txuzm, Well, to be ſure, Sir Soft- 
pate, theſe Engliſh things are the moſt ſtupid, 
undutiful, unpoliſhed drones that ever exiſted. 
You ſee, Sir Softpate, this old T ruſty pays no 
manner of regard or 1 to what you have 
ſaid. | 
T RUSTY, Tam — to anſeer Sir Soft- 

jt pate; 
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pate; but really, madam, don't underſtand 
what he has ſaid—if he will condeſcend to 
ſpeak to me in my mother- tongue, my duty 
ſhall not loſe fight of his commands. 

Lapy Txvtm. Inſufferable inſolence! I'll 
take care it ſhall be worſe for you, Sir. —Sir 
Softpate, parlez Anglois a cette bete. 

SIR SOFTP. Oui, oui, mon petit cœur. (/inging 
and taking ſnuff) Troſty, ici, ici, are your accounts 
ready, that you may go —1 do inſiſt my com- 
mands be obeyed. : 

Txvsry. Yes, Sir, I'm m ready prepared; 
and I believe T have as much reaſon to long 
for their being inſpected as yourſelf. But, Sir, 
I muſt beg leave to tell you, that your behaviwor 
to me is cruel and ungenerous. 

St Sorry. Le vieux radoteur! impertinent ! 
Tl have you ſent to priſon, you old nigaut. 
* calls Lavande. * 5 


L124... 00 LAVANDE + 


1 
1 


Six Sorry. Here, ſend up tous mes do- 
meſtiques this inſtant; ſeize dat old prig, and 
drag him out of my preſence—you ſhall have 
an example of Engliſh ſtubbornneſs and French 


| e 


| | 115 
ö LAVAN DE. 


of 
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LAVANDE. Toute ſuite, mi, Lord 1 

toute ſuite, mi Lord. ¶ Exit Lavande. ) 
LADY TavEM. Charming creatures ! how 
ſubmiſſive well bred nation. 


1 


Euter Senvaurs. | 


4 1 


SIR Sorrr. A moi; | take away * old 


quiproquo to priſon. ; 

- ALL. Ovi, milor Anglois. Cheize him.) 
TRusTY. Away, ye laviſh tools, ye ſervile 

flatterers, away; touch me if you dare, on your 

peril touch me.—You forget where you are— 


you offer an inſult to a man who has done no 


wrong. Sir Softpate, I ſtand. upon Engliſh 
ground, on the ground of Liberty, where juſtice is 
indiſcriminately exerciſed to the peaſant as well 
as the prince, Ideſire my accounts may be ſettled 
immediately 
of thoſe idols. Tour eſtate, Sir —the renewal 
of your leaſes I have hinted this for your good 
take the advice of a vulgar Engliſhman—I 
have done my duty you remember, Sir, the 
laſt words of your virtuous father Take care 
f ruſty, be kind to them all.?“ 
(Ruit T 2 


Lad © 3 My deve Sofepate,” 1, never 


: 4 


ſaw ſuch a bear! Don' t reſt till the wretch i is 


w 


diſcharged. 


but Sir, take care - beware 


” 


ZONA r. 


diſcharged. I ſhall, have the vapours I'm ſure, 
as long as he's in my maiſon, O dear! I ſhall 
faint. (/mells to a bottle.) 
xx Sorry. Ah, ma chere impudence to 
perfection; but what are we to expect from 
the ruſticity of this hum-drum nation ? Hola, 
Lavande, allez and ſettle the accounts. | 
LavanDde. Sur le champ, milor Anglois. 
1 | | ¶ Ereunt Servants.) 
Six Sorry, My dear lady, ma chere amie, 
vous coucherez vous un petit moment ?—I'm 
quite fatigued Je m'en dore. 8 
LADY Txvem. With all my heart, Sir 
Softpate ; but won't ann, ſome pens quel- 
que choſe. "a, 
Sir Sorry. No, no, ma mie venez ; come 
my love. Allons, de la lumiere candles. Parade 
two women and three men before. Exeunt. * 


9 
r 5 
* 


1 6 
> 4 
0666660666 eG peg ech „ „% „%% %%% „%% „% 66% ꝗ6 „%% S052 00009 00809 


8 © n x97" 
Steward: 3 on the T able, the hates 
fet at Some little diſtance from it. ChHask and 
PHEASANT enter, with Bottles of Wi, ine and 
Jugs of Beer. _-..._ *; kein 
PHEASANT. I would ſooner fifty to one, be 
1 this 
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this moment up to my fork in a bag fighting, 


than be reduced to the cruel neceſſity. of tend- 


ing them—a parcel of ſhavers and the devil 
knows what beſides —Monſieurs, Mademoiſelles, 


Madams, Playtils and Playtays. 
Cuask. Well, Pheaſant, let's hold ourſelves 


in readineſs—we muſt bend to them ; ; they are 
in favour, and we are out. 

PnrasA NT. With all the ill-will of my 
heart, However, maſter Truſty adviſed us to 
it—aye, poor man, he means for the beſt ; 
but ſpike my touch-hole if I think ſo.— What, 
we Britons ſuffer to knock under to the French; 
we were born to nene tis true, but not to 

| Nlavery. — 

Cnas E. It a be , A beſides, 


the quality won't hire us married ſervants now. 


But how ſhall we learn their names? 


PHrrasanT. Call them Roaſt- beef, and I'll 
Scots- 


pills are deviliſh hard to ſwallow, but theſe 


be ſhot if they won't anſwer to that- 


dybolican names I doubt will not diſgeſt ſo well. 
But firſt for a glaſs, or we ſee no more on't— 
(pouring out wine) Come, Chaſe, here's refor- 
mation to Sir Softpate. 1 
Cask. With all my hentt; ; and a ftraight 
jacket to all ſuch Engliſhmen, ha! ha! ha! 
(<inks. ) I Goo, 
4 N Enter 


\ 


- 
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Euter French Domeſtics, fly to the table, lay 

their hands upon it, extending their rumps ex- 

pefting to have chairs put under them—PHE A- 
SANT and CHasE in a corner all amazement, 


Cnask. I ſuppoſe they ſay grace now. 
PHEASANT, Why, you fool, they ſay nothing. 
LAVvAxDE. Allons, allons, poliſſons ici; 
de chaiſes, vite. . 
PHEASANT. What do you ſay? Tip us a 
little Engliſh ; we don't underſtand your lingo. - 

LavanDE, Ces bougres d'Anglois ! put de 
chairs here. (pointing to his poſteriors.) 
PRREASANT. Put it yourſelf and be damn'd 
to you, and begin to fill your paunches, for 
they are conſumed hollow by their growling. 

LAVAND EB. Sacre foutre ! quel orguell. !— 
Allons, allons, manges; never mind, we ſhall 
eat de- Engliſh roaſt beef, and doſe Engliſh 
beef-caters ſhall have none. 

PazasanT., Confound you, it is the only 
thing you care a pin for. Huſh, huſh, they are 
already beginning to drink ; we ſhall hear fine 
things by and by. 
| Mazmiron. Meſſieurs, faccek to de 1 

monarque, and all his alliance. 
ALL, Vit all my heart—Vit all my heatt. 
| Ff 4 LAVANDE, 
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LavanDe. Here's dat England may ſoon 
be de footſtool to Louis, Ireland his fpitting- 
box, and Scotland his commoditẽèẽe! 

ALI. C''eſt bien dit C'eſt bien dit! dat 
be ver good, ha! hal ha! 

CHASE and PHEASANT, Treaſon ! . 
Egad, we'll cool your n 2 In a rage, thraſh 
them out.) e 

PREASANT. By Heavens! if Great Britain 
ſuffers ſuch villains in her. own boſom, the de- 


ſerves' the > Mig: 


Enter Tou, with a newſpaper. 


Tom. What, friend Pheaſant and Chaſe! 
why in this heat, my lads? ' 
 Prnzasant. Why faith we have been drub- 
bing our new comers. 

Tou. Ha! ha! ha! if you are fond of 
drubbing, -here's work enough cut out for you, | 
ha! ha! ha ! excellent news The French have 
landed thirty thouſand men off Dover, and are 
nov in full march to London; here it is, chap- 
ter and verſe. ( Pointing to the paper.) 

- PnxzasanT. Pooh, pooh, tis a joke; they 
know better than that—they love their kidneys, 
ſmall as they are, Bur if they did, Argo 
Tra = Ents HF. 2:4, 


A COMEDY. 441 


of oak, how the devil ſhould they get back 


again? 
Tom. Here it is — ſee, be. 0 Examine the 
Gazetteer.) 


Prras ANT. So it is—glorious news 10 
return this inſtant, and get all my fowlers ready 
you muſt come and bear a peg—there's lead 
moulds and powder We'll have the treache- 
rous dogs to the ground by dozens.—Altho' our 
maſters are prejudiced againſt us, let us not be 
prejudiced againſt our country. Now, my boys, 
for a ſong of war—then off and join the camp 
without delay, | | 

| SO . 

AWAY to the camp, boys, altho' we are few; 
Our hearts are of oak, our example is new : 
Tho! our coats are not red, we can redden them 

cer V 7 
With the blood of thoſe daſtards who threaten 
| our ſhore, 


Like the white cliffs that daſh foreign waves 
| from our iſle, - 
| Werre EXPRES to contempt. and expos'd to the 
' nol; | 

Yet if our rough bodies were took Ga the ſhore, 
Our ladies wou'd ſhrink, and their dige, ſtill 


more. | 
Like 
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Like the well-rooted oak, the pride of our 
field, | 
We face ev'ry . but never will yield; 
Beneath the wide branches of our ſpreading arms 


Our oppreſſors we ſave from invaders alarms. 


When our country invites we ſoon jath on the 
foe, 
Tho' our wives are in tears, a our children i in 
woe; 
An object then nobler ariſes in ſight, 
With + randy we die when for Britain we fight, 


f The End of the F oURTH ACT. 
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Six SorrATE and Lapy TRUEMAN in 4 Draw- 
ing- Room ir Softpate walking about with a 

 Looking-glaſs in his Hand Lady Trueman be- 
fore a Glaſs, admiring berſelf. 


2 


Lapy TRUEMAN. 


"Y dear Trueman, you had better go and 
take a Jumble in the coach; conſider, 
child, you have been in the houſe all this day— 
you'll injure your health. 
Six Sorry. I was juſt confidering of it, 
ma chere amie I am adjuſting my ſtock - and 
boſom—T1 ſhall take my diſh of tea at the * 
houſe - adieu, ma chere, adieu. 

Lady TRUEM. Adieu, mon petit love, adieu- | 
(Exit Sir Sefipate) Now for my fignal, and my 
hero's ready obeyance. (Exit.) 
| 2 8 F 171 


SCENE 
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5 N. K N E - it; 


4 
Fl 
—  E 


The Street. LA v TRUEMAN at the Window, 
waving ber bandkerchief. | 


Lapy TRUEM. No obeyance ! no return 
I ſhall doubt his courage- 
comes on the wings of love. | 

( Retires from the inde, ) 


Enter LoxůDb MopeLy—As be advances towards 
the houſe, meets Six SOFTPATE. 

SIR Lor rr. What, my Lord Medely 

alone! Where are you going this way? f 


LonxbD Mopzryv. I'm going, Sir Softpate, 


to breathe a little freſh atr—to the Park. 


S SorTe. To the Park, my Lord, ha! ha! 


ba Why, my Lord, you are e, re 
out of your road, ha! ha! ha! 


LoRD MoDELY. Egad, Sir, you are right, | 
ſo I am, ha! ha! ha! I was juſt then in a brown 
ſtudy - parliamentary buſineſs There's an im- 


portant queſtion to be debated at the houſe 
to-morrow, of great national concern, which I 
mean to take an active part in Some errors 
ARMS, ; = i | in 


What, here he 


h 


de 
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in the peace, I apprehend, if not amended, may 
prove fatal to our country. | 

SIR Sorry. Well, my Lord, I mall n not t dit. 
turd your very laudable purſuit; I wiſh au 
ſucceſs—your ſeryant. 

LorD Mopzl x. Vour moſt a (Krit 
Sir Softpate) — Poor devil! Well I ſhall go on 
a little further and return. (Walks from the houſe, 
returns immediately, finding the door open as he 

approaches.) : Þ ( Krit.) 


- 
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Lapy TRUEMAN ſeated on a Jeha—Enter Lozp 
 MopzLy. YON Re 


Log Mopkr v. My tout 18 9 ; 


how came you to forget the hour? Upon my 
honour, I'm really froze up. I have paſs'd your 
windows fifty times expeting——1 thought you 
told me Sir Softpate was to dine out. 

_ Lapy TRrveMan. Ha! ha! ha! my dear 
Lord, don't think yourſelf diſappointed, now 


you: 


. x 


and ſent an excuſe ; ſo I had the pleaſure, ha! 
ha ! ha! of his ſweet. company at home. But 


— 
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E you are here—give me your hand; upon my 
honour it was not my fault. Sir Softpate was 


to dine out, ha! ha! ha! he fancied himſelf ill, 


Juſt before I gave you the ſignal, he found him- 


ſelf, with my advice, well enough, fo walked 


-out—T apprehend he will ſoon return. 
LADY MovzLy. Egad, if fo, my dear Troe⸗ 


man, expedition juſt now ſounds harmonious— 


you are flattering ; but you— 


„ 


let me feaſt on thoſe ruby lips, the prelude of 


future joys. (kiffing. ) 
Lapy TRUEM. Lord, you are as violent as 


HE Enter MADEMOISELLE frighted. ; 
Mapzu. O me Ladee! me Ladee ! me did ſee 
Sir Softpate in de ſtreet vid moi Ladee Modely. 
LoxD MopzLyY. (uneaſy) wo devil in 


Lady Modely. 
'Lapy Txvzm. O Heavens ! did, did you | 


7 ſay with Lady Modely? (/ymptroms of jealouſy.) 


Mabzu. Oui, me Ladee—O me Ladee, he 


for come dis way, me Ladee. (Exit Madem.) 


Lapy Txvem, (4 mixture of fear and ea: 


toufy ) For, for Heaven s ſake, my, my Lord 


Loy MopzLy. For, for Heaven's fake, 


* 


Ss 2 00 
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Wa- ma my dear Lady T rueman, ua me 


an aſylum—hide me. 


LADY Trxvem. Not for the ä | 
my Lord withdraw— (be runs about 2 Gor! Hea- 
ven's ſake, my Lord—— | 

Lord MopDELIVY. How . adieu 
adieu. 1 BT > IN J 


Re-enter Mapmons: LE following ber Lady. 


"ANON A me OY me Aae Sir 


nn no We gon ſome tother ways. 
| | 20 Exit. " 


. 
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| Caprarn FIRMLY and Naxer. 


"Qian, FIRMLY. Storms and ene rug- 
ged ſeas and a leaky ſhip, are dreadful during 
the conflict — but trifling are they, my Nancy, 
when I bring your diſtreſs home to men and | 


make the ſad —_— : | 
Nancy. 


— 


. 


— 
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Nave rv. O Fimly l I forget all nov 
* is ever mindful of the innocent. It 


has amply paid for = Get ae * 


( niling.) * An Mn \ 4 4 50 Fl, 
Capr. FIRMLY. l 2211 lahe ſun ſhall 


not twice paſs the meridian, before thou art 
for ever mine — be 1 215 love, for * 


happy nooſe. 

Naxey. A. your vopbineds FEY upon 
me, mine rotally depends on you, F irmly—1 
ſhall not be ungratefu. AC agus 1. 

Carr. FixmLyY. Thank you, for that ſweet 
promiſe; be ready when I call—I now go to 
my brother Modely's, to ſettle ſome little 
buſineſs, and take my farewell: but not to 
ſpeak a word of my love; for thoſe lordly 
cuckolds and cuckold-makers never knew, nor 
ever felt it—adieu, my love. ( kiſſes.) 

Nancy. But, Firmly, what news is this, of 
the French landing ?—You'll not leave me any 


more? There's 5 in the camp, without 


you. 137 N : : 
Carr. F [RMLY.. o, my | life! let not that 


diſturb you=—tis: not my line to join camps 


yet, was my country invaded, I certainly ſhould 


ſerve it in any line. Make yourſelf eaſy on 


this head; I ſuppoſe tis ſome falſe alarm. (tales 


her 


01 


A. COMEDY. 


ber hand) Be aſſured, I ſhould ſooner die, 1 
ſee you diſtreſſed. - | (Exeunt ſeparatim. ) 


* 17 
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7 he Camp—Firft Centinel a fleep—Second drunk, 
n without his firelock.. 


Enter PrrasanT, CHASE, and Tou. 


aas They keeps good lock out ak 
di enemy !—the French. army l—to arms ! 
(ſpeaks aloud.) Cit ko ih. 
and. CENTINEL.  ( gives d. watt wad) 
Britiſm! Britiſp + no beige ot lute cn det 
PRHREASsANT. Yes, to a man. 
2d CENTIx EL. (runs from his poſt, re cries 
oul 4 T he enemy ! the Wee Peg | 


Enter CoLonsL FLASHINPAN 3 walks up to 
| them, 


1 What's all this for? From 
whence. came you ? 


Teſto: Pl 
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RD ̃ , ] ˙UA ⅛— ˙u!ꝛ ̃ͤé ae RR SN CES ow — — 
- y * 
k Sci: 1 * 
* a af » 4 
o 
. 


\ 


40 THE MAN or HONOUR, 


fig PHEASANT. From home, and with to Join 
the forces encamped—the enemy is at hand. 
Cor. FLAsH. Brave fellows—Well, my lads, 


what intelligence is this you bring ?—you mean 


to enter as gentlemen ſoldiers? _ 
Tom. Not as gentlemen, but as men to 


fight. The French are landed; and we are 
come to bear a hand, till the dogs are either 


killed or trundled back again. 
Cor. FLasH. Well done, my lads—your 
example is as brave as it is new: but we ap- 


prehend no OR Fes inteligence has been 


falſe. 


the Gazetteer. ¶ Hetos the Gazetteer ) Why, Sir, 
we had intelligence on the road, that * were 


| within a mile of the camp. 


Col.. FLASH. The devil ! is it lod we muſt 


lock to ourſelves, and order out a force imme- 


diately, To arms — follow me, _ lads. 


„ eee ee 
¶( Exeunt in a burry.) 
=: 
br 703, tits tis ral af ae 6 22 


PRRA SANT. Falſe, Sir- tis in print, here is 
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SCENE N. 

LoxD MopklLx and CAREFUL. 
LoxD MopzLy. Are you fure you were not 
out of the way? tis five minutes paſt the time. 
Cangy. Perfectly ſure, my Lord ; I have not 

quitted the door theſe two hours. 
Lok MopzLy. I broil with impatience 
Did you. leave word at the ſtables that the 

carriage was for Hounſlow ? 

Caxxr. I did, my Lord, as you 4 
„ (Exit n 2 


* 


Euter — Is a griar REY with « a ; hibdle of 
clothes under his arm, which be lays down. 


| Tw1sT, Moſt Right Honourable, an't pleaſe 

you, my, Lord, rare news - bleſſed tidings. 
LoRD 1 What's all this? What tid - 

ang have. Cha 2 mo, Tviſt? Jam ex- 


you. re 8 5 160110 07 i 


9.4 


Twisr. I am ſo 3 N hal 
ac ar: m chant; Bumps" for 
A) 2.0 vert (na OR 
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joy—a righteous place, 2000. a year, your 
Lordſhip ! | 
Loxp MoveLy. Lou ELF ſcoun- 
drel ! don't 1 1 you, I have no time to loſe 
with you? e eee 
Twisr. As I was coming along, i in the way 
of my branch, a full ell at a ſtride; I heard two 


gentlemen in "buſh perriwigs ſay, that one of 7 
the Biſhops was taken ill of a perplexity fit, in 
tranſplanting luke-creſſes for the further tranſ- N 
portation of the Proteſtant religion i in this coun- - 
try. Now, my Lord, name me to the place, a 
and pay me 200], a year; and pleaſe you, my 
-  , Evie; you _ retail the remnant as the mate- i 
rials fuit. Le | 
LADY Morzty. I ſee beth filere ne de kick: © 
| him out. (aſide) It can never happen, Mr, . 
1 Twiſt ;. au ate vary ill. qualified: for ſuch a 1 
| | ſtation. - ky 
OO TPwignt GN Pale 4 place, my Lord :—T, 1 
as well as ther Beer med, can keep a Jour- 4 


nehman. Laid) lis 236d v0 

Lonp Moos Well wal, if; 1 ſhall 

ſee to it: ¶ hurries him out by the Bollders ) Juſt 

now, honour binds me to other engagements. | 
Your ſervant; youb ſervarits Ut cas I rerwl 

TI sri Moſt devoted-L(withdrawswndrethrns 

For his bundle) My ttade: my Lord. Exit.) 
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Loxp MopzLy. O damn your trade! enough. 
¶ Muts the door) The unſeaſonable fool, with his 
biſhoprick ! 1. | 


. CAREFUL, 


Carre. My Lord! r my Lord! I believe her 
Ladyſhip is coming. 
Lord MobtLy. Where, whans, (looking off) 
where ?—Tis ſhe, by Heavens ! Make up with 
all ſpeed, Careful, and conduct her to Tn 
ſter-bridge—fly 
Carey, Yes, my Lord. (going) What 
a _ have I brought myſelf to! (afide) 
Exit.) 
Loxp Mopzrr. On the wings of love 
ſhe's gone, and her two thouſand jointure for 
a paſs- port. Soon with her, wafted by the 
breath of fortune and of honour, I ſhall hail 
thee, Paris—the inviting nurſery of amorous 
e | FFV * Exit. 9 


Gg3 SCENE 


> THE | MAN OF HONOUR, 


s c R N R YN. 


The Camp as before — Enter CaPralx Scarr- 


CROW, leading a'Clown. 


Carr. Scarze, Come along, come along— 
Well, friend, don't be en us or 


name. 

CLOoWN. My ain | you 1 my 
neame well enough neame, * Rager is 
my neame. 

CaPrT, Scarte. Where are you going ? 
where did you come from 3 

RockR. From the teaun dhe, 


Carr. Scartc. What did you fee in the 


teaun yeaunder What a damn'd booby ! but 


ce children and fools ** truth.“ * 

RogGer. Why, I ſeen F renchmen cuffed 
about by ſome of yeer men of war. 

Carr. SCAREC. - Come, you are 2 clever 
fellow—don't be afraid. 
 Roctr. Odfſzookers, I'm not afraid, not I: 
only 2 little frighted at your bagnuts. 


Carr. Scartc. Was the battle over when 


vou came away? 


Rogzr. ' What battle? 55 
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Carr. ScaREc. Why, did you not "_ the 
French were beat by our ſoldiers? _ 

RogGzr. O! is that the battle ?—Eeſe, your 
honour, that battle was over. 

Carr. Saxe. Did our Engliſh men | of 
war win the battle ? 

RocrR. Aye. | 

 Cayr. Scartc. . Were there many of the 
French killed? 

RockR. Eeſe, a tedious nunber 

Carr. Scaxze. Were there any taken? 

Roctr, Aye, aye, they're all there. 

CayT. Scartc, Juſt what I wanted 11 
need not leave the camp noble intelligence, 
upon my honour. But how are you ſure *r 
are all Frenchmen ? 

Rocer. They had rouſing tals and looked 
mortal hungry ſurely. 

CApr. SCAREC. Good—Did you ſee any of 
our men killed or wounded ? | 

RocgR. Noa, noa, your honour, 

Carr. Scartc. Well, my lad, here s ſome- 


thing for your intelligence; (. mm him money) 


take refuge in the camp. | 
Rocer, But, your honour, this don- t liſt 1 2 
CaPrT. Cane, No, no, my lad—we have 
no need of you now. | 


2 5 | E 
Gg 4 Noon. 
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- Rocrr, T hank youTuith, if ye an't a brave 


Captain then. 


Carr. Scartc. This is hey done—a 
complete victory without the loſs of a man.— 
Now for a feu de joie : But firſt to Colonel 
Flaſhinpan, and let him know we are as great 
as our anceſtors. _ 1. (Exeunt.) 


4 


+4 * 


Enter Coroner Fr, LASHINPAN Jelus—as be enters 


a a feu de i Joie. — 
Cor. FLasn. A moſt happy event! If this 


does not entitle me to further promotion, reſig- 


nation ſhall next follow; then my country may 
weep. 1 conceive the baggage muſt be con- 
ggeratle, as the Sen ſtand was made there, 


2 


Re-enter Cayram SCARECROW. 


Carr; Scanre. e oy to ofign Foy name 


to the diſpatch. 
Col. F LASsH. Leer me hear the contents, 


Reaper WI) 79 . 
. SCARE, Cr reads 2 


15 ec © My Lord, 


ce T have the honour to acquaint your 


. Lordſhip of the operations under my com- 


ce mand 


{/ 


1 n 62A: of 


e mand ſince the laft diſpatch. The agreeable 
ec intelligence was this day brought me, that the 
« enemy ſurrendered at diſcretion, after a ſmart 
ce action of thirty-five minutes. —They | ſuffered 
cc conſiderably i in killed and wounded; but to do 
« them that juſtice they deſerve, they ſuſtained 
ce the combat with great ſpirit and firmneſs. I 
ce cannot yet learn that we have any killed or 
ec wounded on our fide :—But I muſt acquaint 
ce your Lordſhip, that the officers and men under 
«my command underwent-.their fatigues with 
ce good cheer; and ruſhed on the foe with that i im- 
= petuoſity peculiar alone to victorious Engliſh- 
ec © men—your Lordſhip may be in hourly expec- 
40 tation of the rerurns. For particulars, I beg 
cc you refer t to Captain Scarecrow, who will have 
ce the honour to deliver this my ſecond diſpatch; 
ce whom I recommend to your W 8 favour 
te as a gallant officer, 795 


8 25 e bare the honour to be, 
een i . My Lord, yours, . 
? MUSKET, FLASHINPAN. 


1 FLasm, 3 adiciouly penn 4 7 
follow n me, (Evens, , 


Enter 
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— * 7 F 
e 


3 IN — in 2 FR 


GExERAL. | What, not an officer to be ſeen ! 
This their victory has lulled them to ſleep— 
Oh! ! what are. we now come to ?—here they are 
—thoſe— . _ 


* 


92939 ; ; E ; : 5 4 1 © : 
Enter CoLoxEL FLaSHINPAN=——ffies to him over- 
— 5 11 1 | 5 2 2 Jjepad. 7 1 x PE > 


| Cor. Fl Asen. Great, great intelligence ! "iſ 
The Britiſh arms are crowned with victory my 
General, 1 give you joy joy to my country.— 
The whole of the F rench army is taken, and 
taken under my command. You ſee, Sir, the 
camp was not left without generalſhip | in the 
abſence— | 
'GznzrAt. Dare you reproach my abſence, 

Sir? You and your brother officers, as you term 
them, are a ſet of coxcombs—mere ſhadows of 
men, of old Britiſh heroes. Vour victory, Sir, 
on 125 yourſelves and the nation with 
5 F „Ask. (Mello to bis Bottle ) What does 

mM this mean ls it a crime to conquer, 
Generate . | | 
SkxERAL. Sir, this 1 is a crime, to be as ig- 

PE He | norant 
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norant of the duties of a ſoldier, |: 23 you are of 
your infamous blunders, T 
Col. FLasn. Egad, now -I begin to fear 
ſome miſtake (aſide). Sir, I don't underſtand 
ſuch behaviour, Sir, to men, Sir, who have 
adorned the ſervice. 
GENERAL. Adorned the FR: e ! 
—— our blades of fleel are become trinkets indeed. 
— Then here's your victory - takes a paper and 
gives it) read there— (pointing to a paſſage in 
be letter) There were in all fifty French and 
ce Italian comedians, ſeventy dancers, fidlers, and 
« as many more domeſtics.” (amazed) There's 
your French army !—there's your great victory 
your great intelligence; all founded upon a 
paragraph in the Gazetteer, and confirmed by 
an affrighted booby.— Tis well I came time 
3 to prevent your diſpatches, 1 
Col., FLAs H. Indeed upon my 1 
Sir — twas indeed, Sir too much caution, an 
error of judgment. But you, you arrived too late 
the diſpatches were gone off with the returns. 
GENERAL. Damn your returns Say you 
gone? did you ſay gone ?—Confuſion ! ſhame 
eternal ſhame !—O ! that I were this inſtant 
placed before the muzzle of the foes cannon— 
that I were hidden from the eyes of men.— 
Well _ e. aſſemblies, abſentee com- 
1 manders, 
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manders, and drowſy Gavernors be paſſed into 
a law, and deemed. high treaſon But off to 
juſtify my conduct. - _-  -(Exeunt.) 
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| "8 - ts 1 "FIRE 88 
The T ower SIR SorTPATE. in a a melancholy 
9 wall. TT 55 


WOT $650, My wife eloped — thrown 
into priſon !—T know not for what —1 am in- 
nocent of the crime of high treaſon—this goes 
hard indeed. How do all my follies ſtart up 
to my view !—ruined in my eſtate !—ruined 
in my friends but neither friends nor flat- 
rerers now viſit my misfortunes. My wife 
forſaken me, whom I loved ſo well yes, and 
love her ſtill, to my torture. Had ſhe been 
faithful, her jointure might have e our 
cares in A an of comfort. e 


Iain £215 


. Enter Kezyzn, 5 = 
| £5 ey Sir, two gentlemen of the n name af | 
a de and F 1281 beg to ſee you. 7 


s 4 


Sin SOFTP. : 
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Stn Sorry. By all means, pleaſe to ſhew 
them up. (Exit Keeper) This is kind but 
what excuſe for my miſconduct ? Ah! my heart, 
my —_— 


Enter STERLING and CAPTAIN FinMLY. 


-'Stk Sorry.” Dare 1 . my fiend t | 
may I now uſe that name . not my folly 
forfeit the claim. 

STzRLING, It grieves me, Sir, to ſee you in 
this awful dwelling. It is neither manly nor 
generous to reproach a man in ſufferings—your 
impriſonment—the very name of treaſon- 

(oat epa ri 10 0 135 e2DRT 
Six Sorrp. O Mr. Sterling, inform me, 
inform me, ' what is it IJ have done Keep me 

not in ſuſpenſe—this m de kind—Oh 1 1. 

tain Firmly. f... 

Carr. 'FixmLy. Come, come, Sir, „ bg 

the tempeſt threaten ee de 1 8 n 
have à calm. Yo ORR ene 

iR Ser Tryp. Tadel Sir, 1; am nc 

Heaven knows. n Loom 

"STERLING, He is quite changed: Whew 
tricated from this, he may yet be ſaved (Ade). 

My dear nephew, from a an infant have T 1255 


| you 3 and that you * had a 8 Fo 


* 
4 * * 1 of 1 2 
——— Ä F 
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till you gave looſe to pleaſure, and fargice 
to exoties. But plotting againſt the ſtate, is 
what I think you incapable of—yet, I fear, we 
have living inſtances of men, if worthy of the 
name, who are thus abandoned. 

Sm Sorry. My uncle, . father, you 
Judge right. ( ſeeing Trufty ) Ah! what do I ſee? 
My conſcience 2 me —1 N an 1 
forſaken—— fl 


Enter Tavsrv. 


: * 3 1 am Were to fer my. old ma 
ter's ſon. within theſe gloomy walls. Be of 
comfort, Sir; all may yet be well. 

Six Sorry... Ah, Truſty'!, Truſty ! biss no 
| place. of comfort; nor have I reaſon to 
2 Txusry. Not a pang ſhall you feel, if U 
berty will remove it — you are innocent of this 
charge you are at liberty to command thoſe 


madly, gates to be flung open, Sir Softpate, you 
are neither traitor nor priſoner. (all amazed, ); 


__STERLING., Good old. man, to By een 
all this while working for his perſecutor. 
Carer. FIRMLY... Now; be-of good * 


have eſcaped, a, lee-ſhore, Sir Softpate; yqu are 
| come to anchor in ſmoork w PS: —the Ape 


1 
a ff. 
bas. cheered N 11 Fils: Aan Don 1815 Þ: 4. 0 
: ws . IR 


4 3 F 
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Six Sorry. My fenſe of ſhame prevents 
utterance. | 


STERLING. Mr. Truſty, may I entreat you, 


in the name of my nephew, to unfold this 
myſtery. 


TRusrY. You know, Sir, how much the 


kingdom has been alarmed concerning the land- 
ing of the French troops. Sir Softpate was taken 
up on ſuſpicion of being in league with the 
enemy; as ſome papers were found upon them, 
by the officers under the command of Colonel 
Flaſhinpan, directing thoſe troops to the pro- 
tection of Sir Softpate. Colonel Flaſhinpan, 
being unaccuſtomed to conqueſt, and overjoyed 


with ſo great a victory, ſent inſtant diſpatches 


to town of the captured army, before he had 
received proper intelligence from the officers 
who commanded the expedition. — But it has 
ſince appeared, that thoſe taken were not ſol- 
dier but a troop of French comedians, fid- 
lers, Italian ſingers, dancers, and domeſtics, to 
the uſe of Sir Softpate, to the amount of two 
| hundred and upwards, men and women. 


STERLING and Carr. F Murx. n This | 


4 truly ridiculous, 4 


Sz Sor rr. Ahl what, am 1. come wo? : 
what will the 5 come to? Ol. that I was 
—ſhameful abſurdity ! 
4 . 


this, inſtant reduced 
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My. liberty however, in conſequence : of what 
you have told me, would at any other time be 
very agreeable - but my conduct and my debts, 

T ruſty, take off the reliſh, and point out ſome 

other priſon. I know of forty thouſand pounds 
that muſt be paid immediately,—Not an-acre 
under my name fhall remain unſold—not a 
ſhilling ſhall remain unpaid ; ; if that won't do, 
this body ſhall be ſhut up in priſon, from the 

fight of men and the light of Heaven. 

 TrvsTY. The blood of Trueman Rill runs 

in his veins1 feel young again my heart is 
all joy (aſide). Sir Softpate, I can no longer 
withhold from you your lawful right. A favour 
is never ſo valuable, as when tis really wanted. 
Here, Sir Softpate, I deliver you this key, as it 
Was given me by your y virtuous  facher, —Take 


SPREE TEST, 


pads, which remain "odiminiſhed fince un- 
der my care; you ought | to have enjoyed it 
before but, pardon me, Sir, 1 thought of the 
two, that Truſty was the better fewkd: 
| S8 Sorry.” My friend! (embraces) I de- 
| ſerved all your hatred, and you {apt the a a proof 
of fuch friendſhip.— Oh! T ruſty. 

Carr. Fur v. I give you joy, Sir! I rold 
"you we mould ſoon make the land, and arrive 
fle ut our r inooritigs. Pet, * with Sree 


| 
. 


2 
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a 8 were found in every officer i in the Britiſh, ſer- 
vice, poor old England. would yet weather the 


. | ſtorm, and bring to life the withered laurel, 


 STzrLING., My dear nephew, from my. ſoul I 
rejoice with you at this extraordinary deliverance. 
(pointing to Trufly) Generous old man |—Real 
| honour ſeems to have made it's appearance on 
earth, Truſty, with fuch a foul, you need not | 
envy the powp of grandeur, or the pride of 
kings. | 

TRUST T. Gentlemen, this a to 
paraiſe, is a kindneſs I never aſpired to; but it 
now calls for my warmeſt thanks, I hope, I 
have done what is right; I think, I ought thus 
to have liſtened to both conſcience and reaſon. 
Sir Softpate, I mean to aſk one favour of you. 

Sim Sorry, Truſty, I am all your's com- 
FT SO T6 oo 

TrvsrTy., Well, Sir, dare I mention the 
name of Lady Trueman without offence ? (Sir 
Softpate farts) permit an old n to be a 
mediator. | 

SIR SorTy, Ah! Trot, ear it is too late | 
ſhe has left me. b 
Tzxvusry. No, Sir, ſhe is this moment at | 


your houſe. 
Six Sore. Heavenly hearing! bac) Say 
you at my houſe ? (much agitated.) | 


H ht | Tausrv. 
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4) Txbsrr. Tes, ger diſtreſs, her anguiſh; 
her repentance, call for inſtant reconciliation. 
Stk:SorFTP. . Oh!.were I not- to find a cold 
Sha, 1 this, inſtant would I fly. 
- Trvsry, I can't entertain ſo mean an opinion 
&f- Lady Trueman. But youth, beauty, and 
deluding art ſhe, Sir, like you, has been at 
Paris, the favourite magnet that attracts the 
ſterling ore, but debaſes it ws the unnatural 
alloy. 
©: Six Sorry. Tell me, Trufty, how the re- 


turned Oh! (greatly agitated,) 


| Txvsry As Lord Modely was uſing his art 
to convey - her off, he imprudently made her 
acquainted with your impriſonment—inſtantly 
her former tenderneſs re-kindled in her boſom 
—ſhe- called''on your name with tears; and aſ- 


ſured Lord Modely that ſhe would ſooner die, 
than abandon you in your diſtreſs. - As he was 
going to uſe violence; providentially Mr. Eng- 
liſh paſſing by the carriage, hearing the cries, 


flew to the coach—found Lady Trueman faint- 
ing threatened Lord Modely with inſtant death 


if he did not deſiſt; and immediately reconveyed 
* Ladyſhip to her own houſe. 


SIR -SOFTP. 17 to Sterling ) The Wai * 


| lain l- —how I'deteſt my own conduct ho. new, 


how! firange does 1 this N But let me 
1209 48 3 bid 
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bid adieu to this manſion, and prepare for 
that happineſs, which I never Li knew _ 


Honour s great, N once we know i it; ; 
Byt, O! how few are thoſe that ſhew i it. 


. 5 


4 Proper o08 00000 000 000 ger 00 wpcogrnogenovocoogoconeturogagoooocyogeye 6 60 


— at 


SCENE» 


Sm SOFTPATE 1 Lavy Taba 


0 Sor zr. I give you my word, my dear 
Lady Trueman, that I ſhall never recapitulate, 
or give you one moment's uneafineſs ; I have 
been inattentive. We have been both to blame; 
and of the two, I confeſs myſelf the moſt 
guilry—l had neither pete nr nor N 
equal to my fortune. 

LADY Txvem. Your generous and ready 
forgiveneſs ſhall for ever live in my me- 
mory, and I give you my honour, I ſhall 
never reproach you with the ſums you have 

engaged. in far Lady Modely—Art will ever 
| H h 2 W 
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get the better of l inexperience. (on ber kntes) 
O! Trueman, add to my happineſs, by being 
perſuaded that all is well.— That artful, mean 
villain, Lord Modely was fruſtrated. in his 
deſires ; Heaven has defeated his foul deſigns. 

SIR SOFTP. Riſe—let me claſp thee in my 
arms, and let this for ever ſeal our happineſs. 
(kifes) Now let our hearts be reunited ; and 
experience teach us, that the love for tinſel and 
flattery begets miſery and ruin. — Ha 5 Sterling, 
Fumiy and 


Enter y ST3RLIG, ne mr. 


80 $ranLING, 1 am „ to find your 
Ladyſhip ſo well recovered ; and you, Sir, 
happy. 
Cayr. FIRMLY. So am I, upon my ſoul; a 
foe is never ſo terrible as when he invades the 
realms of matrimony. My brother Modely 
has ated a part that makes me diſclaim him. 
| Nancy, O!] Firmly, his diſappointments 
and ſhame are puniſhments enough for line's be 
5 at leaſt reconciled. : 
 Cayr. FIRML v. 1 would hes fuffer the 
diſgrace to be taken by a Frenchman of equal 
force, than be reconciled with him and his 
- F renchified 
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Prenchißed Lady; who are both, as much loft 


to honour, as the copying of French manners 
has been prejudicial to my brother officers. 
Pardon me, my Nancy, they had nearly de- 


£2 prived: me of you; which, by Heavens I hold 


more valuable chan all the captures I have made. 
Navey. I have done; your conduct towards 
Expreſſions here fail me 5 
LADY Tauzu. Naney, I give you joy; I 
ſee Captain Firmly's intentions, Mr. Firmly, 
I hope you'll be happy in your choice: Her 
little fortune added to yours, will be a juſt re- 
ward to your conſtancy and her irtue. 
' STzrLING, Now all paſt troubles and dif- 
ficulties are likely to end fortunately : but here 
comes THE MAN OF HONOUR, 


me 


Enter Tausrr-gives Bank Notes a Sir Softpate, 


TxusryY. Here is the ball. year » dividend 
on the fifty thouſand pounds I had depoſited 
in the bank :—And may the principal be the 
means of healing the wounds in your eſtate; 
and prevent Jews and ſuch unlawful traders 
from diſſecting thoſe fertile paſtures, and rob- 
bing nature of her luxuriant branches, Madam, | 
: wry * and ee came hither with me, 

: and 
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470 THE MAN or HONOUR, 


and would fain give you joy on your debe 
happineſs. 

Six SOFT. 0! * ruſty, your words bene. 
trate my ſoul. | 


Lr Tavzu. Mr. Truſty, your edu 


charms me; 1 hope to be inſtrumental in their 
felicity. Who waits there? (enter fervent) Shew 


in Mr. Engliſh and Sophia. 


7 Ae * Engliſh deſerves all his good 


uns. cant 


LAbr 3 Sir, I am 3 nd aſſure | 


you, would wiſh to ſnew all * grarityds « at the 


WEE of my Eo. 


2 
* & I ; 2 
— : 4 * 33 
* 4 — . « * q 


' Enter Jack Envir and SormrA, 


Sin 80777. 1 am chad to ſee you, Jack, 5 | 
* to find you and your fair friend ſo 8 8 in 
your circumſtances. 

Jack Ex. Thank you, Sir, "By your 110d 


wiſhes I ſhould have taken the liberty of paying 
my reſpects before 3 but, I apprehended my 
conduct at your houſe i in a Vas of a nature 
_ offenſive, that- 2 


&* 8 


Six Sorry. on 555 contrary, „ Engliſh, you 
acted in character Vour reſentment was not the 


effect of hoarded malice; twas manly and your 
| goodneſs to Lady Trueman, and generoſity: to 


1 V. 
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Fo 


my friend Truſty, tall never be eraſed _ this 
boſom. 

Lady 'D RUEM. Wel, FO this aas 
change in your affairs, makes me exceedingly 

happy: 1 hope ſoon to addreſs you under the 
name of Engliſh; and be perſuaded, that I 
ſhall look upon Mr. Engliſh's wife as wy beſt 
companion. 

Sonia. Madam, you do me the tat 
honour : I hope my conduẽt will be Ten as 
not to merit diſpleaſure. : 

Six Sorrr. Allow me to be inſtrumental to 
pour felicity. (joining the hands of Nancy and 
Firmly, then Sophia and Engliſh.) This almoſt 
compleats our general happineſs. | 

Car. FIAMLV. Now my ſheets ſwell high, 
ooo never did a more avſpicious gale fill 
them. I long have wiſhed to be yard-arm, and 
| pard-arm, and well moored 3 in the your of ved. 
1% - * | 

Stk Sorry. 1 drk each & youths, a Nele | 

. Kink Trvem. And bids fair for happineſs. 

Sm Sor rr. My friends, you have afſiſted 
to extricate me from thoſe paſt troubles: Every 
countenance that ſurrounds. me, ſeems: to par- 
take of my felicity. | May my imprudent con- 
8 duet proye exemplary to my country] prefer d 

toes; 36 de, and folly to nn 
7 the 


* pores ; 
— f i ow” 
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L yy way on non; 
he roc kt ſplit upon. .Q; [ Truſty, may my lite 
be an imitation of the pattern you have ſet 
me: for in you, 1 have really found that un- 
common character, A MAN OF HONOUR. 
As a ſmall compenſation for what you have done, 
43 beg you will accept of three hundred pounds? 
à year, for life: and let me intreat you to be re- 
inſtated, not only as the guardian of my fortune, 
but as my companion. Let all my old ſeryants 
be reſtored to their reſpective occupations; and 
diſmiſs, inſtantly diſmiſs thoſe French, with the 
payment of one year's wages. . 

Tnus rv. Now I ſee, I bear my old maſter 
oh! ! Sir —gratitude— the tide of 3 Joy fivells— 
it hinders utterance. Fes 

Sin Sorry, My friend T as. without you 
what had become of me? Hence, let unexpe- 
rienced youth learn to know, what is valuable, 8 
what is honourable, before they enter the giddy | 
maze of life: and that Britiſh patriotiſm is as 
neceſſary to a, Britiſh conſtitution, as ſterling 
euſtoms alone are congenial with Ager 

| The ſolid happineſs of life below - 
Springs not from gaudy pomp of tinſel ſhew „ 
The vain parade that gloſſes oer our pride, 
Conccals the void where honour can't reſide W 
— that muſbroom-virtue. of our 
nne. ſtarts p48 2 | 
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